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CHAP.  I, 


Some  houraaftei;  tht-Sqiarture  of  lady 
Elizabeth,  Miss  Verney  was^^ummoned  to 
her  aunt  who  was'  taken  sudidcnly  ill,  and 
the  vicar  alone  witli  his  family,  gave  way 
to  parental  tenderness  in  -familiar  converse, 
as  they  sat  after  dinner.  "  You  were  very 
gay  on  the  earl's  birth-day,"  he  said,  "  the 
papers  corresponded  with  your  account  of 
the  splendid  entertainment,  which  took 
place  on  the  lawn." 

This  opened  the  conversation  respecting 
affairs  at  the  castle.  The  grand  f6te  with 
all  its  agreeable  and  flattering  circumt^tances 
were  detailed.  His  daughters  purposely 
dwelt  upon  it ;  the  great  attentions  by  which 
they  had  been  distinguished,  were  pleasing 
»  a  parent's  feelings :  it  was  the  bright 

KVOh.  lU.  B 


r 


scene  tfaat  tbey  had  to  present  him,  b 
that  was  fated  to  be  shifted  by  the  tryii 
reverse.  They  narrated  the  incidents  tha 
led  to  the  declaration  of  the  attachments  o 
the  brothers,  repeated  the  avowal  of  thei 
own  preference,  and  decided  determinal 
to  abide  by  the  sanction  of  a  beloved  fathf 
consent;  cautiously  unfolded  the  plot 
malice  that  had  been  put  in  train  agaii 
them,  and  finally  the  open  unqualified 
suit  of  the  earl.  What  then,  were  not  the 
comraingling  emotions  of  wounded  parent* 
pride,  of  indignant  feelings,  that  entered 
the  breast  of  this  best  of  fathers.  His  inK 
maculate  daughters!  the  treasures  of  hift 
heart !  the  pledges  of  the  sacred  love  of  I 
Euphemia !  to  be  thus  insulted  !  by  an  ov( 
weening  peer,  who  raised  upon  the  pedest 
of  his  nobihty,  ought  to  teach  the  humbl 
bom  classes  of  his  fellows,  the  useful  lei 
of  the  control  of  indecent  passions,  and  the 
practice  of  becoming  and  Christian  virtues. 
Such  reflections  as  these,  naturally  arose 
even  in  the  pious  breast  of  Dr.  Clinton. 
The  proud,  unabating  feeling,  of  insulted 
virtue,  thus  roused,  could  not  subside,  and 
sought  to  waste  itself  in  justifiable  resent* 
ment.  It  was  now  indeed,  be  perceived, 
that  bis  fears  were  substantiated,  respecting 


Ilis  daughters  becoming  inmates  of  the  cas- 
tle :  and  no  reasoning  was  sufficient  in  de- 
fence  of  liimself,  to  palliate  that  irailty  of 
resolution,  which  gave  way  to  the  entreaties 
of  the  countess,  even  all-excellent  as  he 
deemed  her. 

The  following  morning,  ordering  his  cha- 
riot, he  repaired  to  the  castle.  Previously 
to  Ilis  intention  of  sending  in  his  name  to 
the  earl,  he  inquired  for  the  countess  who 
was  rejoiced  to  see  him.  With  a  solemn 
emotion  of  fervent  esteem,  he  poured  forth 
his  feelings  of  parental  gratitude,  for  her 
maternal  kindness  and  condescending  atten- 
tions to  his  daughters:  while  she  with  a 
sorrow-fraught  look,  expressed  her  increased 
admiration  of  their  characters,  her  never- 
ceasing  affection,  and  that  no  time  nor  in- 
fluence should  ever  diminish  her  attachment 
to  them.  The  brothers  unfitted  by  the 
state  of  their  minds  for  enjoyment  any 
where,  entered  the  room  just  returned  from 
their  visit,  and  with  them  lady  Elizabeth. 
The  sight  of  the  vicar  reviving  something 
like  hope  in  the  hearts  of  the  lovers,  they 
aeued  his  hands,  overpowered  him  by  kind 
inquiries,  and  testified  how  overjoyed  they 
were  to  see  one  on  whom  their  future  hap- 
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piness  so  much  depended.  Shortly 
the  earl  not  yet  apprized  of  the  visit  or 
tlier  to  him,  visitation  of  tlie  vicar,  some* 
what  unexpectedly  entered  the  saloou 
"  Your  roost  obedient,  earl — "  saluted  Di> 
Clinton.  "  Your  servant,  sir — "  responded 
the  peer. 

"  I  came  here"  said  the  former,  "  to  p^ 
my  compliments  to  your  incomparable  coua^ 
tcss,  to  return  her  my  grateful  acknowled^ 
mcnts  for  her  attentions  to  my  daughteni 
and  to  call  you  earl,  to  account  for  the  iw 
suit  which  they  received  from  you — an  ia^ 
suit  that  outraged  every  tie  of  social  coaflt 
dcnce  and  decorum,  that  proved  in  you  4 
total  dereliction  of  moral  and  religious  oUI> 
gation,  wholly  incompatible  with  the  fedU 
ings  of  a  man  and  the  honor  of  a  gentle^ 
man,  independent  of  that  lofty  species  of 
which  you  arrogate  to  the  house  of  Mount- 
ford  :  but  modesty,  gentleness,  justice,  hu- 
manity, and  all  the  mild  train  of  Christian 
virtues,  will  ever  be  the  best  supporters  and 
omanicntal  pillars,  in  the  character  of  anjd 
man  in  whatsoever  class  he  moves." 

"  Call  me  to  account — "  repeated  the 
contemptuously,  not  finding  it  consist 
wltli  his  lofly  character  whether  right 
wa>Dg,  to  swallow  these  words,  *'  tliis  iii 


bold  language  Dr.  Clinton,  such  as  no  man 
has  dared  hold  out  to  me — " 

*'  There  perhaps,  has  lain  your  misfor- 
tune, but  it  may  be  some  gratification  to 
your  patrician  pride,  to  be  put  in  mind,  that 
you  labor  under  the  disadvantage  peculiar 
to  the  potentates  of  the  earth,  that  is,  they 
rarely  hear  the  wholesome  language  of  un- 
qualified truth.  Think  not  my  lord,  that 
I  assume  from  the  sacred  mission  of  my 
ecclesiastic  character,  to  call  you  to  the  re- 
sponsibility  of  those  duties,  which  doubtless 
you  are  well  informed  you  ought  to  dis- 
charge. No,  my  legation  is  too  holy  to  be 
exercised  unnecessarily,  and  of  too  digni- 
fied a  nature  to  obtrude,  save  where  crime 
and  ignorance  demand  even  the  sacrifice  of 
private  feelings,  in  the  important  function 
of  the  cause  of  Christianity.  Mine,  is  an 
individual  concern.  An  insult  calling  loud- 
ly for  acknowledgment,  apology,  and  con- 
trition. An  insult  of  the  greatest  magni- 
tude that  can  possibly  be  outraged  against 
a  gentleman,  as  selecting  for  its  objects, 
those  dearest  to  his  heart,  his  proudest  pos- 
aeuion." 

**  Neither  apology  nor  concession  shall 
you  have  from  me  sir — "  haughtily  cried 
the  peer,  as  he  strode  his  magnificent  apart- 


W      ment  in  all  the  conscious  independence  of  j 
rank  and  riches. 

"  Apology  and  concession  you  may  deny  j 
to  me,  but  if  the  principles  of  justice  antf  i 
honor,  dwell  in  your  breast,  contrition  iltl 
despite  of  yourself,  will  inevitably  obtrude  j 
upon  you.  You  are  aware  my  lord,  ttu4  J 
neitiier  the  sacred  character  of  my  gospfll  I 
calling  nor  my  sentiments,  allow  me  to  rtf»  I 
sent  the  insult  which  parentally  I  have  rell 
ceived,  in  the  manner  usually  resorted  tolt 
a  mode  of  resentment  which  however  prfr^  ' 
valent  among  men  of  honor,  is  no  less  tena« 
ciously  adopted  by  the  bully,  villain  and 
knave.  No,  you  have  to  encounter  the  J 
animadversion  of  the  worthy,  the  comment  I 
tary  of  the  world  upon  your  conduct,  and  ^ 
the  unsparing  casuistry  of  your  own  con- 
science !" 

The  earl  sat  down  in  evident  wrath.  '*  I 
maintain  sir,  that  I  was  justiBable.  As  its 
head,  1  am  as  much  interested  in  the  honor 
and  dignity  of  my  house,  as  you  are  tena- 
dous  of  the  respectability  of  your  daughters. 
The  evidence  of  our  senses  are  not  easily 
confuted ;  every  thing  conspired  to  place 
them  in  a  reprehensible  light ;  consequently 
1  viewed  them  as  they  appeared  and  WHi-  J 
d^moed  tbem  accordingly." 


f 

*<  Say  rather  superdlious  lord,  that  the 
worthless  family  under  your  roof^  conspired 
f  their  machinations,  to  throw  the  black 
'ering  of  iniquity  from  their  own  shoul- 
,  over  my  immaculate  daughters:  but 
like  the  poisoned  garb  of  Hercules  in  at- 
tempting to  remove  it,  it  only  adhered  more 
^Mloeely,  and  displayed  the  exact  form  and 
^Bne  of  their  wickedness." 
B£.  The  pride  of  the  earl  was  stung  to  the 
qaick ;  he  felt  that  he  could  not  possibly 
defend  himself;  that  he  had  degraded  his 
character,  and  the  fury  of  his  temper  rose  in 
proportion  to  the  consciousness  of  the  self- 
d^radation.     "   Sir,"   he  exclaimed  in  a 

Eice  of  passion,  "  let  me  inftHm  you  that 
am  determined  to  break  all  intercourse 
th  your  family.    Whether  your  daughters 
studied  or  not,  to  allure  the  affections  of  my 
sons,  to  draw  them  from  every  sense  of  filial 
duty  and  obligation,  I  shall  cease  to  in- 
quire ;  but  I  hesitate  not  to  say,  that  I  be- 
lieve they  had  their  ambitious  views,  and 
have  not  been  backward  in  receiving  the 
professions  of  their  infatuated  admirers: 
_^t  should  my  sons  in  opposition  to  my 
^■fishes,  dare  form  matrimonial  connexions 
^l^th  them,  I  will  from  that  hour  absolve 
mysdfof  aV  paternal  obligation,   cut  thcttt 
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off  from  all  the  advantages  of  my  politi< 
influence,  shut  up  the  source  that  muni 
cently  supported  their  rank,  and  consjgq 
them  to  the  ruin  and  everlasting  forgetfi 
ness,  which  such  rebellious  and  ungratefij 
ocmduct,  shall  most  assuredly  bring  upoii 
them." 

A  groan  of  contempt  from  the  bosom 
lady  Klizabeth,  was  designedly  rendi 
audible.  A  sigh  of  maternal  anguish  e 
caped  that  of  lady  Elssingham.  The  indij 
nant  Bradport  started  from  his  seat,  an 
Mountford  unmoved  by  these  terrible  d 
nunciations,  calmly  crossed  the  saloon. 

"  Resolves  that  do  as  little  credit  to  yoi 
justice  and  judgment,  as  to  your  feeUngs  i 
a  parent;  but  what  is  it  tliat  you  can 
of  proud  lord,  which  renders  an  alliant 
with  your  family,  above  mine?    Are  a 
not  both  equally  perishable,  ahke  the  ephoii 
mera  of  our  short  span,  organized  by  t1 
same  Almighty   Power,  formed  from 
dust  of  the  earth  with  the  mass  of  man 
kind,  and  to  dust  again  hourly  hasteniDj 
to  return?     Where  then,  the  distinctii 
of  the  peer  from  tlie  peasant?  found  on); 
in  the  engraven  characters  on  his  marl 
while  effaced  from   the  memory  of  men 
here  then  end  all  tlie  glory,  pom^  and  ho-t 
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inoTS  of  the  world — aod  the  humble  son  of 
'kbor  under  his  towly  turf,  rests  as  quietly 
IS  he  who  moulders  in  the  niagn>6cent 
mausoleum  of  his  long-traced  ancestors. 
Had  /  no  pretensions  to  these  distinctions, 
yoQ  might  say  in  the  common  language  of 
retort,  that  I  despised  them  because  they 
were  not  my  more  fortunate  lot.  But  if  I 
must  take  my  place  among  hereditary  ho. 
aors,  I  mil  tell  you  that  the  blood  which 
flows  in  my  veios,  is  as  anciently  noble  as 
ttet  which  circulates  in  thine.  Upon  what 
dse,  my  lord,  do  you  plume  yourself?  for- 
tune  there  you  have  me;  yet  even  in 

tfaat  point  of  dispatity,  I  calculate  in  my 
own  arithmetic,  that  I  am  still  your  equal, 
because  my  daughters  the  inestimable  trea- 
nrea  of  my  soul!  are  worth  all  the  titles 
pnd  wealth  that  can  be  opposed  against 
liem.  The  pomp,  splendor  and  adulation, 
irhich  the  adventitious  ^fls  of  fortune 
procure,  are  but  at  the  best,  empty  distinc- 
tions ;  and  fortuneless  nearly  as  they  are  at 
|vesent,  should  it  be  their  fate  to  marry,  I 
•ball  have  to  congratulate  myself  upon  their 
yneeting  with  those  discriminating  men, 
lirho  not  lured  by  fortune,  were  capable  of 
j^preciating  the  richness  of  their  endow- 

s3  .  ^ 


I 


10 

ments,  and  the  virtues  of  their  characttt.** 

"  You  are  an  able  eulogist  sir,"  cried  the  j 
peer  with  sarcastic  hauteur,  "  are  you  surft  I 
however,  that  you  have  not  overrated  tha  j 
objects  of  your  eulogy  ?" 

Dr.  Clinton  pursued  the  theme  of  his  r 
prehension.  "  You  have  dared  to  advance 
that  my  virtuous  daughters,  by  blandish- 
ments  and  wiles  wholly  incompatible  with 
the  purity  of  their  minds  and  the  dignity 
of  their  characters,  aimed  at  becoming  the 
wives  of  your  sons.  If  the  latter  were  cap- 
tivated little  wonder — for  I  hesitate  not  to 
say,  however  much  I  may  incur  the  odium 
of  parental  vanity,  that  rarely  in  the  female 
are  to  be  found  combined,  such  assemblage 
of  mental  and  personal  beauties." 

*  It  is  well  sir,"  interrupted  the  lord,  "  if 
you  cannot  give  your  daughters  fortunes, 
you  will  bestow  ample  dorceries  in  your 
owtt  commendations."  The  vicar  determin- 
edly firm  to  his  point,  was  not  to  be  pro- 
voked from  it. 

'  Did  I  not  esteem  your  sons  for  the 
amiable  qualities  which  render  their  charac- 
ters more  lustrous  than  all  the  blazonry  of 
your  pompous  escutcheon,  I  should  say  that 
I  would  rather  see  my  daughters  wedded  to 
the  poorest  of  the  virtuous  of  man\dnd,tUan 
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■Uied  to  earl  Elssingham !  While  bound 
4q  be  their  protector  by  every  tie  of  honor 
fttid  manly  feeling,  you  trampled  upon  them 
l%U  boldly  regardless  of  the  claims  which 
they  bad  upon  you.  Earl,  conscience  must 
■whisper  to  you,  that  I  could  lower  your 
"  tfty  honor;  that  it  is  at  my  discretion  to 
fHoclaim  to  the  world,  your  inhuman  treat- 
lent  to  my  daughters,  when  absence  de- 
iFprived  them  of  their  natural  guardian. 
»your  conduct  you  must  feel,  has  thrown 
.you  on  ray  lenity — "  the  earl  rose  in  wratli ; 
but  as  I  have  the  mastery  of  my  resent- 
lenls,  and  am  the  servant  of  that  divine 
kitfaster!  whose  mild  precepts  taught  mercy 
;d  forbearance,  charity  and  forgiveness,  I 
leave  you  to  your  conscience — but  mark 
my  words  haughty  lord — thou  shalt  sue  for 
an  alliance  with  i/ic,  ere  the  hands  of  my  in- 
.-.  comparable  daughters,  be  joined  to  those  of 
brtby  sons !" 

W  ,  The  earl  swelling  with  passion  which  for 
decency's  sake  he  had  made  an  effort  to  re- 
Straui,  exclaimed,  "  This  is  bold  language 
air.  never  to  be  renewed  between  you  and 
ki--from  this  hour  I  disclaim  the  acquaint- 
K^nce  of  Dr.  Clinton."  The  vicar  replied 
only  by  a  steady  look — which  was  too  much 
for  even  the  formidable  earl !  when  taking 


leave  of  the  countess  and  lady  Elizabeth,  be 
was  attended  to  his  chariot  by  those  on 
whose  ear  still  vibrated  the  distracting  fiat, ' 
and  on  whose  hearts  had  fallen  the  bolt  of 
disappointment — and  despair ! 

The  following  morning  as  the  dcxitor  sat  • 
in  his  study,  ruminating  on  the  conse- 
quences likely  to  accrue  to  his  beloved 
daughters  from  their  unfortunate  acquaint- 
ance with  the  family  at  the  castle,  the  illufr- 
tnous  brothers  were  announced.  After  the 
usual  compliments,  a  pensive  silence  for 
some  seconds  prevailed.  The  strong  eroo 
tions  of  the  viscount  were  no  longer  to  be 
restrained.  A  short  but  vehement  remark 
expressive  of  the  regret  felt,  occasioned  by 
the  reprehensible  conduct  of  his  father,  serv- 
ed the  viscount  as  exordium  to  the  over- 
flowing theme  of  his  impassioned  heart. 
He  pleaded  strenuously  the  strength  and 
imperishable  nature  of  his  attachment  to 
Maryanne :  offered  his  hand  and  sued  for 
hers,  in  the  glowing  language  of  passion 
supported  by  all  the  graces  of  truth  and  na- 
ture. "  I  solemnly  protest,"  he  exclaimed, 
"  that  no  power  on  earth,  nor  adversity  of 
drcumstance  in  the  fate  of  my  love — can 
draw  me  from  its  object :  nor  shall  the  coro>  * 

'.  of  the  house  of  Elssingham  s\\o\i\d  ifc 
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ever  be  mine,  encircle  the  brow  of  woman 
save  Maryanne!  no,  the  hand  of  Edward 
Mountford,  shall  never  be  proffered  to  an- 
other, I  swear  by " 

"  Make  no  rash  vows,"  interrupting  him 
said  the  vicar,  "  the  man  of  resolution  and 
rectitude  is  strong  in  his  resolves,  and  re- 
quires no  oaths  to  bind  him  to  the  fulfil- 
ment  of  them.  But  we  must  look  beyond 
ourselves ;  independent  of  our  inclinations 
and  most  praiseworthy  determinations,  there 
is  oflen  a  destiny  in  the  duties,  and  under 
its  imperative  influence,  you  know  not  how 
far  you  may  be  compelled  to  abandon  the 
deepest  rooted  and  most  determined  purpose 
of  your  soul!" 

"  O  drive  me  not  sir,  to  despair — I  shall 
then  become  the  outcast  of  hope  and  joy 
for  ever,  avert  this  gloomy  fate !  perhaps  a 
worse  one — I  may  become  the  victim  of 
vice — of  eternal  self-reproach !" 

The  vicar  like  the  viscount  was  not  with- 
out his  painful  emotions.  He  viewed  with 
the  eye  of  feeling  and  affectionate  interest, 
the  agonized  state  of  the  heart  devoted  to 
bis  Maryanne.  He  read  with  a  philosophic 
accuracy,  the  generous  qualities  and  ardor 
and  strength  of  passions,  which  though  ad- 
mirable and  inseparable  from  warm  and  ge- 
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nuine  excellence,  yet,  as  the  viscount  hiio* 
self  had  hinted,  in  the  overwhelming  of  dixu 
appointed  affection,  might  bear  down  aU 
the  amiable  virtues  arising  out  of  them,  and 
ultimately  plunge  him  in  disgrace  and  ruin ! 
The  vicar  was  about  to  reply,  when  Mount> 
ford  said,  "  I  am  prepared  for  the  fate  that 
is  assigned  me ;  for  the  blow  that  will  seves 
me  from  your  beloved  daughter ;  but  alas  \ 
can  even  your  fiat,  which  still  rings  on  my 
ear  the  knell  of  interdicted  happiness!  dis^ 
unite  our  hearts?  impossible!  Reflect  I 
entreat  you,  on  the  pangs  you  will  inflict^ 
the  sorrows  you  will  occasion,  the  bright 
prospects  you  will  darken,  and  the  fair  fa> 
brie  of  felicity  you  will  for  ever  destroy,  if 
you  adhere  to  a  resolution  so  adverse  to  us 
all.  Give  us  with  your  benediction  the 
happiness  in  your  power  to  bestow :  consent 
that  we  shall  espouse,  give  us  your  match- 
less daughters.  Ah  !  sir,  send  us  not  forth 
like  be  who  first  bore  the  malediction  of  his 
Creator,  wanderers  on  the  face  of  the  earth ; 
disjointed  from  social  commerce  and  friend< 
ship's  soul-delighting  bonds :  lost  to  the  ac- 
tivity if  not  sense  of  that  usefulness,  the 
chief  purpose  of  our  being,  and  benighted 
on  the  dark  waste  of  life's  |)ainful  journey^ 
without  a  single  star  appearing  on  out  bo> 
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Boon,  to  afibrd  a  ray  of  hope  in  the  over- 

Bwbelming  gloom." 

B.   The  vicar  roused  fi-om  the  reverie  of  his 
)  iHoeasy  reflections,  at  length  spoke.     "  My 
young  friends,  this  to  ray  heart,  is  a  most 
distressing  appeal.     Believe  then,  the  pain 
it  occasions  me,  when  the  duty  due  to  my- 
self, compels  me  to  pronounce  that  for  the 
anguish  which  oppresses  you,  I  have  do  re- 
dress: and  at  the  same  time  you  will  be 
enabled  to  judge  what  must  be  the  poig- 
nancy of  my  parental  feelings,  when  this 
imperative  duty  involves  the  sacri6ceof  the 
affections  of  my  daughters.     But  an  uner- 
ring Providence  has  perhaps  ordered  it  so. 
In  the  wide  garden  of  the  universe,  the 
flowers  that  attract  us  most  and  create  de- 
H^ire  to  obtain  them,  are  often  wisely  placed 
^veyond  our  reach.    The  winds  of  adverse 
destiny  though  they  blow  cuttingly  against 
the  susceptible  heart,  frequently  carry  us  at 
last,  into  the  safest  haven.     We  may  mur- 
^nur  at  what  our  passion-clouded  reason  sees 
^■i  the  evils  of  an  untoward  fate,  fly  in  the 
Bibce  of  the  omnipotent  Ruler,  and  incur  the 
Httn  of  impious  discontent,  yet  what  will  it 
^mrail,  can  we  alter  our  doom  when  the  die 
of  Heaven  is  cast  ? 

**  Had  your  proposals  been  made  under 
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favorable  circumstances,  I  should  have  been 
happy  to  bind  you  closer  to  my  heart,  by 
the  double  ties  of  friendship  and  alliance. 
Yes,  1  would  have  willingly  given  you  my 
best  possessions,  my  inestimable  children  ! 
You  will  believe  then,  the  pang  that  it  cost* 
me  to  forbid  you  ray  house — to  be  driven 
to  the  necessity  of  foregoing  the  pleasure  of 
your  society,  the  acquisition  which  I  consi- 
dered you  to  my  mental  enjoyments,  and 
that  from  this  interview,  I  must  break  off 
all  intercourse  with  you  now,  and  to  all  hu- 
man probability,  for  ever.  Allow  me  to 
assure  you  that  no  less  painful  than  impe» 
rious  is  the  necessity;  but  I  can  never  lose 
sight  of,  nor  abate  any  of  that  respect,  which 
is  due  to  myself,  and  my  exemplary  daugh- 
ters: nor  can  I  possibly  recede  from  my 
fixed  determination,  consistently  with  the 
honor  of  my  family,  and  the  ecclesiastic  dig- 
nity of  my  character.  I  am  fully  aware  of 
the  honor  you  do  my  daughters,  in  the 
proposals  you  have  made  them.  I  am  con- 
vinced of  the  ardor  and  sincerity  of  your 
declarations,  and  I  am  not  ignorant  that 
you  have  created  a  tender  return  in  bosoms 
which  hitherto,  never  cherished  aifection  for 
man,  but  in  the  placid  forms  of  friendship 
and  Giiei  love.    And  now  I  mu^t.  te^^Lt 
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my  unchangeable  dedsion,  tliat  I  never 
will  give  my  consent  that  the  daughters  of 
my  highest  esteem,  shall  wed  the  sons  of  a 
man  who  has  so  grossly  insulted  thetn, 
shocked  the  delicacy  of  virtue  such  as  theirs, 
outraged  their  exalted  sentiments  and  reo 
titude  of  conduct,  and  who  countenanced 
the  intrigue  formed  against  them,  without 
the  least  disposition  to  apologize  for  a  pro- 
ceeding so  wholly  indefensible,  nay,  who 
boldly  maintains  that  he  was  justiBable, 
and  haughtily  contemns  making  that  repa- 
ration, which  every  man  of  moral  justice 
and  real  honor  would  gladly  embrace,  to 
make  atonement  for  injury  and  insult,  and 
procure  satisfaction  of  mind  to  himself." 

"  Alas!"  cried  Bradport,  "  am  I  doomed 
to  applaud  the  conduct  and  principles,  the 
rigor  of  which,  deprives  me  of  happiness, 
and  consigns  me  to  hopelessness  and  dis- 
traction  ?  Are  we  dear  sir,  to  be  the  vic- 
tims of  the  earl's  transgression?  Would 
you  no  less  than  he,  allot  us  all  the  sorrows 
and  agonizing  regrets  of  disappointed  love  ? 
send  us  listless  through  life,  and  render  us 
too  possibly  guilty — from  despair  ?  What 
other  misfortunes  could  I  not  endure,  placed 
in  comparison  with  the  loss  of  Maryanne ! 
Amid  the  horrors  of  the  maniac's  disorder- 
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ed  mind,  he  has  bis  rays  of  fancied  joyii 

The  glorious  structure  of  human  reason 
even  thus  crazed,  has  its  frenzied  bliss.  The 
insane  lover  iu  all  the  violence  of  his  tiw 
multuous  passions,  has  his  intervals  of  wild 
felicity ;  clasps  in  imagination,  the  adored 
of  his  soul  to  his  exulting  bosom ;  feasts  ioB 
distorted  vision  on  the  smile  of  her  lips; 
and  while  the  delusion  lasts,  his  real  toBf 
tures  are  repaid  with  imaginary  happini 
But  alas !  the  visionary  bhss  of  the  madtf' 
man,  cheats  not  us  of  real  sorrow,  and 
son  but  shews  us  the  severity  of  fate !  VVi 
then,  in  the  form  of  human  felicity,  is  ift 
store  for  us?  The  splendors  of  our  condi- 
tion cannot  cure  the  wounds  of  our  tortured 
hearts.  The  pleasures  of  Ufe  with  us,  will 
pass  unenjoyed.  The  glories  of  the  genial 
solstice  succeeding  the  desolating  caprieom, 
will  bring  no  change,  afford  no  charm  to; 
our  suffering  minds."  .  i 

"  What  cannot  the  powers  of  reason  and 
religion  effect  ?  try  them  my  noble  friend*" 
said  the  vicar,  "  be  assured  that  you  will 
find  them  efficacious  remedies,  at  least  the 
best  for  cicatrizing  the  wounds  of  the  mind, 
and  assuaging  the  poignancy  of  adverse 
fiifftune." 

'Jieasoa  and  religion  1 0  God— can 
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banish  from  my  memory  the  image  of  Ma- 
ryanne?  can  they  reconcile  me  to  the 
dreadful  fiat,  that  she  shall  never  be  mine  ? 
impossible!  the  bare  idea  is  maddening!" 

*'  They  will  place  between  you  with 
something  of  resignation,  the  insuperable 
barriers  that  exist,  remove  you  from  her  by 
degrees,  till  finally  you  see  her  no  longer 
in  the  distance  which  destiny  immeasurably 
spreads," — "  Never  by  Heaven!"  with  ve- 
hement emotion  cried  the  viscount 

"  Alas !  my  honoured  friend,"  again  urg- 
ed Mountford,  "  this  is  a  resolve  contrary 
to  the  benevolence  of  your  nature  and  your 
afiections  as  a  parent.  But  look  heyoTid 
your  just  resentment  Weigh  further  I 
beseech  you,  oTie  consequence  likely  to  re* 
suit  from  abiding  by  it,  that  is,  the  sacrifice 
of  the  happiness  of  your  beloved  daughters  I 
Must  we  be  compelled  to  forego  that  feU- 
dty  which  nature  herself  prompts  us  to 
seek,  in  the  congenial  objects  of  our  choice  ? 
and  at  that  happy  season  when  youth  and 
health  spread  their  flowery  carpet,  when 
the  energies  are  strong  and  joyous,  the  af- 
fections warm  and  generous,  and  the  sanc- 
tion of  virtue,  is  the  signet-seal  of  pure  and 
permanent  enjoyment  Surely  sir,  when 
the  Almighty  has  so  bountifully  provided 
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the  means  of  felicity-  and  placed  it  in  oar 
path,  it  would  be  no  sinless  daring  to  per- 
sist in  opposing  his  beneficent  design:  ren- 
der it  abortive  by  withholding  your  paren- 
ts approbation,  and  to  us  all,  make  life  a 
cheerless  waste  of  disolated  happiness. 
Which  way  soever  I  view  them  every  vista 
of  future  happiness,  is  created  by  and  pre- 
sents to  my  enchanted  fancy,  the  form  ancT 
agency  of  your  adored  daughter.  Her 
image  never  leaves  me;  it  is  imprinted  on 
my  heart!  and  entwined  with  its  finest 
fibres :  her  sentiments  are  synonymous  with 
my  own,  and  her  virtues  till  the  latest  hour 
of  life — will  live  engraved  on  my  soul ! 
You  deny  us  happiness.  You  tell  us  to; 
take  reason  and  religion  for  our  solace.  Un- 
der the  inevitable  visitations  of  Providence, 
I  readily  admit  that  they  are  our  real,  only 
sources  of  consolation.  If  death  takes  from 
me  a  beloved  object,  it  is  the  decree  of  the 
Most  High  I  and  I  am  resigned :  but  I  must 
confess,  that  the  dictates  of  reason  and  reli- 
gion and  my  own  tranquillizing  philosophy, 
cannot  support  me  under  so  cruel  a  prohi- 
Intion,  cannot  possibly  reconcile  me  to  being 
deprived  of  the  felicity  which  Heaven 
meant  for  me,  by  the  pertinacious  will  and 
misused  power  of  man." 


If^  "  Major  Motintford  is  too  just  and  bene- 
volent to  think  only  of  his  own  happiness, 
nor  would  he  purchase  his  at  the  cost  of 
mine.  Could  I  be  revolutionized  so  as  to 
be  capable  of  loving  my  daughter  less,  and 
of  being  reconciled  to  forfeiting  my  own 
esteem,  by  remitting  aught  of  the  respect 
due  to  my  character,  I  should  then  not  he- 
sitate to  avail  myself  of  the  proposals  on 
the  acceptance  of  which,  so  much  depends 
your  happiness.  But  it  cannot  be:  be  as- 
sured however,  my  dear  young  friends,  of 
my  unceasing  friendship,  of  more,  my  pa- 
ternal affection — and  that  for  your  happi- 
ness through  life  and  eternal  blessedness 
hereafter,  the  prayers  of  Clinton  shall  be  of- 
fered up  at  the  throne  of  Grace !  Finally, 
I  request  you  to  respect  my  parental  feel- 
ings, and  to  attempt  no  longer  to  dissuade 
me  from  that  fixed  resolve,  so  necessarily 
consistent  with  the  rectitude  of  my  princi- 
ples, the  honor  of  my  family,  and  the  cleri* 
cal  dignity  of  my  name." 

The  theme  so  deeply  interesting  to  their 
hearts,  thus  closed,  our  disconsolate  lovers 
entreated  that  they  might  be  allowed  one 
interview,  with  the  objects  of  their  un- 
changeable attachment.  The  vicar  shook 
his  head  in  token  of  refusal,  and  at  this  mo- 
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ment  so  painful  to  both  parties,  the  sistew 
emerged  from  one  of  the  paths  of  the  gar. 
den,  and  were  crossing  the  lawn.  M' 
Clinton  carried  a  parasol  over  their  head^' 
her  other  arm  encircled  the  waist  of  her  siK 
ter,  while  the  latter  with  a  book  in  hec 
hand,  was  reading  aloud.  The  countenani 
of  the  electrified  Kdward  glowed  a  brighti 
crimson,  and  Alfred  no  less  underwent  th4 
delightful  shock  of  suddenly -communicati 
joy.  "  O  Heavens  !  sir,"  exclaimed  the 
count,  "  can  you  deny  us  when  the  adored 
objects  are  thus  in  sight?"  The  vicar 
about  to  reply  when  Bradport  anticipatitij 
the  cruel  negative,  flew  to  the  garden,  am 
unheard  by  the  mind-engaged  sisters,  thei^ 
enraptured  admirers  thus  stole  upon  them. 


just  dropped  from  the  lips  of  Maryanne. 

**  'Tis  here  only  by  Heaven !"  cried  thtt 
viscount. 

The  fair  philsophers  turning  hastily  rouni^ 
found  at  their  side,  they,  who  had  taught 
their  unsophisticated  hearts  (o  love — 
to  antidpatc  sorrow !  "  I  need  not  inquiry 
what  the  subject  is,  that  called  forth  sui~ 
eaergy ;"  said  the  now  happy  lord,  pressing 
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the  hand  with  ecstacy.  which  he  so  ar- 
dently longed  to  call  his  own. 

"  It  is  one,"  returned  the  disciple  of  Pope, 
"  calculated  by  its  philosophic  reasoning,  to 
reconcile  us  to  the  bitterest  fate — assuage 
the  sufferings  of  all  earthly  sorrows,  fortify 
the  mind  against  seeming  evils,  and  prove 
beyond  the  logic  of  opposing  adversaries, 
that  indeed,  '  whatever  is,  is  right." — "  To 
the  great  axiom  in  the  aggregate,  I  have 
no  objection  to  subscribe,  but  if  its  univer- 
sal principle  as  I  stand  at  present,  thus 
means  to  deal  with  me — by  the  holy  Deity 
who  created  me,  should  I  be  deemed  a  very 
renegade,  I  should  proclaim  that  with  all 
four  here,  it  is  irisufferahly  wrong." 

"  To  every  intellectual  reader  of  sound 
judgment,  true  and  critical  taste,  the  im- 
mortal '  Essay  on  Man,'  must  he  ever  new :" 
resumed  Maryanne.  "  This  most  noble 
production  of  English  poetry,  superlatively 
so  from  the  importance  and  grandeur  of  its 
subject,  and  for  its  sublimity,  profundity, 
comprehensiveness  and  splendor  of  diction, 
proves  at  once  as  clearly  as  the  perspicacity 
of  mere  human  reason  can  reach  the  vast 
design,  the  infinity,  omniscience,  omnipo- 
tence and  unerring  wisdom  of  the  Creator : 
and  while  it  upholds  the  Diviae  inenabi- 
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Hty,  it  shrinks  man  into  his  comparatiTi 
nothingness,  and  bids  hioi  only  deserve,  e 
joy,  and  adore  the  Power,  who  so  wisely! 
provides  him  with  all  things  fitted  to  fail  J 
capacities." 

"  Would  to  his  bounty  it  were  given  to  I 
me  to  enjoy  wliat  /  adore — "  cried  the  vi»*  I 
count,  too  much  disposed  to  avail  hirasdf  I 
of  the  short-lived  happiness  permitted  him 
to  waste  the  precious  moments  in  discusi 
ing  tlie  merits  of  the  immortal  bard, 
enjoying  is  obeying.  Heaven  would  find  o 
the  most  obedient  of  the  fallen  race;  and  I 
should  then,  indeed,  strenuously  maintain, 
that  what  is,  is  indubitably  right" 

Maryanne  blushed  but  looked  grave :  her 
noble  lover  drew  her  arm  under  his.<^ 
"  Your  little  paviUon  my  cousin  tells  me, 
is  newly  consecrated  by  an  additional  draw- 
ing of  your  masterly  performance ;  may  I 
entreat  you  to  gratify  me  with  a  sight  of 
it" — "  In  just  analysis,  it  is  not  worth  your 
condescending  to  view  it." 

"  The  hand  that  drew  it,  could  not  fail 
in  my  eyes,  to  impart  to  the  production, 
the  excellence  of  even  a  Salvator  Rosa !  I 
would  give  the  dominion  and  wealth  of 
empires,  to  call  Viat  mine,  which  guided 
tbepeadi" 


"  Fluent  as  you  are  in  the  language  of 
Qattery,  allow  me  to  assure  you,  that  you 

pnot  possibly  raise  the  little  merit  due  to 

^ above  its  degree;  and  our  paviliaa  is  in 
a  state  of  chaos,  owing  to  projected 
already  begun  improvement,   that    I 

n't  introduce  you  into  it." 
'  Your  presence  will  produce  enchant- 
-it  will  become  a  paradise,  a  vale  of 
*enipei  a  heaven  on  earth — pray  conduct 
me  thither." — "  Humour  the  fellow,  my 
lovely  friend,"  said  the  major,  "  he  is  like  a 
spoiled  child,  so  accustomed  to  indulgence, 
that  he  looks  for  it  every  where." 

Instead  of  conducting,  Maryanne  was 
conducted  to  the  summer-house,  by  the 
enamoured  lord.  Raptures  seized  him  as 
be  viewed  the  landscape.  Perhaps  a  far 
less  interested  and  even  better  judge,  might 
have  been  justified  in  being  so  inspired. 
The  piece  had  been  sketched  from  Italian 
scenery,  when  very  young  she  travelled 
through  that  enchanting  country,  with  her 
father  and  sister  during  the  season  of  aiHic- 
tion,  occasioned  by  the  death  of  their  mo- 
ther. It  bad  remained  in  its  unfinished 
state,  till  on  their  return  from  their  visit  at 

kthe  castle,  lady  Elizabeth  anxious  to  divert 
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their  minds  as  much  as  possible,  (rom  tbe 
remembrance  of  the  closing  scene — sug- 
gested tlie  finishing  of  the  piece.  Whai 
done,  it  had  been  pinned  to  the  wall  of  the 
little  temple  of  the  muses,  and  her  ladyship 
declared  that  it  should  there  remain,  to 
greet  with  delight  the  vicar's  eye.  But 
Bradport  took  it  thence,  opened  his  vestt 
folded  it  on  his  bosom,  and  buttoned  it  up: 
and  bent  upon  a  greater  prize,  snatched  up 
a  pair  of  scissars,  and  was  about  to  dissever 
a  ringlet  from  tbe  head  it  adorned.  "  AW 
my  lord,  cireumstanced  as  we  are,  I  cannot 

suffer  this "  But  the  deed  was  alrea^ 

done. 

**  Do  you  grudge  me  the  precious  relic?" 
he  cried,  pressing  it  to  his  lips,  *'  alas  !  it  is 
bll  I  shall  possess  of  her  1  adore !  by  Hea- 
ven I  never  can  sustain  it — your  father  re^ 
jects  our  proposals,  prohibits  all  future  in- 
tercourse, and  as  the  inflexible  earl,  will 
never  be  brought  to  acknowledge  and  apo- 
logize for  conduct  which  unquestionably 
deserves  unsparing  censure,  your  father,  the 
man  whom  we  esteem  above  all  others; 
with  not  the  slightest  disposition  to  relax, 
resolutely  consigns  us  to  sorrows  insuffer- 
able— yes,  he  has  determined  to  separate 
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for  ever!    agonizing  thouglit — distraction 
must  inevitably  follow." 

The  rosy  lips  of  Maryanne  turned  lily, 
pale,  "  Consistently  with  the  dignity  of 
his  character,  the  honor  of  his  femlly,  and 
the  esteem  which  he  cherishes  for  his  daugh- 
ters, could  my  father  do  otherwise?"  she 
falteringi/  inquired. 

"  And  can  you  Maryanne  with  a  heart 
so  warm,  generous,  ardently  alive  to  every 
sympathetic  and  noble  feeling,  be  so  easily 
reconciled  to  the  fatal  signet  that  seals  our 
doom,  divides  us  for  ever,  lacerates  the 
heart  that  may  bleed  to  death !  in  the  at^ 
tempt  to  tear  you  from  it,  but  that  can 
never  yield  you  up,  while  life  remains?" 

"  Alas  !  my  lord,  there  is  no  alternative." 
— "  Does  not  love  suggest  one  ?" — "  None 
that  filial  duty  could  possibly  justify."— 
"  How  cold,  how  cruel,  is  this  return  for 
the  passion  of  Bradport !  Have  you  re- 
solved to  abandon  me  to  despair!  to  leave 
me  to  all  the  agonies  of  a  blighted  passion  ? 
where  then  is  the  faitli,  proof  of  that  love, 
which  you  vowed  everlastingly  to  me?" 

"  The  faith  and  proof  will  be  proved  in 
the  constancy.     Believe  me  lord  Bradport, 
mine  is  no  cold,  heartless,  pangless  sacrifice. 
c  3 
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My  BJfecttons  are  too  faithful,  and  it  is  the&T' 
peculiar  property  when  once  engaged, 
admit  of  no  change:  and  if  my  hand 
not  be  Bradport's — it  shall  never  be  giv^ 
never  become  the  possession  of  another. 

He  snatched  it  with  transport  to  his  11] 
— "  Give  me  the  proof  then,  that  the 
reus  spirit  of  your  love,  can  rise  superior  t6 
the  malignity  of  fortune,  surmount  the  ob- 
stacles cruelly  placed  between  us,  adopt  the 
measure  which  the  exigence  of  arcuDtp 
stance  justifies,  snatch  from  distraction  youc 
devoted  Bradport,  and  bestow  upon 
happiness  unutterable !"  4 

The  rose  of  Maryanne's  cheek  diffused  • 
wider  tint,  and  then  grew  pale ;  her  heait 
palpitated,  her  lips  faltered  as  she  spoke^' 
and  virtue,  fearfully  tenacious,  assumed  ■ 
repelling  dignity. — "  VVhat  mean  you  lor4 
Bradport?  clear  up  the  ambiguity  of  yoUr 
words ;  what  measure  can  I  possibly  adop^, 
that  rests  not  with  the  parental  authority 
and  consent  of  my  revered  father  ?" 

"  Under  the  inflexible  influence  of  exisl^ 
jng  circumstances,  alas !  you  too  well  knoiv« 
that  t/iat  consent  will  never  be  given, 
us  fly  then,  tiiat  the  rites  of  our  church  m^' 
secure  our  happiness,  and  blend  our 
oies  inseparably !" 
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Maryanne  stood  petrified  !—**  Let  us  fly— " 
recovering  herself,  she  coldly  repeated,  "  the 
daughter  of  Dr.  Clinton  Jiy,  from  the  sa- 
cred sanctuary  of  his  beloved  breast !  from 
his  guardian  tenderness,  from  his  parental 
love  \  degrade  herself  by  such  violation  of 
rectitude — tarnish  the  illustrious  name  she 
bears  and  her  own  reputation  by  stooping 
to  a  clandestine  marriage,  with  no  severity 
used  towards  her  nor  plea  on  her  part,  to 
justify  so  blameworthy  an  act." — "  By  Hea- 
ven !  I  meant  no  such  thmg,  but  a  mar- 
riage public  as  the  broad  eye  of  noon.  If 
pride  ever  exullingly  enters  the  breast  of 
Bradport,  it  will  be  when  he  proudly  pro- 
claims to  the  world,  that  the  adored  object 
of  his  love,  the  bride  of  his  affections — is 
Maryanne  Clinton !" 

"  Never  will  that  day  arrive!  never  will 
I  unite  my  destiny  to  thine,  without  the 
voluntary  consent  of  my  best  of  parents. 
Remember  that  /  have  no  plea ;  my  father 
is  no  parental  tyrant;  he  exercises  no  con- 
trol over  the  inclinations  of  his  daughters; 
nor  in  the  prospect  of  their  marrying,  is  he 
governed  by  ambitious  views  and  deter- 
mined by  notions  of  rank  and  grandeur. 
No,  the  study  of  his  life  has  been  their  tern- 
poral  as  well  as  eternal  happiness.    How 
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Tast  then,  the  sum  of  gratitude,  which 
owe  to  such  a  parent !  can  I  possibly 
brought  to  occasion  a  pang  to  the  boson 
that  lias  ever  been  my  pillow  of  rest,  my 
source  of  joy  ?     No,  sooner  shall  my  being 
waste  in  hopeless  sorrows,  and  the  grat 
dose  over  me  for  ever!    You  dreamed  i 
securing  our  happiness  hy  a  marriage  of  ot 
own  willing ;  alas !  in  so  doing,  how  far  flj 
should  deviate  from  it,  sad  experience  woul 
but  too  soon  convince  us.     Happiness  CU 
not  subsist  in  the  merely  gaining  of  ot 
object,  however  eagerly  and  exclusively  d| 
sired.     Its  basis  must  be  broad  to  be  sectH 
and  lasting;  founded  on  the  principles  .^ 
candor  and  honor,  and  unimpeachable  rd 
titude.   In  order  to  be  happy  and  capacitate 
to  enjoy,  the  conscience  must  be  free,  iH 
clogged  by  one  accusing  reflection.    Coul 
I  be  happy  then,  though  the  bride  of  Brai 
port,  when   the  torturing  thought  passed 
ovw  me  that  I  had  deserted  the  arms  of 
my    beloved    father?  wounded    him  more 
deeply  than  he  already  was,   by  unitiqM 
myself  to  the  son  of  the  man  who  had  ijl 
suited  him  almost  without  parallel,  in  the 
teiiderest  point  ?    Could  that  possibly  bring 
Jiappiness  to  me,  that  was  not  consecrated 
bfr  the  approval  of  such  a  parent 
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I  ever  pardon  myself  for  such  apostacy  of 
filial  duty?  no,  and  be  who  could  attempt 
to  induce  me  to  break  the  sacred  bond,  falls 
short  I  fear,  of  a  claim  to  his  alliance:  and 
Bradport  consequently,  has  sunk  propor- 
tionally in  my  esteem." 

So  saying  with  the  dignity  of  displeased 
rectitude,  she  was  about  leaving  the  sum- 
mer-house. Bradport  intercepted  her. — 
"  Sacred  Power !  have  1  offended  you  ? 
Think  you  that  I  respect  less,  the  duty 
which  unquestionably  you  owe  your  father, 
because  t  am  driven  to  the  necessity  of  at- 
tempting  to  secure  the  adored  object  of  my 
persecuted  aOections?  Have  pity  I  be- 
seech you,  upon  the  sufferings  of  my  tor- 
tured heart — cannot  you  enter  into  the  con- 
flict of  my  soul,  at  our  approaching  separa- 
don?  O  Heaven!  can  1  possibly  sustain 
it?  No  never!"  Throwing  himself  at  her 
ieet  he  implored  a  few  minutes  longer  hear- 
"  Never  will  I  rise  from  this  position, 
tUl  resentment  leaves  that  angeUc  eye.  Say 
you  forgive  me,  extend  in  pardon  that  ar- 
dently-desired hand — engage  to  preserve 
rour  heart  due  only  to  the  glowing,  bound- 
unextinguisbable  passion  of  Bradport 
—and  circumvent  the  malignity  of  his  cruel 
stars!" 


"  My  lord,  if  you  wish  to  retain  my  d 
teem,  respect  the  will  of  my  father,  ai 
submit  to  the  decision,  which  the  most  utt 
pleasantly-adverse  circumstances,  have  conu 
palled  him  to  form." — "  O  Heavens !  I  wiH 
submit  to  aught  that  you  require  of  m^ 
rather  than  offend  the  adored  of  my  devoted 
soul !  give  me  then,  the  precious  token 

forgiveness "   she  extended  her  hant}^ 

when  seizing  it  with  ecstacy,  he  pressed  it 
again  and  again  to  his  lips. 

The  voice  of  the  vicar  addressing  the 
jor  was  now  heard.- — "  UiselordBradport— ^ 
with  ill-disguised  agitation  said  Maryanne/ 
— "  Vow  then  ere  we  part,  that  you  will  love 
with  unceasing  ardor,  thy  peace-ruined,  un-1 
happy  Edward  !" — "  Unchangeably,  till 
death — I  vow  to  love  Bradport !"  she  r©* 
plied,  and  a  deep  sigh  followed  her  vow.     ' 

The  short  time  so  ardently  sought  by  the 
viscount,  was  no  less  precious  to  his  brother." 
— "  What  a  heavenly  morning!"  said  Eu- 
phemia  with  an  embarrassed  air  of  sorrow; 
as  she  plucked  a  piece  of  wallflower  from, 
its  parent  stem.  *' 

"  To  the  joyous  Miss  Clinton,  it  is  in^ 
deed  celestial ;  but  there  are  times  when  the 
soul  shut  up  in  its  own  a£Bictions,  impiously 
perhaps,  partakes  not  of  the  jubilee  of  na^ 


ture.  The  noonday  luminary  may  blaze  in 
all  the  dazzling  effulgence  of  its  highest  al- 
titude, or  the  pitciiy  darkness  of  a  midnight, 
heavy  atmosphere,  prevail.  Bereft  of  hope 
— the  eye  of  sorrow  sees  no  difference.  The 
luxuriant  vales  of  Asiatic  climes,  may  exhi- 
bit their  enchanting  scenery,  or  the  polar 
regions  wrapped  up  in  frigid  barrenness, 
over  their  Alps  of  ice,  may  send  their  de- 
solating blasts;  still,  to  the  eye  of  hopeless 
love — it  will  be  the  same.  When  banished 
from  the  beloved  of  my  soul,  what  will  it 
avail  me  my  geographical  position?  I  shall 
see  nought  but  thy  inseparable  companion 
of  my  convergent  mind,  the  form  of  Eii- 
pbemia ! 
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The  poetic  effusion  expired  with  a  deep 
sigh. — "  I  shall  travail — I  must  tear  myself 
from  my  beloved  mother,  and  the  brother 
of  my  fraternal  love," — "  Why  so  major 
Mountford?"  inquired  Euphemia  in  a  tone 
of  sorrow,  "  why  inflict  upon  yourself,  the 
pains  that  such  privation  will  assuredly  oc- 
1  you  ?" 

C  3  I'« 


«  Why  30,  could  I  possibly  live  in 
same  country,  inhale  the  same  atmosphi 
and  be  cut  off  from  the  delightful  convi 
of  Euphemia  ?  Euphemia !  the  participate! 
of  niy  soul's  elevations;  the  idol  of  vay 
heart's  sweetest  sympathies;  the  genius 
my  destiny!  No  Miss  Clinton,  but  fortl 
few  that  bind  me,  it  is  now  immaterial, 
what  section  of  the  globe  I  live  or  die. 
earth  will  revolve  with  uninterrupted  sui 
cession ;  the  vicissitudes  of  season  will  sti| 
be  produced  ;  nature  ever  plasticly  fluctuai 
will  exhibit  her  perpetual  changes ;  and  tl 
daystar  will  call  me  from  troubled  repo«| 
to  the  sad  sameness  of  mental  misery.  Thui^ 
without  change  to  me,  years  may  roll 
or  the  victim  of  hopeless  love — in  some 
mote  region  where  the  human  foot  seldom 
wanders,  I  may  sleep  unknown— and  t! 
wild  grass  growing  over  me,  will  not  be 
hallowed  by  a  tear  from  Euphemia ! 

Euphemia  paid  the  tribute  to  the  agoni- 
zing idea !  a  drop  diffused  over  the  lustra 
of  her  eye.  "  Precious  drop!"  saidSIount^ 
ford  in  the  tone  of  deep  feeling,  "  would  it 
were  possible  that  I  could  preserve  the«^ 
Must  we  part  then.  Miss  Clinton?  thisday^ 
tills  hour — perhaps  for  ever !  can  my  soul^ 
support  the  separation?"—"  The  soul  a€ 


Mountford  is  capable  of  every  thing  that  is 
great  and  good :  it  is  endowed  with  extra- 
ordinary enei^ies,  with  firmness  in  the  day 
of  necessity,  and  with  inflexible  virtues." 

"  Ah  !  what  avail  all  the  powers  of  phi- 
losophy, the  arguments  of  reason,  and  the 
struggling  endeavours  of  precept  and  rule, 
when  the  heart  is  so  deeply  engaged  as 
mine  ?  Nature  will  still  prevail ;  her  glow- 
ing fires  animate  our  beings,  give  joy  to 
our  bosoms,  purpose  to  our  hves,  and  her 
impulses  form  the  most  felicitous  bonds  of 
congenial,  sympathetic  minds.  Yes,  you 
do  me  justice;  to  the  necessity  of  virtue 
and  honor,  to  a  sense  of  moral  and  religious 
duty,  I  can  submit  and  bow  in  resignation  ; 
but  there  is  an  event  in  the  possibiUty  of 
human  affairs,  against  which,  1  could  not 
possibly  bear  up — should  the  hand  and  heart 
of  Eupliemia!  ever  be  given  to  another." 

"  To  another !  impossible !  Mountford 
has  that  heart  he  knows  too  securely — and 
while  it  beats  it  will  be  his  unalienably  !"-> 
"  Engage  then,  that  this  hand  so  exclusively 
desired,  will  be  devoted  to  him — "  he  said 
with  extreme  agitation. 

"  All !  Mountford !  why  this  something 
like  mistrust?  have  you  yet  to  learn  the 
integrity  of  my  principles,  and  the  fideli^ 


of  my  affections  ?  Must  I  repeat  wliat  1 
have  so  candidly  avowed  ?  is  it  necessary^ 
to  seal  more  firmly  by  aught  that  I  can  say/ 
that  avowal  ?  if  so,  1  solemnly  engage  that? 
while  Mountford  preserves  his  attachment' 
to  me — this  hand  though  he  may  neveP 
possess  it,  shall  be  preserved  for,  or  devoted 
to  the  exalted  love  of  Mountford  !" 

Whether  a  presentiment  of  sorrow  in  thi 
cruel  form  of  such  a  trial,  stole  over  thi 
mind  of  Euphemia,  remained  with  herself^ 
but  her  tone  and  manner  were  marked  witll^ 
peculiar  solemnity.  ■* 

"  This  is  all  I  require,  all  I  can  hope  t</ 
obtain,  while  the  cruel  barrier  remains  be-' 
tween  us.  Yet,  whatever  may  be  the  magiA 
nitude  of  my  sufferings,  I  will  never  rcpre^i 
bend  the  conduct  of  your  father,  so  nece*i 
sarily  adopted  and  justifiable  on  his  part^* 
though  to  us,  so  fatally  subversive  of  hap-' 
piness  !  '  Yes,  he  has  sent  me  joyless  through 
life — and  consigned  me  to  anguish  unspeak- 
able !  but  1  shall  ever  esteem  as  the  most 
excellent  of  men,  my  revered  friend  Dr,' 
Clinton."  * 

"  Ah  !  too  surely  you  have  made  yourself 
acquainted  with  the  inlets  to  my  heart—' 
and  are  well  aware,  that  the  most  accessible^" 
is  itg  £Jia]  affection !     If  aught  can  increase^' 


my  esteem  for  Mountford,  it  must  be  the 
ju8t  principle  and  sensibility,  that  enter  into 
the  insulted  feelings  of  that  excellent  parent, 
and  respect  the  resentment  so  justifiable." 

"  Blessed  with  the  esteem,  the  immutable 
love  of  Euphemia,  O  indulgent  Deity  !  dare 
I  murmur?  Thus,  armed  against  the  fu- 
ture malice  of  fortune,  through  the  devious 
windings  of  adverse  fate,  a  secret  spark  of 
unestinguishable  joy !  will  give  light  to  the 
gloom  of  my  soul,  and  lighten  the  sorrows 
of  my  heart,  when  severed  from  the  adored 
being!  who  cannot  possibly  be  separated 
from  my  destiny." 

The  vicar  deeming  it  necessary  to  close 
now,  this  last  interview,  joined  Euphemia 
and  the  major  and  they  entered  the  sum- 
mer-house, as  the  parting  sigh  watled  over 
the  lip  of  Maryanne. 

**  Where  is  your  drawing  of  Appennine 
scenery  ?"  asked  her  father. — "  Miss  Mary- 
anne has  been  robbed  sir,"  cried  the  viscount 
with  that  vivacity,  which  even  the  anguish 
of  his  strong  and  disappointed  passion,  could 
not  subdue. 

"  We  must  find  out  the  robber  then,  and 
punish  him  accordingly." — "  You  had  bet- 
ter sir,  drop  all  thoughts  of  a  prosecution; 
die  plunderer  will  call  for  restitution,  as  he 


can  advance  that  he  has  been  deeply  plu^j 
dered — robbed  of  freedom  and  peace,  i 
shot  through  the  heart — "  he  said  in  a  toi 
which  in  its  mingled  cadence,  partook  of  g; 
ty  and  sorrow;  unbuttoning  his  vest,  "  yoQ 
see  he  has  stolen  the  piece,  executed  by  t 
hand  of  her !  who  gave  the  fated  wound  1"  j 

*'  Capital  punishment  will  be  too  much— 
said  the  brother  of  the  culprit. — "  Me  sha\ 
not  die,"  exclaimed  Miss  Clinton,  "  wouj^ 
that  I  could  with  propriety,  finish  tip 
laconic  period  of  my  Uncle  Toby,  it  is  i 
expressive  of  the  genuine  benevolence  t 
the  human  heart."  Bradport  with  gratefii 
rapture,  snatched  her  hand  to  his  lips. 

"  Banishment  at  least  must  be  adjudgj 
ed — "  said  the  vicar  essaying  to  smile. — " 
shorten  the  term  then,  for  mercy's  sak^ 
exclaimed  the  devoted  lover  with  no  feigQj 
ed  emotion,  "  and  cny  heart  a  rebel  to  t 
cruel  law,  but  most  allegiant  to  the  cause-^ 
will  struggle  hard  to  submit  in  the  extat^ 
hope,  that  the  period  of  probation  will  s 
expire !" 

The  rose  grew  pale  on  the  cheek  of  Mary 
anne!    The  farewell  glances  of  Mountfon 
and  Euphemia.  pledged  again,  their  voijlf 
of  unalienable  love !     The  moment  of  se] 
ration  was  now  at  hand !    Dr.  Clinton  t 


minded  his  daughters  that  the  hour  was  ar- 
rived, fixed  upon  to  set  off  on  a  visit  to 
their  sick  friend;  and  Robert  announced 
the  chariot  at  the  gate.  The  sisters  to  con- 
ceal their  palpitating  emotions,  hastily  dis- 
appeared, but  under  the  necessity,  as 
promptly  returned  fully  equipped.  With 
agony  of  heart  unutterable !  their  illustrious 
lovers  assisted  them  to  ascend.  Tlie  vicar 
placed  in  the  carriage,  extended  a  hand  to 
each.  "  Adieu — God  bless  you  my  dear 
young  friends — "  cried  the  pious  man  with 
a  felt  as  well  as  uttered  benison,  but  no  re- 
sponding voice  was  articulately  heard :  Brad- 
port  appeared  wild  with  despair,  and  Mount 
ford  stood  a  monument  of  enduring  woe. 
Tlie  carriage  drove  off — and  through  tlie  ob- 
scuring tears  tiiat  stole  into  the  eyes  of  the 
^ters,  the  graceful  forms  of  their  captives, 
were  dimly  viewed  and  at  length  faded  in 
the  distance !  "  Ah  !  Bradport — beloved 
Bradport !  adieu  for  ever !"  mentally  exclaim- 
ed the  heart-dissevered  Maryanne;  while 
a  distracting  vision  in  the  form  of  presenti- 
ment— placed  the  hymeneal  altar  in  the  eye 
of  Euphemia,  with  all  the  ritual  of  binding 
destiny ;  but  he  to  whom  fate  gave  her 
away — was  not  her  adored,  her  faithful 
Mountford ! 


I 
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CHAP.  II. 

The  lady  whom  they  set  off  to  visit,  livi 
ten  miies  distant.  Her  husband  a  gentt^ 
man  of  considerable  fortune,  studied  at  thL^ 
University  with  the  honorable  Mr.  Clintofl 
and  at  tliat  period,  they  contracted  a  friencB 
ship  for  each  other,  which  remained  uninji 
paired  through  life.  Mrs.  Parr's  was 
common  character.  Genuine,  heartfelt  b& 
nevolence,  animated  her  bosom  ;  powers  d 
mentality  strikingly  strong,  that  had 
ceived  all  the  advantages  of  knowledge  and 
the  refinements  of  education,  rendered  h^ 
literally  illustrious;  the  judgment  of  hei 
literary  taste,  and  the  graces  of  her  min^ 
aided  by  that  happy  facundity  so  delightl 
ful  to  the  auditor  and  successful  in  Its  pow 
ers,  fitted  her  to  shine  in  all  colloquial  intm 
course;  and  the  amiable  qualities  of  1 
heart  and  manners,  beautifully  embellished! 
the  fine  portrait.  For  this  lady.  Dr.  Clin^ 
ton  entertained  tiie  highest  esteem.  "  SucM 
a  woman"  he  mentally  said,  "  is  qualifiei 
to  appreciate  the  intellectual  endowment! 
and  the  virtues  of  my  children,  and  froni 
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her  mature  wisdom,  they  will  reap  the 
fruits  of  her  experience."  She  had  no  fa- 
mily, and  was  particularly  attached  to  the 
daughters  of  Dr.  Clinton. 

On  arriving  at   Woodlands  the  seat  of 
Mr.  Parr,  our  visitors  found  his  lady  much 
better;  and  she  assured  the  doctor  that  no- 
thing was  wanting  to  perfect  her  recovery, 
but    the  society  of  her  charming  young 
friends ;  therefore,  preluding  with  their  oxen 
inclination,  she  entreated  him  to  favor  her 
with  their  company,  for  at  least  a  few  days. 
The  urbanity  of  the  doctor  suffered  him  not 
to  hesitate,  nor  was  his  parental  prudence 
without  its  motive,  for  readily  acceding  to 
her  request.     In  the  present  juncture  of 
affairs,  he  was  anxious  that  his  daughters 
should    not   be  exposed  to  the  chance  of 
again  meeting  those,  whose  interest  in  their 
affections,  was  so  poiverfully  calculated  to 
disturb  their  repose.     The  vicar  however, 
in  his  mode  of  education,  being  a  strong 
B    advocate  for  leaving  unfettered  the  human 
I   will,  left  his  daughters  to  decide;  and  they 
I  no  less  disposed  to  gratify  their  estimable 
I  friend,  expressed  the  pleasure  it  afforded 
I  them  to  comply  with  her  desire. 
I       The  doctor  spent  the  day  with  his  old 
I   fiiend,  remained  all  Dight,  and  returned  to 
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B       the  vicarage  the  following  morning. 

discharging  all  duties  incumbent  upon  him, 
he  strolled  into  the  garden.  Accustomed 
to  one,  it  ever  afforded  him  a  source  of  _ 
pleasure,  but  the  gay  Flora,  no  longer  pre. 
sided  there.  The  tasteful  labors  of  her  pn|. 
pil  Maryanne.  greeted  no  more  his  lat^ 
charmed  eye.  The  gaudy  parterres  da% 
zling  in  flowery  beauty,  had  languished! 
drooped  their  heads  and  died.  The  lifelav 
foliage  from  the  parent  trees  tliat  denied' 
them  nourishment,  fell,  and  strewed  th)f 
paths :  and  the  autumnal  season  was  closil 
in  with  a  general  decay.  "  So  perishet 
man — "  mentally  exclaimed  the  pious  mo- 
jalist,  "  proud,  ambitious,  enterprising,  won- 
derful man  !  Like  the  vegetable  world,  he 
has  his  brilliant  but  ephemeral  career- 
flourishes  in  all  the  splendor  and  sublimit 
of  intellectual  greatness,  of  Heaven-derivf4il 
reason;  leaves  his  name  to  afler  ages — aii4 
then  expires!" 

From  his  solemn  cogitations,  the  goo^ 
doctor  was  roused  by  Robert,  who  announ* 
ced  that  the  countess,  lady  Elizabeth,  h 
Bradport  and  his  brother,  awaited  liis  p 
sence.  Compliments  of  unfeigned  friei 
ship,  were  expressed  on  both  sides,  and  < 
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3  of  our  heroes,  impatiently  sought  the 

1  objects  of  their  enamoured  hearts. 
*  Are  my  Graces  in  the  garden?"  inquir- 
E  lady    Klizabeth,  advancing  toward   the 
s  door  as  if  intending  to  descend. — "  Save 
ur  condescension  my  dear  lady  Elizabeth, 
r  girls  are  ten  miles  off,  on  a  visit  to  an 
-alid  friend." 
"  Ten  miles  off — "  repeated  the  viscount 
with  a  frantic  look. — "  Gone — "  murmured 
Mountford  turning  pale. 
The  countess  and  lady  no  less  disappoint- 

B,  lamented  not  seeing  their  favorites,  the 
ore  particidarly,  as  all  the  family  the  fol- 
iring  morning,  were  to  leave  the  castle, 
y  this  intelligence,  however  much  he  re- 
gretted the  near  departure  of  these  excel- 
lent ladies,  Dr.  Clinton  felt  his  parental  un- 
easiness considerably   abate.     He  then  as 
briefly  and  delicately  as  possible,  with  the 
Duntess,  entered  into  a  painful  discussion 
:  the  necessity,  which  compelled  him  to 
reak  off  all  personal  intercourse  with  her 
«His.    The  countess  deeply  sighed.    Tears 
of  what  she  felt  a  prophetic  sorrow,  filled 
_Jier  eyes,  as  she  charged  him  to  bear  to  her 
Hpieloved  firiends,  assurance  of  her  unalienable 
B||£rection !     Lady  Elizabeth  exerted  all  her 
^Hnesistib)e powers,  to  induce  him  to  engage 
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rthat  he  and  her  Graces,  should  spend  g 
of  the  ensuing-  winter,  with  her  in  Londoi 
The  vicar  shook  his  head.  Bradport  wit 
strong  emotions  and  broken  accents — as  1 
pressed  his  hand,  darted  ("rom  his  sight :  an 
the  mournful  look  of  Mountford  as  he  toi 
leave  of  his  revered  friend,  besiroke  tlf 
pangs  of  hopeless  love — and  blighted  ha^ 
piness!     "  Adieu    most  admirable  of  ' 

tmen  !"  in  solemn  accents  said  tiie  doctor,  i 
he  pressed  a  hand  of  each  to  his  lips,  •'  m« 
the  blessings  of  the  supreme  Ruler !  and  th 
benedictions  of  Clinton,  attend  you  botW 
and  should  it  be  our  fate  to  meet  again  un 
der  happier  auspices,  still  more  sacred  ^ 
be  the  pleasures  of  that  friendship,  whid 
has  thus  undergone  the  ordeal  of  pain  aiti 
suffering,  sorrow  and  separation  !" 

Mrs,  Parr  now  perfectly  recovered,  oa 
sisters  returned  within  the  week.  Brad 
port  and  Mountford  gone!  It  was  no<l 
that  they  were  awakened  more  fully,  to  t 
fetedly-un fortunate  situation  of  their  heart 
Hope  promised  no  prospect  of  meetir 
again,  and  sorrow  sunk  latently  into  th) 
bosoms  of  the  once  happy  sisters !  Tbi 
sun  no  longer  shone  with  its  usual  splenl 
dor;  the  landscape  of  nature,  the  diversitj 
of  her  seasons,  excited  not  as  formerly,  i 
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animated  interest  in  the  contemplation  of 
her  works ;  and  the  sweet  euphony  of  their 
favorite  domestic  birds  as  they  perched  on 
the  window  or  tree  near  them,  were  heard 
not  with  the  thrilling  joy  that  had  hitherto, 
awakened  them  from  their  light  and  peace- 
ful slumbers.  The  form  of  Bradport  array- 
ed in  kll  its  dazzling  graces,  the  generous 
and  benevolent  soul  that  actuated  it,  and 
the  devotion  of  his  passion,  which  could  not 
possibly  by  adverse  circumstances  be  under- 
mined, haunted  the  path  and  pillow  of  Ma- 
ryanne:  and  the  godlike  Mountford,  cloth- 
ed in  all  the  virtues  and  sublimity  of  bis 
character,  and  permeated  with  the  impe- 
rishable sentiment  which  he  carried  in  his 
bosom  for  her,  no  less  incessantly  ivherever 
she  turned,  appeared  to  the  mental  eye  of 
Euphemia,  and  stole  from  her  placid  breast, 
its  wonted  repose.  Ah !  halcyon  hours  in 
the  morning  of  life !  when  the  buoyant  soul 
on  the  wings  of  intellectual  freedom,  skims 
the  etlier  in  anticipating  and  boundless  hap- 
piness, ere  the  aflfections  become  enslaved 
by  alluring  and  subduing  objects,  and  the 
dominion  of  peace  and  reason  is  contested 
by  invading  passion ! 

In  ttie  bosoms  of  our   sisters   however, 
filial  love  still  prevailed.    In  the  presence 
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W  of  their  beloved  fatlier,  domestic  happinai 
felt  undiminished.  At  his  approach, 
row  fled.  As  wont,  they  read,  sung,  pla^ 
ed  to,  walked  with  him,  conversed  gail^ 
seriously,  sagely,  it  was  delightful  any  ^ 
and  all  was  gratification  to  the  feelings  c 
father.  Yes,  hours  thus  spent  were 
most  felicitous  of  his  life:  but  his  parent! 
penetration  was  not  to  be  beguiled.  Throuri 

tthe  veil  which  thus  filial  tenderness 
he  saw  that  the  wonted  happiness  of  ! 
beloved  daughters,  existed  no  more! 
this  period  of  trial  it  happened  one  dajj 
that  they  were  reading  to  their  father,  i 
canvassing  the  characters  of  Cyrus,   Sapid 
Africaiius,  and  others.     "  O  why  are  not 
such,  to  be  met  with  now?"  exclaimed  the_ 
pupils.  il 

"  They  can  hardly  be  expected  :"  retunH 
ed  their  natural  preceptor.     "  In  the  Gtii 
instance,    the  virtues  of  men  in   modem 
times,  are  rarely  put  to  the  test  by  similar 
trials ;  and  that  greatness  of  soul  and  : 
flexible  sense  of  honor,  which  gave  heroisii(| 
to  the  actions  and  enthusiasm  to  the  \ 
tues  of  the  illustrious  ancients,  exist  : 
more  !  or  if  physically  in  the  breast  of  mai 
are  so  modified  by  the  refinements  true  s 
Aise  of  late  ages,  the  opposite  nature  i 


education,  and  the  external  circumstances 
which  contribute  to  the  formation  of  moral 
and  intellectual  character,  that  they  assume 
forms  different  and  indistinguishable :  so 
that  the  godlike  excellence  is  nearly  lost  or 
in  its  undiminished  principle,  confined  to 
the  bosoms  of  the  few,  and  chiefly  perhaps, 
to  tliose  whom  tlie  obscurity  of  destiny 
dooms  to  perish,  with  the  heroic  attributes 
bestowed  upon  them,  uncalled  forth  in  the 
testimony  of  action.  Man,  may  be  as  much 
corrupted  by  a  false  civilization,  as  the  abo- 
rigines of  the  different  countries  of  the 
globe,  were  humanized  by  Egypt,  that 
queen  of  nations  and  mother  of  science,  en- 
ligliteried  by  the  profound  wisdom  and  stoic- 
al philosophy  of  Greece,  and  elevated  by 
the  sublime  maxims  of  Roman  patriotism 
and  moral  heroism :  and  notwithstanding 
the  unceasing  advancement  of  knowledge, 
the  wonderful  discoveries  which  in  the  late 
ages  have  been  made,  and  the  splendor 
which  science  and  system  and  elegant  lite- 
rature have  attained,  from  his  laxity  of  vir- 
tue, I  fear  he  is  debased — and  it  is  his  insa- 
tiable thirst  for  wealth,  honors  and  pompous 
distinctions,  the  prevalence  of  luxury,  the 
d^eneracy  of  moral  worth,  and  the  want 
or  neglect  of  religion !  causes  inimical  most 
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certainly  to  the  grovth  of  virtue  and  attuo* 
mcnt  or  happiness,  that  have  sunk  himio 
the  comparison  to  the  state  of  debuemeoL 
On  the  contrary,  let  us  revert  to  that  fine 
system  of  morality,  which  Socrates,  Xeofr 
pliO[i  and  Plato,  diffused  over  the  worU. 
A  light  so  bright  that  it  could  only  be  lor- 
pussi'd  by  that  celestial  sun!  which  soo- 
uccdcd  it.  Indeed  I  hesitate  not  to  assert, 
that  the  instructive  moral  lessons  whidi 
tlioy  taught,  the  sublime  and  animating 
examples  of  splendid  virtues  which  Uwy 
cxhihitoil,  and  their  aim  and  study  to  at- 
rive  lit  all  possible  human  excellence,  wae 
appnixiniate  strikingly,  to  the  gospel  incuL 
cations  :  and  if  I  dared  draw  a  parallel  be- 
twwn  the  divine  Son  of  God !  and  that  of 
man.  it  would  be  wiih  the  first  mentioned 
ot'  lhc«c  pbi)(MO[4iera.  Like  the  Saviouc! 
I  Socrateti  taught  lessoos  of  humility  andvn^ 
Uw ;  tv>  des}u*s  the  perisbaUe  distinctions 
t>4'  tttrluiic;  to  Uy  up  stores  for  ourselves 
«Unv ;  tv><\>nsiticr  virtue  the  sovereign  good 
l^^K'tx .  to  subdue  by  the  exercise  of  Kuaa, 

P\wi\Kntitici  vriUiin  us :  and  to  gUD 
«««)  ot"  U»e  pftawns,  these  sounv 
twctlratMfC  oftiK  most  Bi^laH 
Ml  tWMkMliUe  ■ndnefi,  tint  oa 
4wte^i^iHwl     Likethedifioe 
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Master  of  Christian  revelation  too,  he  lived 

a  life  of  incessant  usefulness,  of  poverty  and 
persecution,  practised  tlie  doctrine  which  he 
unremittingly  taught,  and  sealed  it  with 
his  death !" 

"  Sacred  as  well  as  sublime  truths  and 
sound  reasoning  sufficient  to  satisfy  our 
question,  my  dear  father,"  said  Euphemia, 
"  yet  however  difficult  it  may  be  to  find 
now,  those  heroic  powers  of  mind,  which 
constituted  tliat  philosopher's  stone  as  it 
were,  that  transmuted  the  evils  of  life  into 
blessings,  is  there  not  one  among  the  mo- 
derns of  your  own  modeling,  who  possesses 
all  the  transcendent  qualities  which  distin- 
guished the  good  and  great  in  ancient  times  ? 
and  is  there  another  following  him,  who 
approaches  nearer  your  standard  of  human 
excellence,  than  Alfred  Mountford  ?"  con- 
cluded the  fair  inquirer,  while  the  blush 
mantled  on  her  cheek. — "  None :"  returned 
her  father. 

"  Is  his  brother  less  an  object  of  your 
affection  my  dear  papa?"  suppressing  a  sigh 
asked  Maryanne.— "  Not  less  of  my  affection, 
but  admitting  that  to  be  the  case,  would  it 
not  be  amply  made  up  to  him  by  Maryanne?" 

"  Alas !  what  would  that  avail  hira,"  she 
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returned  with  tears  in  her  cerulean  eyes, 
"if  he  has  not  the  esteem  of  my  father?"-* 
"  There  my  love,  you  do  me  injustice  b 
cause  I  have  not  authorized  your  condi 
sion;  and  my  sincerity  is  in  no  degree  vi 
lated,  when  I  say,  that  I  have  an  equal  a 
fection  for  both.  Do  not  then,  be  jei 
that  I  adjudge  more  to  tlie  major  than  tb 
viscount,  for  indeed  he  would  be  the  last  Uy! 
grudge  him  aught." 

"  Ah !  indeed,  and  does  not  that  ptov 
the  generosity  of  his  nature  ?" — "  Yes,  lop 
Bradport  I  take  to  be  the  most  generous  4 
men :  but  bear  in  mind  the  moral  truth,  thi 
in  spite  of  the  strongly-biassing  influence  ( 
the  affections,  reason  will  propel  us  to  ei 
teem  most,  those,  who  partake  least  of  tfa 
frailties  of  humanity." 

"  The  inference  then,  my  dear  papa,  yo( 
consider  major  Mountford  the  most  perfed 
or  perhaps  more  accurately  speaking,  tb 
least  faulty  character." — "  The  least  liabkt 
to  err — I  must  believe,  because  he  holds  a 
steady  rein  over  his  passions." — "  But  the 
difference  exists,  only  in  temper  and  man- 
ner; their  understandings  are  equally  good, 
their  minds  equally  noble,  their  hearts  equaU 
ly  warm,  and  it  is  but  in  externals  that  thev 


SI 
"  True,  my  firir  advocate,  but  from  tins 
difference  of  temper,  arises  the  material  dis- 
tinction, that  will  influence  more  or  less, 
their  conduct  through  life.  The  %vorld  will 
ever  be  viewed  by  men  of  different  dispo- 
sitions, in  very  diflferent  lights.  The  seri- 
ous and  melancholy  represent  it  as  a  mere 
state  of  trial,  a  vale  of  misery.  The  gay 
and  volatile,  as  a  theatre  abounding  with 
delightful  entertainment,  if  we  have  but  the 
soul  to  be  entertained  and  enjoy.  Thus  it 
will  appear,  through  the  various  minds  and 
tempers  of  men,  and  be  seen  by  many, 
wholly  with  the  eye  of  propensity.  If  that 
be  vicious,  the  gratification  of  the  passion, 
will  precipitate  the  man,  into  actions  im- 
morally injurious  to  the  happiness  of  his 
fellow-creatures;  while  on  the  other  hand, 
the  better  reason,  cooler  temper,  and  regu- 
lated passions  of  the  opponent  to  vice,  even 
in  seeking  to  gratify  his  desires,  will  con- 
trive to  promote  the  felicity  of  others  as 
well  as  his  own,  or  he  will  cease  to  desire 
that  which  to  them,  would  produce  moral 
evil.  Thus  manumitted  from  the  turbulent 
control  of  the  passions,  the  objects  which  he 
has  in  view,  are  not  only  calculated  to  en- 
sure his  own  happiness,  but  are  conducive 
to  the  support  of  the  great  cause  of  vkVuc, 
D  2 
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and  consequently  to  the  melioration  of  mi 
kind.  Thus,  temper,  tendency  ordispositi 
good  or  bad,  strongly  impels  to  form 
character,  and  consult  its  own  peculiar 
sires;  and  I  rather  fear  that  the  doctrii 
of  Epicurus,  Democritiis  and  such,  are  m( 
likely  to  be  pursued  by  the  viscount,  tl 
the  morose  tenets  of  Hcraclitus,  or  the  rij 
precepts  and  self-denying  homilies  of  Z< 
which  he  rallies  as  wholly  incompatible 
and  repulsive  to  human  nature.     It  mi 
be  admitted  indeed,  that  mankind  in 
conditions,  from   their  first  instinct, 
rally  incline  to  pursue  pleasure,  seek  grj 
fication,  and  avoid  every  thing  that  weai 
an  uninviting  appearance,  or  is  associated 
with  the  ideas  of  trial  and  trouble,  prohibi* 
tion  and  restriction,  misery  and  woe.     But, 
though  they  exhibit  life  in  less  delightful 
portraiture,  and  enjoin  duties  not  to  be  per- 
formed without  painful  efforts  of  the  mind, 
we  do  not  find  that  the  study  of  the  severe 
philosophy  of  Zeno,  the  essays  of  Seneca, 
and  the  rigid  precepts  of  his  favorite  Anto- 
ninus, have  rendered  his  brother  less  capable 
of  the  highest  social  enjoyment :  on  the  con- 
trary, as  these  rigid  precepts  are  more  favor- 
ahle  to  virtue  and  reason  than  those  doo< 
tnaes  founded  on   laxer  Tjtmcv'pVe*,  U\e.w 
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i-£gested  axioms  have  strengthened  and 
led  his  inherent  love  of  the  former, 
by  cultivating  the  latter,  have  called 
forth  the  latent  powers  of  his  mind,  and 
^ven  him  a  mastery  over  the  propensi- 
ties, which  otherwise  debase  human  nature. 
Thus  you  perceive  my  Maryanne,  that  it  is 
Mt  the  good  or  bad  innately  given  us,  that 
■rays  forms  the  character ;  but  that  tight- 
Hk  of  rein  and  unrelaxing  command  over 
ourselves,  which  enable  us  to  improve  the 
good  and  subdue  the  evil,  and  by  the  remis- 
)Sm  of  which,  lord  Bradport  with  a  thou- 
1  virtues,  may  sink — even  to  the  com- 
jion  of  crimes !" 

Crimes !  my  dear  father,"  with  painful 
izement  repeated  Maryanne,    "  impos- 
? !  the  generous,  feeling,  charitable  Brad- 
t — is  surely  incapable  of  a  criminal  act! 
errors  are  those  only  of  a  warm  heart 
exuberant  vivacity.     O  bad  you  but 
him  in  the  voice  of  an  angel,  speaking 
ifort  to  the  poor  old  man  who  broke  his 
that  single  act  I  am  persuaded,  would 
B  fixed  him  in  your  esteem  for  ever." 
f  I  fear  it  would — these  are  dangerous 
itions  to  view  a  person  in,  who  has  pre- 
isly    stolen    our  deepest   interest — the 
ft  is  more  securely  taken  captive,  com- 
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pelled  more  irresistibly  to  surrender,  i 
the  captor  is  an  angel!  However," 
lingly  added  the  vicar,  "  take  comfort,  jui 
tice  shall  be  done  the  viscount:  Euphem 
bring  me  a  pair  of  scales,  that  I  may  weig 
witli  the  scrupulosity  of  the  most  rigid  e 
suLst,  my  equiponderant  affection  for  t 
brother-heroes."  Euphemia  smiled,  but  i 
tear  stole  down  the  cheek  of  Maryanne,  i 
unperceived  by  her  father. 

Tbns,  with  the  perspicacity  of  parents 
concern,  Dr.  Clinton  perceived,  Uiat  how- 
ever unfortunate  the  result  migbt  prove,  the 
affections  of  his  daughters  were  enslavad 
without  the  hope  of  emancipation.  He 
sought  not  then,  to  expunge  the  deep  im- 
pressions made,  but  to  soAen  down  the  rig<v 
rous  destiny  allotted  them,  and  if  possible 
raise  them  above  it.  Listen  my  beloved 
girls,"  he  said,  "  to  the  soothingly  sincere 
v<Mce  of  parental  friendship.  You  cannot 
possibly  decei  ve  me  because  I  am  too  de^ly 
interested.  I  see  with  paternal  anguish  the 
sorrows  that  possess  tliese  liitlierto  free  and 
happy  bosoms.  Can  I  fail  to  enter  into 
your  feelings,  to  sentiments  so  natural?  no, 
reason  as  well  as  nature  tells  me  to  make 
the  allowance  due  for  the  warm  aiTections 
of  my  blooming  girls.    From  the 
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that  have  wounded  you,  with  all  my  care, 
circumstanced  as  I  was,  it  was  not  possible 
for  me  to  shield  you :  and  the  unparalleled 
insult  outraged  against  you,  has  raised  a 
barrier  to  that  happiness,  which  unions  with 
the  objects  of  your  hearts  elections,  would 
have  naturally  afforded.  Exert  then,  the 
noble  faculties  given  you,  and  which  it  has 
been  my  task  to  assiduously  cultivate.  As 
fur  as  she  can  be  resisted,  combat  with  na- 
ture in  her  attempts  to  fetter  your  minds 
by  this  her  powerful  coadjutor.  Let  the 
pride  that  mingles  with  intellectual  plea- 
sure, the  names  of  Maitland  and  Clinton, 
fortify  you  and  be  the  substitute  for  that 
peace  and  complacency,  which  I  trust  rea- 
son and  time  will  in  their  season  restore. 
^Remember  that  from  the  daughters  of  Eu- 
|>hemia!  I  expect  no  common  efforts.  The 
^  plant  of  celestial  seed,'  was  the  6rst  she 
et  in  their  tender  minds;  taught  them  the 
'owth  and  perfection  of  it  depended  on 
lemselves,  and  that  if  sedulously  attended 
,  it  would  repay  them  with  its  golden 
uit.  Rise  then  my  incomparable  girls  su- 
■rior  to  the  adversity  of  circumstance,  the 
lalignancy  of  individuals,  and  the  heart- 
mding  trial  of  thwarted  attachment.  If 
you  be  disposed  to  think  that  time  has  chiU 
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led  me  and  that  I  cannot  feel  commenst^' 
rately  for  the  warm  and  natural  sympathi 
of  youth;  if  you  conceive  that  I  have 
crificed  your  happiness  to  a  stubborn  sense 
of  insulted  honor,  and  contumaciously  with-  i 
hold  my  consent  to  the  proposals  which 
with  generous  devotion  have  been  siibmiti 
ted  to  me;  you  have  a  right  then,  to  con* 
suit  your  own  iiappiness  by  following  tha 
dictates  of  your  heart,  and  the  determin* 
tions  of  your  will.  But,  till  earl  Elssingi 
ham  makes  those  concessions  to  me,  whidi 
his  conduct  imperatively  demands  of  hiau 
no  solicitations  whatever,  not  even  the  heart* 
subduing  sorrows  of  my  children— shall  i» 
duce  me  to  give  my  consent  to  their  manyi 
ing  his  sons." 

"  And  never  without  it  will  your  daughu 
ters  marry — "  they  both  exclaimed,  an4 
sunk  upon  their  knees  before  him.  "  O  mjr 
beloved  father,"  said  Euphemia  speaking 
the  sentiments  of  both,  "  could  aught  on 
this  side  of  the  grave  afford  us  happiness, 
that  was  not  hallowed  by  your  approl»- 
tion?"  Pressing  them  to  his  breast,  his 
pious  blessing  sunk  into  their  hearts.  Their 
father  pronouncing  his  just  decision,  thi 
felt,  fixed  their  fate — and  religiously  and 
aJIy  reaigned,  they  determined  to  abide  by 
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Her  aunt  now  quite  convalescent.  Miss 
Vemey  returned  to  the  vicarage.  The  fair 
trio  more  than  ever,  felt  their  bosoms  attu- 
ned to  the  same  chord,  in  soul-responding 
uhison,  and  a  fortnight  glided  on  in  all  the 
pleasures  of  intellectual  interchange.  But 
the  calm  enjoyments  of  the  Graces,  were 
fated  to  be  broken  up  by  the  arrival  of  Mr. 
Vemey,  earl  Lochmoira,  and  his  friend  eo- 
nel  Cameron.  Vemey  Lodge  was  now  a 
scene  of  convivial  happiness:  and  the  lately 
degraded  Miss  Stanley,  was  fated  to  take 
her  place  at  the  elegant  and  social  board  of 
Mr.  Vemey.  His  daughter  related  the  in- 
cident that  had  ushered  into  her  acquain- 
tance the  fair  stranger,  the  particulars  of  her 
family,  and  the  amiable  qualities  which  she 
hourly  discovered  in  her.  Pressing  her  to 
his  approving  breast,  her  father  congratu» 
lated  himself  on  possessing  such  a  treasure 
in  a  child,  whose  benevolence  and  discrimi- 
nation, in  removing  an  oppressed  and  de- 
serving object  from  the  barbarous  insolence 
of  upstart  power  and  opulence,  did  so  much 
credit  to  her  heart  and  honour  to  her  judg- 
ment: and  repaying  her  for  conduct  so 
worthy  of  his  approbation,  he  deputed  her 
to  request  Miss  Stanley  to  divest  her  mint*' 
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of  all  anxiety  respecting  her  mother's  sltuaaj 
tion,  as  he  should  in  future  look  to  that 

This  amiable,  modest,  beautiful  girt,  wu 
admired  by  all  at  the  Lodge  and  the  vU 
carage.  It  so  happened  one  day,  that  die 
stood  in  one  of  the  windows  of  the  drawii 
room,  in  converse  with  Maryanne.  Wil 
more  motive  than  merely  to  divert  from 
herself  the  current  of  his  attentions — "  Look 
at  my  pretty  companion  Miss  Stanley,"  said 
her  patronesss  to  the  Highland  laird,  who 
w§8  pouring  into  her  ear  his  eccentric  strains 
of  love,  "  encompassed  in  that  sylph-like 
form,  is  the  disposition  of  an  angel." 

"  Ay !  truly  then,  I  could  love  her^-" 
returned  the  chieftain. — "  Why  don't  you 
then?"  retorted  his  idol  with  one  of  her 
enchanting  smiles. — "  She  has  not  got  ra* 
ven  locks — "  raising  his  eye  to  the  jetty 
tresses  of  Miss  Verney.  "  Her  amber  hak 
is  twin-sister  to  your  own,  it  is  surety  mi 
unnatural  not  to  love  her." 

"  How  can  I  help  it?     I  was  in  that 
tical  ])oint  of  my  orbit,  when  the  brig] 
crescent  of  my  fate !  intersected  me.     Tl 
conjunction  of  soul  was  then  formed!  the 
destinies  wilt  have  their  own    way  in  the 
province  of  the  affections." — "  When  one  star 
equally  under  the  influence  of  Ihe  de&tmit 


iVcedes  and  to  us  is  lost — another  rising 

our  hcnizon,  ought  to  be  no  less  hailed." 

"  Contradiction  lurks  in  your  sentence 

im  of  beauty.     If  we  could  be  compelled 

love,  we  would  ourselves  choose  to  un- 

I  the  power  compulsory  ceased  and 

Itapecially  want  of  success  urged,  and  thus, 

le  business   would   be  no  longer  in  the 

mds  of  the  spinning  sisters,  or  the  rogue 

Cupid:    therefore,  yours  is  spurious  logic 

r  sophist,  and  you  know  it  toa     Volun- 

ry  motion  of  body  is  ours  while  the  prin- 

Cipie    of  ability    remains   unimpaired,  but 

M^  in  tlie  affections  is  denied  us ;  they  are 

impulses,  magnetic  syaipathies  of  na> 

~  ture,  and  their  irresistibility  is  wrapped  up 

in  the  impenetrable  mystery  of  fate.    In 

the  several  classes  of  the  attachments,  every 

HjObject  holds  fast  the  place  in  our  hearts, 

Hivhich  the  degree  of  affection,  esteem,  or  the 

nature  of  the  sympathy  secures  to  them ; 

but  the  inferior  can  never  appropriately  far 

\esA  physically  fit,  fill  the  places  of  the  su- 

^XKiior,  nor  where  they  have  ever  possessed      ' 

Hnich  strong  holds,  will  new  objects  with 

"even  higher  passports  to  our  regard,  dis- 

l^iice  them:  and   when  death  or  distance 

has  left  a  void — the  monument  of  memory 

^  jnU  pr&erve  tbem  still !    Thus,  SO  mucVw  I 
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for  friendship,  moon  of  my  worship " 

Miss  Verney  finding  something  singu- 
larly new  in  the  technical  apostrophes  of 
her  admirer's  gallantry,  laughed  without 
reserve;  most  heartily,  so  did  the  chieftain. 
— '*  But  as  for  love—"  he  resumed,  "  as 
many  stars  as  are  said  to  compose  the  milky- 
way,  may  spangle  my  horizon,  but  if  the 
one  adored  by  me  shines  not  upon  me,  I 
can  see  no  other — all  is  extinguished— and 
1  am  lost  in  darkness  not  only  visible  but 
Jeit,  because  the  hopeless  gloom  is  on  my 
soul !"  The  warrior  sighed.  Miss  Verney 
encountered  his  eye:  it  languished  with 
love !  was  animated  with  strong  sense,  melU 
ed  with  sensibility,  beamed  with  honor,  and* 
smiled  its  way  to  the  heart.  How  MisS' 
Verney  all  wisdom  and  sentiment,  discern-: 
ingly  alive  to  every  thing  noble  and  exceU' 
lent,  could  possibly  resist  its  influence,  wa*' 
known  only  to  herself! 

Thus,  while  the  soul  of  the  brave  Came* 
ron  was  evidently  devoted  to  Miss  Vem^^ 
his  noble  friend  was  unceasing  in  his  idola>i 
trous  attentions  to  Miss  Clinton.  But,  ge^ 
nerous  unfortunate  I^ochmoira!  thy  hour 
of  trial!  was  at  hand.  The  two  familiei: 
one  day,  had  assembled  at  the  Lodge,  fat 
ibe  purpose  of  riding  to  Woodlands,  to  ^ay ' 
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►■visit  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Parr.     In  the  ar- 
ngement  of  the  carriages,  the  gig  of  the 
irl  drew  up. — "  I   must   have  one  from 
lur  bright  constellation,  Ronald;"    cried 
;  peer. — "  Take  the  Venus  nearest  you, 
she  will  serve  as  your  polestar  I  warrant;" 
replied  Ronald  with  an  arch  eye.    The  ge- 
nerous Highlander  had  it  been  given  him 
to  decide,  would  have  died  rather  on  the 
snowy  peak  of  Ben  Nevis,  than  occasion  the 
pain  which  he  did  by  this  appropriation,  to 
the  bosom  of  Euphemia,  who  happily  for 
Ihe  peer  stood  nearest  him,  was  seized  by 
the  band  and  placed  in  the  vehicle.     On 
their    return    home,    a   most    unexpected 
shower  of  rain,  compelled  the  earl  to  alight 
at  a  neat  little  cottage,  and  crave  shelter  for 
|.Jus  fair  companion.     The  rain  lasted  a  con- 
Uerable  time.     Here,  the  earl  first  had  an 
jjporlunity    of  renewing    his    suit.      The 
oment  was  tempting  and  love  could  not 
ist  it.      In  all  the  enthusiasm,  delicacy, 
I  refinement  of  so  exalted  a  sentiment, 
lowing  only  in  the  bosom  of  a  Lochmoira, 
f  breathed  the  devotion  of  bis  soul.    To 
Euphemia  it  was  mental  suffering !     She 
now  enabled  however,  to  be  explicit. 
^o  false  notions  of  delicacy  and  decorum 
renting  themselves  to  her  chaste  mind 
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to  deter  her,  she  determined  to  unfold  ti 
him  the  state  of  her  heart,  tlie  sorrows  a 
her  breast,  and  she  assured  him  that 
friendship,  esteem,  and  the  gratitude  whio 
she  owed  him  for  so  early  and  generous  a 
attachment,  would  have  imperatively  weigbi 
ed  with  her  to  accept  of  the  honor  of  h 
hand,  had  not  her  heart  compelled  her  i 
acknowledge  another. 

"  Another !"  he  exclaimed  with  agony) 
"  Think  not  my  esteemed  Lochmoim 
that  I  have  deceived  you.  Had  my  senaei 
of  female  delicacy  permitted  the  confession, 
that  I  preferred  without  the  assurance  that 
I  was  preferred  in  return,  I  could  have  in» 
formed  you  that  it  was  Alfred  Mountfort 
while  at  the  same  time  though  he  had  thei 
made  no  declaration,  his  ■  affections  wei 
fixedly  devoted  to  me." 

The  earl  white  as  death  sunk  back  on  hi»^ 
chair.  A  convulsive  sigh  burst  from  his 
suddenly-rendered- hopeless  breast :  while 
large  drops  produced  by  the  overwhelming 
shock  he  had  sustained,  stood  on  his  fore- 
head.— "  Ah  !  cease  to  add  to  the  conflict 
of  my  mind,  to  the  painful  trial  allotted  me 
my  dear  Glencarnie.  Could  you  possibly 
know  the  anguish  that  rends  my  heart  in 
^L     xeeingyoa  thus  suffer,  your  genetoMStuiJ 
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tiire  would  inrate  you  for  my  sake,  to  strive 
to  get  the  better  of  this  unfortunate  attach- 
ment, and  commiserate  me  for  the  no  lesa 
tnaus|)icioU3  fatality  and  hopelessness  of 
mine.     Yes,  I  am  unhappy " 

Likeelectricity  in  its  instantaneous  effects, 
this  confession  roused  the  suffering  Loch- 
moira.— "  In  aught  of  which  I  am  the  cause, 
you  shall  not  be  so,  by  the  virtue  of  my 
soul  I  Yes,  by  Heaven  !  I  will  be  myself. 
I  will  get  out  of  your  path — take  your 
adored  image  with  me — it  will  be  the  com- 
panion  of  my  soul — that  will  animate  to 
virtue,  impart  a  secret,  assuasive  influence 
to  my  bleeding  heart — and  throw  a  beam 
of  sweetest  memory,  on  the  mental  hours 
of  my  dissevered  being.  Yes,  I  will  leave 
the  beloved  of  my  soul  to  happiness— to  the 
happy,  thrice  happy  !  enviable  Mountford!" 

"  Happiness !  my  lord,  alas  I  you  are 
little  aware  how  far  removed  and  ibr  ever 
distant  it  is  from  Euphemia."  She  then  re- 
lated without  reservation,  what  had  taken 
place  at  the  castle,  while  her  sister  and  she 
were  on  a  visit  there,  and  the  just  resent- 
ment and  inflexible  determination  of  her 
father,  never  to  consent  to  his  daughters 
espousing  the  sons  of  the  man*  who  had  so 
daringly  outraged  the  honor  of  his  family. 
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till  the  trespassing  lord,  acknowledges 
offence  and  solicits  his  alliance. — "  Thinl 
you  then  my  amiable  friend,  that  such  uo 
looked-for  condescension  on  the  part  of  thi 
haughtily-stubborn  lord,  will  ever  tain 
place  ?  no,  nothing  in  the  catalogue  of  im 
probable  events  is  half  so  improbable:  thl 
moon  will  shine  by  day  the  sun  by  night 
and  the  generous  Lochmoira  consult  onl] 
his  own  happiness  and  purchase  it  at  tb( 
cost  of  another's — ere  that  be  verified  in  th| 
course  of  human  occurrences."  < 

"  Inhuman!  incomprehensible  mortal P 
exclaimed  the  earl  apostrophizing  liis  com 
peer,  "  does  the  resisting  impenetrability 
the  adamant,  equal  the  flinty  induration  o| 
thy  unfeeling  heart  ?  does  the  benevolence 
of  Heaven  permit,  that  one  of  its  creatutef 
should  render  others  thus  unhappy  !  with* 
out  the  Creator's  visiting  him  with  denuu- 
ctation  in  the  internal  feeling,  that  he  is  thi 
most  barbarous  of  men  ?" 

The  torrent  of  rain  at  length  subsided^ 
and  the  gig  was  brought  to  the  door.  The 
earl  unattended  by  a  servant,  dropped  i 
guinea  into  the  hand  of  tiie  otUciating  lad 
and  giving  him  no  time  to  recover  from  his 
astonishment,  the  noble  donor  assisted  htl 
companion  to  ascend. 
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Frotn  tbat   hour  so  annihilating  to  the 
spark  of  hope,  that  had  existed  in  the  breast 

I  of  the  earl,  he  ceased  to  importune  the  ob- 
ject of  his  alFection.  Superior  to  the  suffer- 
jip  of  self,  he  forgot  them,  in  the  interests 
if  one  so  dear  to  him  ;  entered  with  senti- 
iBeiits  of  ineffable  concern  into  tlie  attach- 
ment of  her  bosom,  and  adopted  her  sor- 
rows as  his  own.  The  only  cicatrizing  his 
TOunded  heart  admitted  of,  was  to  know 
ihat  the  beloved  of  his  soul  had  nttained 
happiness.  But  the  constitutional  delicacy 
of  body,  was  little  commensurate  to  the  gi- 
gantic capability  of  mind  :  Mm  remained 
nctoriously  strong,  that  sunk  under  the 
mighty  effort !  He  was  taken  ill,  a  high 
fe\'er  ensued  and  delirium  followed.  The 
mind  vivid,  strong,  and  unconquerably 
■Wakeful,  appeared  to  wage  war  with  the 
ibcdy,  and  be  proof  against  the  potency  of 
■opiates.  During  the  alienation,  every  in- 
coherent expression  began  and  ended  with 
■Edphemia!  Too  sincerely  interested  in 
4hc  valuable  life  of  this  exemplary  noble- 
4nan,  she  was  daily  present.  What  then 
as  not  the  anguisli  of  her  bosom,  when 
■be  beard  her  name  incessantly  uttered, 
ith  such  strong  emotion,  by  the  most  ami- 
•flble,  apparentl/.djin^  GJencarnie  !      But, 
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for  her  attachment,  ber  vows  plighted  to 
Mounlford,  she  would  have  gladly  snatch- 
ed him  from  an  early  tomb,  and  given  him 
new  life  with  happiness. 

Suspended  thus,  between  life  and  death, 
Dr.  Clinton  and  Mr.  Verney,  stationed  at 
his  pillow,  watched  every  breath  and  fluc- 
tuation of  feature,  each,  with  the  distracted 
feelings  of  a  father,  about  to  be  deprived  of 
the  son  of  his  proudest  and  fondest  hopes. 
Cameron,  the  feeling,  the  brave,  the  first, 
the  dearest  companion  of  his  juvenile  yean, 
forgot  even  the  gentle  passion  that  had  slid 
into  his  bosom,  as  he  contemplated  with 
sorrow,  the  suffering  and  reduced  state 
his  beloved  Oscar,  and  his  exalted  soul  ready 
to  wing  its  flight  to  more  kindred  ani 
brighter  skies ! 

Ten  days  passed  in  fever,  deliriura, 
insensibility,  and  tittle  liope  remained  to 
support  his  devoted  friends,  that  for  ihen 
unceasing  watchings,  they  should  be  remu- 
nerated by  the  recovery  of  their  inestimaUe 
Lochmoira.  But  contrary  to  their  despond* 
ing  expectations,  and  the  trite  observation 
that  it  is  the  good,  who  are  so  frequently 
taken  away.  Glencarnie  a  type  of  all  human 
virtue !  was  spared.  Dr.  James  had  adtni* 
nutered  a  strong  opiate,  but  like  the 
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UDCtion,  he  feared  it  would  prove  the 
paing  application  of  his  healing  art :  but 
Ibe  joy  of  all,  bis  patient  gradually  sunk 
to  profound  sleep.  The  stillness  of  the 
nsoleutn  as  if  he  already  reposed  there, 
giied  around  hioi.  Every  movement  was 
irfuUy  rendered  soundless,  every  breath 
B  drawn  with  a  fearful  caution  lest  it 
■uld  break  his  slumber.  With  unbroken 
',  uA£r  sleeping  some  hours,  he  open* 
!  his  eyes,  and  the  first  object  they  en- 
mtered  was  bis  faithful  nurse  JMiss  Ver- 
f. — "  Angel — Penelope — my  sister—" 
feebly  but  distinctly  uttered;  to  the  joy 
vll  present,  it  was  evident  that  his  reason 

lucidly  restored. 
¥toa\  this  crisis  he  recovered  by  slow  but 
(^ressive  degrees,  and  mind  and  body 
»  more  invalescent,  what  could  not  the 
roically-virtuous,  Lochmoira  accomplish  ? 
!  reflected  that  the  grand  purpose  of  his 
mg  was  to  live  more  for  others  than  hira- 
f;  that  he  formed  a  link  in  the  vast  con- 
tenation  of  human  existence,  and  that  he 
I  no  right  to  relax  the  chain,  so  far  as  it 
Uvidually  rested  with  him,  by  any  re- 
ision  of  duty  :  that  the  appropriation  of 
m  ffas  to  perform  ell  the  possible  good, 
\  discharge  to  the  uttermost,  all  the  mo> 
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ml  and  religious  obligations  resting  up 
him,    instead  of  lopping  himself  off  fro 
the  great  tree  of  his  fellows,  and  sinful} 
selfish  and   useless,  locking  himself  up  i 
his  own  enjoyments  or  no  less  iTidefensibte 
selfish  sorrows.     Thus  with  a  soul  activd 
benevolent,  he  rose  superior  to  the  littlene»l 
of  apparent  grief,  and  the  impiety  of  \ 
resisted  despair.     The  passion  which  natu 
bad  so  early  incited  and  destined  to  be  t 
master- affection  of  his  breast,  became  Hid 
the  unfortunate  Petrarcli's,  the  companid 
of  bis  soul.    He  bade  adieu  to  love  but  as^ 
cherished  the  image  of  Euphemia ! 
turned  for  the  solace  of  his  mind,  to  tlj| 
tranquil  enjoyments  of  friendship,  virtu^ 
and  philanthropy.    The  unbounded  estima- 
tion wliich  he  affixed  to  the  characters  of 
Dr.  Clinton  and  Mr.  Verney,  and  the  never- 
to-be-forgotten  circumstances  that  the  for- 
mer had  been  the  tendcrest  of  parents  du- 
ring his  juvenile  years,  and  the  latter  the 
early,  most  beloved  friend  of  his  revered 
father,  gave  renewed  stimuUis  to  existence, 
though  the  hopes,  joys,  and  felicities  of  life, 
had  passed  away.     In  the  dream  as  it  were 
of  his  late  illness,  the  form  of  Miss  Verney 
lianging  over  his  couch  with  sorrowful  ten- 
derness, still  more  clearly  in  the  reflectioOaJ 


I  Was  present  to  his  mind.     What  then  were 
T  not  the  sentiments  of  grateful  regard,  that 
lie  felt  toward  his  amiable  nurse, — "  Love  ! 
tboa  boundless  tyrant  over  the  fated  heart—" 
he  apostrophized,  "  but  for  the  counteract- 
;  powers  of  reason,  thou  wouldst  be  the 
I  greatest  despot  of  all  the  passions  "that  en- 
lave  the  mind  of  man,  because  thou  de- 
ightest  in  victims!  seldom  rewardest  with 
»  returning  flame,  the  devoted  of  thy  vota- 
ries !  but  strengthenest  and  sealest  thy  fatal 
ascendancy,  by  opposition  and  misfortune. 
Beautiful  Penelope !  more  modest  with  all 
thy  rare  attainments  than  the  least  informed 
of  thy  seTC ;  accomplished  in  all  that  is  fe- 
mininely elegant,  nobly  superior  in  all  that 
is  good,  thou  wert  meet  indeed,  to  be  the 
companion  of  the  soul  of  Lochmolra!  the 
[  inciter  to,  the  participator  with  him  in  his 
I'dassic  muse.     In  his  last  moments,  a  ray 
F  joy    would   have  arrested  a  while,   the 
■eting  spirit  of  my  adored  father,  had  fate 
Irbispered  him  that  his  son  was  destined  to 
i  united  to  the  daughter  of  his  long-loved 
^''erney.    O  sad  contrariety  of  fate!  Euphe- 
""mia!  idol  of  my  juvenile  heart!  why  were 
its  boyish  affections  so  indelible?  why  did 
tiiey  root  in   the  tender  bosom  of  early 
Lyouth?  wb_ydid  they  strengthen  with  my  \ 
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growth,  and  grow  with  my  reason  ?  wh; 
did  I  see  thee  in  infantile  loveliness,  artla 
as  the  babe  and  innocent  as  the  lamb?  an 
why  did  thy  sportive  enchanting  image  tak 
possession  of  my  bosom — never  to  depi 
thence  ?" 


CHAP.  III. 

The  friend  of  his  heart  restored  to  him,  i| 
absorbing  apprehensions  now  at  rest,  lo*l 
again  resumed  its  empire,  in  the  enamoura 
breast  of  the  gallant  Cameron.  It  was  jl 
vain  however,  that  he  urged  his  suit 
breathed  his  passion,  in  the  wildly-subliir 
style  of  liis  poet  Oesian.  Miss  Vemey  wi( 
regret  perceived  the  flame  that  she  ha 
kindled,  without  the  power  to  make  it 
return, — "  I  am  too  grateful  colonel  Cami 
ron,"  she  said,  "  for  the  honor  you  do  re 
in  oflfering  your  hand;  too  honorable  I 
accept  it,  unless  enabled  to  bestow  my  h( 
with  mine.  But  alas!  as  you  yourself  o& 
served,  the  destinies  will  have  their  ow 
way  in  the  province  of  the  affections;  an 
the  loss  is  mine  that  they  have  not  given  \ 
"je,  to  share  the  destiny  of  co\ouel  Camay 
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ron !  but  till  the  latest  hour  of  my  life,  me- 
mory  will  proudly  cherish  his  worth  and 
honour,  his  virtues  and  noble  character." 

Overwhelmed  with  disappointment  yet 
unable  to  relinquish  hope,  he  flew  to  his 
friend,  and  communicated  the  declaration 
of  his  passion  that  he  had  made,  his  want 
of  success,  and  his  apprehensions,  that  the 
amiable  Penelope  had  no  heart  to  bestow. 
"  Fear  not  Ronald,"  replied  the  earl,  "  her 
father  {xtssesses  her  unlimited  confidence, 
and  he  has  asserted  to  me  when  aught  in- 
volved the  delicate  subject,  that  her  affec- 
tions were  free  as  air :  and  I  have  heard 
him  say  to  her  in  all  the  jocularity  of  his 
good-humor,  that  he  believed  she  was 
doomed  to  wear  out  a  life  of  single  blessed- 
ness, as  she  had  never  evinced  any  sign  of 
being  wounded  by  the  sly  boy.  She  is  an 
angel  by  Heaven !  but,  by  the  brother's 
love  I  bear  lier,  I  fear  that  slic  will  sink  in 
my  estimation,  if  she  can  possibly  remain 
callous  to  the  warmtli  and  worth  of  heart, 
of  Ronald  Cameron." 

Ronald  squeezed  the  hand  of  his  noble 
friend.  The  earl  equally  interested  in  the 
happiness  of  both,  undertook  to  exert  his 
influence  with  the  insensible  Penelope,  and 
plead  the  cause  of  the  enamoured  cltief.-~ 
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"  Take  me  with  you  my  lovely  wanderer," 
meeting  her  alone  the  following  day,  stroll- 
ing on  the  skirts  of  lier  father's  ground^ 
"  I  am  bent  upon  a  social  ramble,  can  I 
sibly  then,  find  a  more  congenial  conij 
nion  ?" 

"  Promise  then,  not  to  attempt  that 
cent  to  which  you  were  bending  your  si 
it  is  yet  too  much  for  you;  you  must 
cautious." — "  Ought  I  not,  when  goodi 
such  as  yours,  manifests  a  solicitude  for  mi 
Assuredly  however  little  desire  for  life  n 
may  entertain  ourselves,  the  prolongatlG 
of  it  becomes  a  double  duty,  when  essentil 
to  the  interests  and  happiness  of  our  friendlf 
Ah  !  indeed,  how  can  /  possibly  prove  nqf 
gratitude  to  my  beloved  sister,  for  her 
remitted  attentions  during  my  illness?" 

"  Abide  by  the  precept  that  you  havf 
just  uttered ;  preserve  your  health  for  tbtf 
sake  of  your  friends;  1  shall  then  be  happy 
in  a  brother,  and  amply  paid  for  perform- 
ing my  duty  as  a  sister."  The  grateful  lord 
pressed  her  hand  to  his  lips — "  I  cannot 
gage  I  fear,  to  preserve  tiie  health  of 
mind,  while  a  friend  is  unhappy." 

Alas !  my  lord,  we  have  all  our  peri( 
of  trial — seasons  of  affliction,  hours  of  si 
feringl  but  to  whom  in  particular  do 
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sUude?" — "  To  Ronald  Cameron — the  kind- 
est,    bravest,    most    honorable     that    ever 
wnpped   round  a  graceful  form,  a  tartati 
plaJd."     Miss  Verney  blushed !      The  earl 
augured    iavorably    from     the     symptom. 
"  Yes,  I  never  view  him  in  any  advantage- 
ous position."  she  returned,  eluding  the  to- 
pic of  his  being  unhappy,  "  but  my  miiid 
«s«milates    his  fine   athletic  form,    manly 
beauty,  yellow  hair,  and  gracious  manners, 
those  of  the  immortal   defender  of 
isb  liberty." 
"  How  can  you  then  my  fair  friend,  so 
piently  alive  to  all  that  is  truly  noble, 
t  the  tender  passion  which  you  have  su 
itly  inspired?     Were  it  possible  that 
adventitious   gifts    of    fortune,    could 
igh    preponderately  in    the    philosophic  ' 
id  of  Penelope,  and  could  strengthen  the 
jns  which  bts  devotion  gives  him  upon 
'  heart,  I  should  tell  her  what  perhaps 
has  not  himseltj  that  an  earl's  coronet 
y  sit  upon  the  head  of  Ronald  Cameron, 
hat  then,  can  possibly  be  wanting  in  thi.s 
Hike  creature?" 

'  Nothing;  nature  has  made  hint  one  of 
rare    masterpieces;    fortune   therefore, 
1  better  save  her  coronet ;  it  would  be 
roL.  111.  £ 


nlalice  in  her  indeed,  to  cover  his*ambA 
hair." 

The  earl  felt  that  it  was  not  quite  the 
season,  for  any  thing  in  the  light  form  of  a 
jest. — "  Eminently  gifted  with  the  splendid 
attributes  of  intellect  yourself,  highly  qaa< 
lified  to  estimate  excellence  in  others,  you 
clearly  discern  and  allow  with  admiration, 
all  that  is  justly  due  to  him  ;  Iiow  then,  my 
dear  sister,  can  you  possibly  shield  your 
heart,  against  the  acknowledged  powers  and 
winning  graces  of  my  gallant  friend?" 

Miss  Verney  with  the  question  caught 
the  fire  of  his  eye — a  blush  deepened  the 
pink  of  her  cheek;  she  became  agitated. 
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asm,  "  Heaven !  I  pleased  myself  with  the 
thought,  that  my  lovely  friend  never  knew 
the  sorrows  of  the  heart — but  for  a  departed 
mother.  To  make  use  of  the  detested  verb, 
how  often  have  I  envied  Penelope,  for  that 
happy  fieedom  of  the  mind  that  gives  it 
buoyancy  and  preserves  its  energies;  but 
which  the  fatal  ascendancy  of  an  ill-starred 
attachment,  is  so  cruelly  calculated  to  blight 
for  ever!  Feasting  in  the  delights  of  your 
classic  authors,  occupied  in  the  discharge  of 
your  duties  and  rational  enjoyments,  *  Iiap- 
py  Penelope!'  I  have  excIaimeJ,  in  the 
conviction  that  you  were  so;  throiigli  every 
scene  1  traced  you  enjoying  bosom-peace— 
and  unclouded  joy :  and  even  your  father 
rests  cheerful  in  the  belief,  that  his  beloved 
daughter  is  happy  in  the  enviable  possession 
of  her  own  lieart." 

"  Ah  I  indeed,  there  lies  the  jiainful  effort; 
not  fur  worlds  would  I  have  him  undeceiv- 
ed ;  let  my  best  of  fathers  be  happy  and  for 
ever  ignorant,  that  his  daughter  can  never 
be  so!" — "  O  this  in  aggravation  of  my  own 
sorrows,is  unsupportable.  Dare  I  presumuig 
upon  a  brother's  friendship,  ask  what  ma< 
lignont  star  has  crossed  your  destiny  ?  Say, 
who  is  he  who  can  remain  insensible  to 
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transcendent  excellence  such  as  thine?  it' 
so,  by  Heaven,  he  has  not  a  soul  worthy  of 
Penelope !" 

"  A  soul — all !  a  thousand  degrees  ab< 
her  desert — "  she  returned  with  agitation.'^ 
"  And  must  this,  be  locked  up  from  a  t 
ther?  confined  to  yotir  own  bosom  to  r 
der  suffering  more  weighty;  will  you  del 
Glencarnie  in  whose  boyish  breast  whenevi 
we  met,  you  always  sought  to  repose  y« 
baby-troubles,  the  honor  of  your  conS 
dence,  the  happiness  of  alleviating  or  at  lef 
sharing  your  sorrows?" 

Miss  Verney  became  more  visibly  agiti 
ted  as  Iier  amiable  friend,  participated  j 
her  bosomed  malady ;  but  it  was  a  promS^ 
nent  feature  in  her  character  that  self-poul 
session,  so  enviably  desirable  in  the  momei 
of  exigence.  "  RIy  sorrows,  my  kind  frieni^il 
are  too  like  your  own — they  admit  of  noJ 
alleviation  !  they  are  beyond  the  sport  of 
chance,  the  hope  of  reason,  and  are  fixed  by 
insurmountable  adversity  of  circumstance! 
But  to  Glencarnie  my  juvenile  friend  i 
ever-kind  brother,  I  will  give  the  proof  ( 
my  regard  which  he  so  justly  claims ;  i 
fide  to  him  what  1  have  disclosed  to  m 
Ves  I  am  attached  with  a  latent  grief,  wh 
Neither  time  nor  circumstance  shall  bring  b 
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light  But  it  is  a  supporting  source  of  self- 
complacency,  which  happily  preserves  to 
me  my  own  esteem,  that  he  whom  I  am 
fated  to  revere,  is  the  most  virtuous  of  men  f 
the  contemplation  of  whose  excellence  has 
exalted  my  soul,  given  strength  to  my 
mind,  raised  me  above  the  sorrows  of  my 
own  heart,  and  the  follies  and  gaieties  of 
this  fleeting  existence.  After  this  confes- 
sion my  esteemed  friend,  which  as  a  brother 
I  repose  in  your  honorable  breast,  you  will 
easily  enter  into  the  pain  and  embarrass- 
ment of  my  feelings  when  I  received  from 
colonel  Cameron,  a  declaration  of  that  pre- 
ference with  which  he  so  highly  honors 
me,  and  but  for  this  unfortunate  attachment 
— 1  might  have  been  the  envy  of  my  sex, 
in  being  the  wife  of  this  admirable  man." 

"  Would  to  the  sacred  Power  who  created 
us  my  beloved  sister,  that  I  could  lighten 
thy  sorrows ;  that  I  could  soothe  thy  gentle, 
faithful,  suffering  spirit;  I  would  pour  the 
balm  of  friendship  into  thy  wounded  heart, 
and  heal  it  O  how  gladly  for  ever !"  Pene- 
lope wepf . 

When  travelling  on  the  continent  two 
years  back,  the  earl  had  met  her  at  Turin, 
with  her  father  and  mother,  and  remem- 
bered well  her  being  distmguished  by  the 


I 
I 

I 


ardent  attentions  of  the  young,    elegtort, 
captivating  count  Vesuviani :  but  they  were 
totally  discouraged  by  her,  and  altogetl 
disapproved  of  by  her  parents.     Reveri 
her  as  a  sister,  the  young  lord  Glem 
was  almost  enraged  that  a  sensual,  del 
Italian  noble,  should  dare  solicit  the  hi 
which  he  so  little  could  appreciate  and  si 
less  deserved.     Pressing  the  hand  of  Pei 
lope  he  said:  "no,  he  must  be  a  Bril 
peer,  one  who  does  more  honor  to  bis  ti.\ 
than   the   title   can    possibly  confer  hoi 
upon  liim ;  one  who  is  substantially 
bled  by  his  virtues,  not  visionariiy  so  by- 
uninterrupted  line  of  noble  ancestry 
of  mind,  for  there  is  the  point  on  which 
will  rest  he?-  happiness,  in  the  married  state: 
such,  must  that  man  be,  who  is  worthy  of 
becoming  the  husband  of  ray  sister  Pene- 
lope." 

These  words  for  reasons  best  known  to 
herself,  were  registered  in  the  archives  of 
her  memory  never  to  be  effaced !  As  the 
object  of  her  attachment  therefore,  the 
sual  Vesuviani  whatever  were  his  exte\ 
graces,  was  totally  out  of  the  question. 
Unless  these  external  advantages  clothed 
the  jewel-forra  of  virtue,  the  earl  well  knew, 
t/tat  tbcy  woaXd  nevM  obtain  au  e^e  Car 


thought,  from  the  virtuous  Penelope.  That 
r  idol  was  all  tliat  is  praiseworthy  in  man 
Hsfae  had  affirmed  him  to  be,  he  implidt- 
f  believed,  else,  that  he  never  coutd  have 
iqnered  the  rich  province  of  the  heart, 
where  be  reigned  so  exclusively  conquetor. 
But  as  all  conjecture  was  fruitless,  it  soni&< 
what  perplexed  the  kindly-interested  lord, 
to  conceive  who  this  unknown  could  be- 
that  bad  stolen  into  her  bosom  and  under- 
mined its  peace.  Previous  to  hi^  know- 
ledge of  ber  ill-starred  prepossession,  the 
bratberly -devoted  Glencarnie,  estimating 
ber  excellence,  powers  of  mind,  rare  talents, 
personal  beauties,  and  amiable  qualities  of 
heart,  at  the  hi^rh  rate  to  which  they  amount- 
ed, "  Ronald  Cameron"  he  mentally  said, 
*'  of  all  men  living  has  the  best  right  to  be- 
ne the  possessor,  because  he  so  feelingly 
preciates  the  intrinsic  worth  as  well  as 
;  lustre  of  the  diamond."  How  cruelly 
ten,  was  the  zealous  earl  disappointed,  in 
i  sanguine  hopes  for  the  success  of  his 
nd. 

r  **  I  know  not  wkg  I  should  regret  that 
inr  beautiful  friend   has  not  got  black 
■:"  said  the  colonel  one  day  to  Miss  Ver- 
"  Would  you  be  so  unjust  as  take 
1  ber  these  ffUtteriag  golden  trei 
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give  her  those  which  in  repulsive  blacknei 
cover  the  heads  of  Jeivs,  gipseys  and  an 
groes  ?" 

"  Yet  the  star  before  me  with  her  mm 
ky  locks,  is  beautiful  as  an  angel !" — "  Ke6 
your  compliment  for  Miss  Stanley;  dof 
she  not  afford  you  a  more  just  and  anio: 
ting  image  of  the  angelic  host?  mark  tb) 
placid  air;  look  at  her  attentively." 

"  1  cannot  undisturbedly — in  spite  of  he 
sweet  smiles  she  looks  sad.  I  never  a| 
proach  her  but  she  becomes  tremulous  111 
the  aspen-leaf.  Is  she  afraid  of  Ronal 
Cameron  ?  in  gude  faith  the  bonny  bun 
need  iiae  fear,  for  I  would  not  to  poss 
the  globe  and  even  my  fair  crescent — know 
ingly  occasion  her  a  moment's  uneasiness.*^ 

"  Slie  is  the  child  of  sensibility  and  mis 
fortune." — "  Misfortune,"  repeated  tlie  chia 
while  his  eye  spoke  luminously  the  benevo; 
lencc  of  bis  soul,  "  in  what  cruel  form  hai 
she  approached  any  thing  so  ill-calculatt 
to  buffet  with  her  savage  harshness?' 

Miss  Verney  related  the  particulars  thai 
introduced  Miss  Stanley  to  ber  friendship 
and  concluded  by  expatiating  on  the  admi 
rable  and  endearing  qualities  of  her  min 
and  heart.  "  Strike  that  mouth !  the  chil 
of  adversity  \  the  daughter  of  a  soldier  wh<| 
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lost  his  life  in  the  service  of  his  country !" 
cried  the  hero  in  the  enthusiasm  of  his  feel- 
ing heart,  "spirit  of  my  departed  father! 
where  was  Ronald  thy  son  ?  yes,  I  will  shel- 
ter her  from  the  blasts  of  maUce — "  in  a  low- 
ered voice,  "  they  are  more  insufferably  cut- 
ting than  the  whirlwinds  wlien  they  wrap 
their  dark  storms  round  the  tremendous 
head  of  Ben  Lomond." 

The  soliloquy  seemed  to  sink  upon  his 
soul.  Miss  V^crney  however,  heard  it.  **  / 
must  be  malicious,"  she  said  ;  *'  malice  is  of 
the  feminine  gender;  saw  you  not  that  that 
Atlantic  empress,  fell  in  love  with  either 
your  yellow  hair,  Roman  nose,  tartan  plaid, 
or  all  jointly  perhaps ;  certain  it  is,  that  you 
disappointed  her  sadly  or  at  least  provoked 
her  evidently,  by  not  soliciting  the  felicity 
of  her  hand  for  the  dance,  at  the  rural  fete." 
— "  I  never  saw  the  woman — I  beheld  only 
the  fair  crescent  that  shone  on  my  soul ! 
and  her  sister-Graces.  But  by  my  highland 
plaid  I  swear,  that  it  shall  never  wrap  round 
the  form  of  a  Miss  Walton !  no,  it  shall 
bind  to  the  bosom  of  Ronald  Cameron,  only 
one  of  the  most  virtuous  and  amiable  of 
her  sex." — "  Ah !  indeed  colonel,  it  deserves 
the  best !"  The  noble  Caledonian  replied 
e3 
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only  by  a  tender  pressure  of  her  hand  az 
deep  sigh. 

From  the  unsuccessful  intercession  ■ 
Lochmoira  in  the  cause  of  his  friend,  tl 
latter  in  character  with  a  passion  so  exalte 
delicately  ceased  to  importune  its  obje( 
Though  the  earl  locked  up  in  his  breast  d 
secret  of  her  attachment,  yet  it  was  pi 
pable  to  Cameron,  that  he  no  longer  buo) 
ed  him  up  by  the  persuasion,  that  her  a~ 
tions  were  not  bestowed  upon  another.  1 
deed  the  earl  without  any  breach  of  t 
confidence  reposed  in  him,  did  not  hesiti 
to  give  it  89  his  opinion,  that  unless  tft 
contrary  were  the  case,  the  merits  of  Pert 
lope  must  have  perspicaciously  discovert 
and  her  heart  acknowledged  as  kindred! 
allied  to  them,  those  of  her  gallant  lov* 
Thus  deprived  of  all  reasonable  hope 
ceased  to  animate  him,  though  he  still  ta 
derly  cherished  the  image  of  his  beautifi 
crescent.  The  misfortunes  of  Miss  Stanley 
her  amiable  character,  and  the  beauties  of 
face  and  form  which  it  was  impossible  i 
behold  without  deep  interest,  fastened  ( 
his  susceptible  heart;  and  from  that  epoi 
in  the  fate  of  his  affections,  the  generoU 
Cameron  distinguished  Matilda,  by  his  pM 
ticuiar  attentions. 
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Christmas  was  drawing  near.  Mr.  Ver- 
ncy  had  engaged  Loclimoira  and  his  fiiend, 
to  spend  that  convivial  seasou  with  him  at 
his  bouse  in  London.  In  vain  he  entreated, 
urged  and  argued,  that  he  might  have  the 
happiness  of  the  company  of  the  vicar  and 
bis  daughters:  the  vicar  most  decidedly 
fVom  prudent  motives,  put  his  seal  nega- 
tive, upon  the  invitation  of  his  esteehied 
friend.  Equally  unsuccessful  were  the  so- 
licitations of  Miss  Verney.  In  vain  she 
begged  and  wept  too  for  the  promise  of 
the  much-sought  visit  of  her  sister-Graces. 
The  vicar  kissing  her  said ;  "  Despond 
not  my  lovely  friend ;  remember  that  the 
dfttighter  of  Mr.  Verney  is  both  a  moral 
and  religious  philosopher;  and  that  these 
,  clouds  in  the  horizon  of  our  little  enjoy- 
ments, will  in  time  pass  away,  and  leave  us 
tiie  celestial  sunshine  of  approving  con< 
sciences."  Mr.  Verney  with  his  family  the 
following  morning,  departed  for  London. 


CHAP.  IV. 

The  approaching  opening  of  parliament 
calling  its  lords  to  town,  the  earl  and  coun- 
tess of  Elssingbatn  yritit  their  noble  host 
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the  duke  of  Somereve  and  family,  left  Bon 
verie  Castle  for  their  residences  in  Londo) 
Shortly  after,  comreienced  again  the  perse 
cution  of  lord  Bradport.  The  earl  peremp 
torily  commanded  him  to  engage  to  speedi^ 
lead  to  the  altar,  lady  Gertrude  Bouveril 
or  expect  to  forfeit  liis  favor  and  afifcctioi 
forever,  **  Never  by  Heaven  !"  exclairaei 
the  viscount,  "  may  perdition  seize  me  who 
I  relinquish  the  incomparable  daughter  0 
Dr.  Clinton.  Weigh  well  what  you  n 
qnire  of  me  my  lord ;  is  it  not  the  sacrifia 
of  my  happiness?  does  not  that  reflectioi 
awaken  you  to  the  injustice  of  your  e» 
action?  You  well  know  tlie  heart — ttM 
nature  of  the  ardent  affections  of  Edwarc 
Mountford.  Why  O  why  then,  do  yoi 
«sk  of  me  what  I  must  forever  deny  yoUJ 
though  you  should  urge  it  daily  ?  Wei 
the  reasonable  happiness  and  health  of  h^ 
father  at  stake — Bradport  without  a  sigbf 
would  resign  his  life  to  ensure  them  !" 

"  Hold  sir,"  cried  the  enraged  earl,  "  ic 
suit  not  my  judgment  by  such  hypocritia 
professions  ;  such  language  is  equally  incon^ 
sistent  with  reason  and  duly;  pray  in  whal 
case  are  you  likely  to  be  called  upon,  to  ro 
sign  your  life  to  preserve  that  of  your  father? 
au'By  with  such  pharisaica\  coveVm^  oC  tUU" 
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piety;  I  see  you  clearly  through  the  specious 
I    cozenage.     No  sir,  it  is  given  you  to  prove 
I    yoiir  regard  for  my  happiness,  at  tiie  sacri- 
I    fice  only  of  your  selfish  and  inordinate  pas- 
sions.    Uy  your  cmnpliance  with  my  de- 
sire that  you  should  espouse  the  daughter 
ol'  Miy  illustrious  friend,  you  would   have 
convincingly  proved  your  duty,  contributed 
to  my  gratification,  and  consulted  what  you 
owed  yourself,  in  the  dignity  and  splendor 
of  so  duly-roble  an  alliance ;  hut,  otherwise 
— I   abandon  you  to  the  consequences  of 
your  ingratitude,  disobedience  and  determi- 
nation." 

Such  crassitude  of  language,  was  ill-cal- 
culated to  do  justice  to  the  filial  afiection, 
and  generous  sentiments  of  the  viscount. 
Most  truly  the  earl  kept  his  word — dis- 
missed him  from  his  society,  and  retrenched 
the  munificent  establishment  which  he  had 
hitherto  allowed  him.  Thus  driven  from 
a  father  whom  he  tenderly  loved,  who 
had  distinguished  him  from  infancy  by  his 
partial  affection,  had  made  him  the  idol  of 
his  military  ambition,  he  plunged  into  dis- 
sipation and  vice;  but  still  the  heart  of 
Bradport  was  not  vicious:  Maryanne  drew 
her  talismanic  influence  around  iiim,  and 
preserved  the  sacred  spark  of  virtue  and 


^nsilnlity  of  honor.  In  tbii  state  of  expolr 
Aon  from  mental  inteicoune  with  his  fiidMS^ 
he  determined  to  quit  the  fiunilj  mandoB*' 
In  vdn  his  brother  argaed  against  die  111^: 
tention,  as  destroying  the  maternal  luqpp* 
ness  of  their  beloved  mother.  But  BraA> 
port  for  the  first  time,  turned  a  deaf  ear  to 
his  expostulati<m8.  His  fedings  weie  tM* 
acute,  his  aflfections  too  ardent  to  allow  lum 
to  sit  at  the  family  board,  and  reeeive  oiriy 
the  stem  glance  or  be  made  to  feel  the  oont- 
tetnpt  of  silence,  from  him  whose  approving 
converse  and  brightest  countenances,  were 
ever  manifested  toward  him.  Alfred  th^e^ 
fore,  as  he  could  not  succeed  in  dissuading 
him  from  leaving  the  paternal  roof,  quitted 
it  with  him.  For  some  time  they  lived  in 
all  the  harmony  and  happiness  of  their  fra- 
ternal affection.  At  this  period  major 
Mountford  left  London  for  Bath  on  a  sum- 
mons of  duty  to  a  sick  friend,  for  whom  he 
had  a  particular  regard  and  quitted  him  not 
till  his  perfect  recovery.  On  his  return  with 
grief  he  found,  that  again,  the  bane  of  Brad* 
port  was  De  Courtland.  One  vice  only 
could  be  said  to  stigmatize  the  character  of 
the  former ;  and  the  latter  well  knowing  it, 
studied  it  as  the  least  mutable  means  of 
establishing  his  influence  over  him.    De* 


Toted  to  the  ineorripble  vice  of  gambling; 
and  to  the  ruin  of  all  that  he  could  allure 
into  the  crime,  yet  oould  not  De  Court- 
land  with  all  the  mastery  of  his  Insidious 
ins,  draw  in  Bradport  to  this  fatal  practice. 
He  ever  detested  it,  and  a  gamester  be 
looked  upon  as  a  link  atnick  off  from  the 
great  chain  of  moral  connection,  in  whose 
breast  the  image  of  his  Maker  and  fellow- 
man  were  entirely  expunged,  and  that  hav- 
ing ceased  to  belong  to,  he  had  no  longer 
any  claims  on  humanity.  De  Courtland 
had  ft  head  profoundly  deep  in  the  wiles  of 
Iris  own  black  policy.  In  the  promotion  of 
his  plana  his  conduct  was  so  subtlely  cir- 
cumspect, that  he  never  failed  to  ensure 
himself  success,  by  adopting  the  meana 
which  precluded  all  suspicion  of  him.  Thus 
subtle  as  the  archdemoii  to  deceive  and  ren- 
der himself  indispenable  and  instrumental 
to  the  gratifications  of  Bradport,  he  assailed 
the  prominent  virtue  of  his  lieart,  his  bene- 
volence ! 

"  It  is  a  reproach  to  a  hberal  nation,"  be 
said  one  day,  "  to  see  a  man  of  learning 
and  worth,  doing  the  duty  of  a  luxurious 
dignitary  of  the  church,  many  of  whom 

I  care  not  to  read  their  liturgy  with  credit  to 
^mse/ves  aod  beneSt  to  their  congtega- 
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tions,  while  the  former  on  whom  devoWa 
the  business,  is  paid  for  his  excellent  and 
orthodox  sermons  the  genuine  production 
of  his  own  sound   understanding,  with  i 
slender  stipend  inadequate  to  the  coma 
necessaries  of  hfe,  far  less  to  the  supports 
a    family,    while   he    himself    half-starvei 
droops    under   the   fatigues  of  his  ment| 
exertions  and  important  avocations.     Son 
days  ago,  (near  Kingston),  chance  intrc 
ced  me  to  a  man  thus  circumstanced.    Thi 
worthy  curate  has  a  blind  mother,  a  wifi 
and  eight  children  to  maintain,  from  q 
other   resource   than    a   small  curacy,    od 
amounting  to  the  wages  of  my  valet." 

Bradport  was  dressing  and  in  haste  tot 
but  he  had  always  time  for  his  heart  to  fed 
— "  He  shall  have  a  living  worth  his  de 
serts  before  I  sleep,  or  at  least  I  sleep  i 
till  I  make  it  my  business  to  secure  tbtt 
promise  of  one  for  him."  So  spoke  the  via 
count  while  he  brushed  seemingly  witi 
particular  nicety,  his  dark  locks,  but  thq 
occupied  no  place  in  iiis  thoughts;  ttu 
hand  meclianically  guided  the  brush,  biii 
his  mind  saw  only  the  poor  curate,  his  blind 
mother,  wife  and  eight  children.  He  i 
paired  immediately  to  a  friend  of  bis  father'^ 
an  old  nobleman  much  reveteA  Xi-j  Uw  n 


count.  Having  learned  the  especial  mo- 
tive of  his  visit — "  You  are  just  in  time 
I  then,"  cried  the  good  old  lord,  "  according 
to  the  home-spun  adage,  '  it  is  an  ill  wind 
that  blows  no  one  good,'  the  death  of  an 
excellent  man  to  whom  I  was  about  to  pre- 
sent the  living,  has  saved  it  for  your  poor 
curate." 

Hradport  overjoyed  at  his  success,  has- 
tened home,  ordered  his  horse,  and  gal- 
loped off  at  full  speed,  beautiful  as  the 
uieans  as  well  as  messenger  of  good  news. 
All  l)e  Courtlahd  had  detailed,  he  saw  con- 
firincd.  The  curate  with  all  that  mildness  of 
aspect  and  concinnity  of  demeanor  befitting 
bis  cloth,  answered  exactly  to  the  portrait 
which  the  vivid  fancy  of  his  patron,  had 
painted  to  himsclt :  and  with  this  modest 
exterior  was  mingled  that  dignity,  which  the 
self-complacency  of  virtue  unfailingly  be- 
stows. The  viscount  felt  all  the  pain  with 
whicii  the  benevolent  heart  lias  to  struggle, 
wlien  it  offers  a  benefit  and  essays  to  divest 
it  of  the  distressing  colouring  of  obligation. 
To  the  good  priest  the  communication  was 

made,  that  earl had  presented  him 

with  a  vicarage  in  the  county  of  Sussex. — 
"  The  distance  will  occasion  you  a  journey 
of  sixty  miles,"  added  the  benefactor,  "  and 


90 

ss  it  is  no  easy  matter  to  remove  a  large  ft- 
mily,  do  me  the  honor  sir,  to  accept  of 
this  sum,  as  a  viaticum  for  that  purpose.' 
With  his  card  he  put  down  two  fifty  pound 
notes. 

The  worthy  clergyman  overpowered  by 
such  unexpected  good  fortune,  could  with 
difficulty  find  utterance.- — "  Bountiful  F*. 
ther  of  the  universe !  Fountain  of  all  good! 
I  deserve  not  this — " — "  A  thousand  times 
more  my  worthy  friend — "  returned  the 
viscount. 

"  O  my  lord  Bradport,  this  is  indeed  too 
much — I  must  for  ever  remain  your  debtor 
— what  do  I  not  owe  you  ?" — "  Not   the 
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blessings:  to  fill  with  plenty  and  strew 
with  iDses  our  future  path — to  soAen  the 
lallow  of  my  aged  mother,  and  open  a  way 
(or  Uie  provision,  prosperity,  and  happiness 
of  our  children !" 

A  large  drop  filled  the  eye  and  rolled  ra- 
pidly down  the  cheek  of  tlie  curate's  wife. 
It  was  far  too  eloquent  for  Bradport.  She 
attempted  to  give  utterance  to  the  grateful  ■ 
effu^ons  of  her  heart;  Bradport  at  tlie  mo- 
neot  wished  that  he  had  no  heart  at  all. 
Seeking  by  any  expedient  to  escape  from 
the  looks  and  expressions  of  the  grateful 
pMr,  he  turned  abruptly  towards  the  chiU 
drfn,  patte<l  their  cheeks,  asked  their  names, 
sad  hastily  paying  his  departing  compli- 
ments, rushed  to  the  door  which  the  ctirate 
opened  for  him,  at  the  instant  that  his  eldest 
daughter  a  girl  ahout  seventeen,  was  upon 
rbe  threshold,  bearing  on  her  arm  her 
sightless  grandmother.  The  granddaughter 
astonished  at  the  appearance  of  such  an  un- 
usual visitor,  raised  with  timidity  her  mild 
eyes,  which  encountered  those  of  the  vis- 
count. A  blush  deep  and  painful  to  her- 
self, threw  the  charm  over  her  modest  beau- 
ty. Bradport  for  the  monnent  was  rivetted. 
Her  lovely  eyes,  blushing  cheeks  and  coral 
^  %»s,  caught  his  Bery  glance,  and  occupied    ^ 
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his  thoughts  till  he  reached  London :  h 
as  he  was  the  slave  of  passion,  not  the  i 
liberate,  remorseless  destroyer  ofinnoeeni 
the  downfal  of  the  blooming  Maria,  had  n 
a  moment's  meditation  in  his  mind. 

"  What  a  bud  of  roseate  loveliness  is  tfa 
curate's  daughter:  by  heaven  De  Court 
land  were  it  not  that  thy  unnatural  soul  i 
incapable  of  love  for  any  woman,  I  should  b 
led  to  suspect  that  you  had  couched  yod 
design  upon  his  child,  under  the  philal 
thropic  covering  of  an  interest  in  the  fi 
ther." — "  Your  opinion  of  rne  then,  wil 
regard  to  the  sex,  must  free  me  from  au 
picion;  and  your  justice  will  exonerate  a 
when  I  declare,  that  I  beheld  no  such  pe 
son  under  his  roof.  I  saw  six  of  his  chH 
dren,  and  was  informed  tliat  he  had  tn 
more." 

Here  De  Courtland  deviated  not  froi 
the  straight  line  of  truth.  In  company  oi 
day,  with  a  young  noble,  they  met  nel 
Kingston,  this  beautiful  girl.  Her  ligl 
pretty  form  attracting  the  eye  of  the  rah 
— "  By  heaven,"  he  exclaimed,  "  if  ' 
face  corresponds  with  the  sylph>heauty  ( 
the  figure,  here  is  game  worth  the  chasa 
— "The  whole  sex  are  not  worth  a  thought  j 
fried  the  alien  of  nature  riding  by  his  sith 
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— "  O  curse  me  but  I  think  otherwise;  so 
wlule  you  De  Court,  shuffle  and  shift  your 
card  or  cog  your  die,  be  mine  the  better 
sport  to  decoy  the  simple  fair  one,  into  my 
weli-Utd  net," 

The  two  worthies  walking  their  horses  to 
tbe  pace  of  the  unconmous  girl,  had  now 
a  full  view  of  her  lovely  face. — "  I  would 
give  B  thousand  for  her — "  cried  the  disso- 
Inte  sprig  of  nobility,  leaning  back  upon  his 
borse  and  with  wicked  effrontery  staring 
ter  oat  of  countenance. — "  Pooh,"  cried  De 
Courtknd,  "  we  shall  be  late  for  dinner,  do 
you  remember  that  Bradport  has  a  large 
puty  to.day  ?"  so  saying  he  clapped  spurs 
to  his  horse,  but  not  till  he  had  previously 
mtrked  the  youth  and  beauty  of  the  dis- 
concerted fair  one,  and  the  house  at  which 
she  knocked. 

In  a  few  days  he  returned  to  the  village, 

and   by  skilful   inquiry  learned    tliat   the 

blooming  unknown  was  the  daughter  of  the 

good  parish  priest,  wiiose  excellent  cliarac- 

ter,  learning,  family  and  circumstances,  were 

^  truly  detailed  to  him,  and  which  he  as  falth- 

HMly  reported  to  the  visaiunt,  save,  that  he 

Bfcentioned  not  the  l>eautiful  daughter,  well 

I    knowing  that  this  most  generous  of  guilty 

mortals,  never  bad  done  a  benevolent  act 


I 
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with  a  vicious  motive.  In  exciting  an  J 
t«^t  for  the  father  in  the  feeling  hearti 
Bradport,  this  Machiavel  in  subtlety, 
leted  upon  the  probability  of  his  seeing  t 
daugiiter,  and  to  see  lier  once — %va8  enoui 
he  knew,  for  the  prepense  lord.  It  hap 
pened  as  it  was  subtlely  designed,  and  £ 
Courtland  only  awaited  the  hour,  when  tt 
passion  shoidd  proBt  him,  in  his  being  n 
cessary  in  devising  the  means  of  procuril 
its  object.  It  was  thus  by  rendering  I 
self  instrumental  to  his  pleasures,  that  4 
fastened  upon  his  prey,  and  was  paid  l|f 
too  munificently.  It  happened  one  day  i 
rather  night,  that  he  had  been  dining  \ 
a  party  of  his  own  sex.  Brad[>ort  from  i 
clinatiun  was  no  drunkard,  though  Ike  ba 
lately  fiown  to  wine,  to  drown  the  sorron 
that  preyed  upon  his  ardent  heart, 
intoxicated  he  left  the  more  devoted  vol 
lies  of  Bacchus,  and  was  followed  by  i 
Courtland  who  was  too  wary  ever  to  driidl; 
deeply.  The  heat  of  youth,  the  ardor  < 
imagination,  the  vivacity  of  his  terapq[|) 
were  all  on  Bre,  when  he  impassionedly  c 
claimed — "  I  would  give  the  imperial croiv|| 
of  all  the  Uussias,  for  my  curate's  blushiof 
daughter." 
"  Tite  pun^aae  shall  cost  you  ojUy  j 
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humdredJ' — ''  Tbey  must  spring  up  like 
mushrooms  first ;"  laughingly  cried  the  vis- 
count. 

*^  Pounds^  I  mean ;"  returned  the  emis- 
«ry  of  iniquity. — ^  Curse  your  fiendish 
soul,  do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  have  got 
the  disposal  of  her  ?" — **  Something  so  like 
her  that  you  would  not  know  the  differ- 
ence ;  but  we  have  all  our  wants ;  you  must 
have  your  women,  I  must  discharge  my 
debts  of  honour :  to-morrow  I  pay  Dash- 
brook  five  hundred ;  hand  me  that  sum  till 
my  next  wheel  of  good-luck,  and  I  promise 
to  introduce  you  to  as  pretty  a  blushing 
she,  as  your  new  vicar's  or  quondam  curate's 
daughter." 

Inflamed  with  wine  and  debased  by  pas* 
aon,  Bradport  rung  for  his  desk,  wrote  an 
order  upon  his  banker,  and  gave  it  to  his 
evil  genius !  The  servant  inquired  if  the 
chariot  should  wait ;  his  lord  rose,  stagger- 
ed down  stairs  and  got  into  it  with  his  com- 
panion, who  gave  orders  where  to  be  put 
down.  On  entering  the  house,  De  Court- 
land  whispered  in  the  ear  of  a  gay-dressed 
female  who  made  her  appearance ;  thence, 
departing  for  the  gambling-house,  the  vis- 
count was  ushered  in  to  the  reputed  beauty* 
Ob  the  door  opening  she  raised  her  eye^ 
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humid  with  tears,  when  her  visitor  with 
inexpressible  surprise,  beheld  the  curate*» 
daughter ! 

"  Viscount  Brad  port!"  she  exclaimed  in 
s  feint  voice,  "  O  my  father — "  and  sunk  on 
her  seat  overcome  with  amazement  and  te^ 
ror. 

"  Miss  Barlow,  this  is  no  less  on  my  part, 
a  most  unexpected  meeting." — "  O  for  what 
was  I  brought  here,  and  why  detained?" 
she  inquired  with  alarm  .niid  Jigitation. — **  1 
know  not  on  my  honour,  but  by  that  ho- 
nour I  swear  to  protect  you  from  insula 
and  secure  you  from  intrusion." 

Surprise  by  this  time,  had  entirely  sobi 
ed  the  viscount.  The  respect  he  observe^ 
the  feeling  and  interest  which  he  manifes 
in  her  mysterious  situation,  the  benevolei 
that  had  prompted  him  to  become  the  g 
nerous  benefactor  of  her  father  whom  I 
had  sought  out  when  entombed  in  pover^ 
and  raised  to  the  means  of  every  comfoc 
all  crowded  into  her  consideration,  allsyv^ 
her  fears  and  induced  her  to  believe  «'ith  a 
the  confidence  of  unexperienced  youth  a 
overflowing  gratitude,  that  he  was  sent  b; 
Providence  to  be  her  guardian  angel !  ti 
snatch  her  from  the  fangs  of  villainy  am 
restore  her  to  her  parents.    Released  tbelj 
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>m  apprehension,  she  stated  that  she  had 
«et  off  for  London,  to  take  leave  of  an  aunt, 
previous  to  the  departure  of  her  family  for 
Sussex.  That  when  the  stage  stopped,  a 
young  man  who  had  been  her  fellow-travel- 
ier,  hearing  that  she  wanted  a  coach,  begged 
to  put  htr  down  in  the  one  that  he  had  pro- 
cured for  himself,  wherever  she  intended 
going.  She  added,  that  averse  to  accept  of 
such  an  offer  from  a  person  of  whom  slie 
knew  nothing,  she  declined  it,  but,  obser- 
ving a  small  trunk  belonging  to  her  he  put 
it  into  the  coach,  and  with  that  pressing  ci- 
vility which  almost  renders  resistance  vain, 
he  took  her  hand  and  helped  her  in.  But 
instead  of  her  aunt's,  he  conveyed  her  to 
her  present  abode,  where  she  had  been  kept 
a  strict  prisoner  for  two  days,  denied  pen, 
paper  and  ink,  and  though  served  in  all  else, 
an  obstinate  silence  was  observed  when  she 
demanded  to  know  by  whom  she  had  been 
brought  thither,  and  for  what  reason  de- 
taincd- 

'*  He  muBl  be  a  villain  of  tlie  blackest 
die — "  exclaimed  the  viscount,  "  but  be  he 
who  he  may,  I  will  take  care  to  render  abor- 
tive his  detestable  measures."  So  really 
tiwught  so  honesUy  intended  the  viscount 

you  ui.  V  .  t      ..w 
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In  the  indulgence  of  his  besetting  sin,  Bn 
port  was  incapable  of  determined  Hbertidi 
much  less  with  a  modest  defenceless  femal 
Had  he  been  so  inclined  he  was  put  to  l 
such  necessity.  Armed  with  those  irrc 
ible  powers  with  which  he  was  so  hU 
gifted,  he  stole  into  the  feminine  bosom  ai 
assailed  without  art  and  premeditation  :  ai 
the  ardor  of  his  professions,  the  enchantii 
accents  of  his  voice,  his  fluency  of  langu^ 
and  the  subduing  fascinations  of  his  pen 
nal  graces  and  manner,  xvere  the  host  i 
fought  his  battles,  and  too  often  crown 
him  with  success! 

Saying  that  he  would  wait  upon  her" 
the  morning,  and  requesting  her  to  keef 
her  mind  at  rest,  he  took  a  respectful  leav* 
of  Miss  Barlow  ;  and  gave  peremptory  < 
ders  to  the  conductress,  that  the  young  Is^ 
who  had  been  brought  to  her  house  by  in^ 
famous  stratugem,  should  be  waited  upoK 
with  the  strictest  attention  and  respeeL^ 
Without  harbouring  a  thought  inimical  t 
the  virtue  or  believing  himself  capable  4 
the  seduction  of  Maria,  his  mind  nevert 
less  running  on  her  blushing  beauty,  youl 
and  innocence,  and  not  regardless  of  1 
petilous  situation  in  such  a  house,  he  sw 
lowed  Ijis  coffee  and  repaired  to  her  reUti 


Now  his  brilUant  self,  and  too  fitted  for 
conquest — he  overwhelmed  the  modest  girl 
with  professions  of  regard,  his  readiness  to 
serve,  and  ardent  desire  to  consult  her 
wishes. — "  I  entreat  you  then  my  lord," 
she  said  with  a  timid  earnestness,  "  that  you 
will  add  to  the  benefaction  of  being  the 
making  of  my  family,  the  never-to-be-for- 
gotten obligation  of  returning  me  to  my 
parents ;  for  not  even  to  see  my  good  aunt, 
will  I  remain  another  day  in  London."  He 
assured  her  he  would,  but  requested  her  to 

t  remain  til!  the  following  day,  when  he 
would  be  freed  from  engagements  that  tied 

I  him  down,  and  he  should  then  have  the 
happiness  of  restoring  her  himself,  to  the 
arms  of  her  parents.     This  was  no  falsehood 

,   nor  pretence,  Bradport  even  to  secure  the 

,  object  of  his  besetting  sin,  was  incapable  of 
either. 

Poor  Maria  full  of  his  goodness,  generous 

.  virtues,  viewing  him  ns  the  benevolent  be- 
nefactor of  her  family,  irresistibly  charmed, 
compelled  to  admire,  alt  confiding,  was  pre- 
vailed upon  too  fatally — to  procrastinate 
her  departure.  Encountering  De  Court- 
land,  Bradport  accused  him  in  no  very  qua- 
'^cd  terms,  of  having  trepanned  her  for  the 
F8 
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detestable  purpose  of  selling'  her  to  him. 
The  demi-devil  smiled,  with  the  face  and 
amile  of  an  angel ! — "  De  Courtland,  thou 
hast  a  soul  as  black  as  thy  efTeminate  body 
is  fair  :  a  soul  fitted  for  intrigue,  stratagem, 
crime  and  ruin." — *'  Nay,  rob  not  yourself 
of  your  greater  degree  of  desert;  the 
intrigue  and  stratagem  mayJbe  mine,  but 
the  crime  and  ruin  will  be  yours  if  yoa 
profit  by  them.  If  the  deed  is  not  already 
done,  send  Miss  Barlow  with  all  her  native 
purity,  to  her  father  ;  and  add  for  once  to 
your  laurels  of  victory,  the  conquest  of  a^ 
and  gild  your  fame  like  another  Alexander, 
with  the  triumph  of  denial,  over  your^KU^ 
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fidt  above  all  with  conscious  conviction, 
tint  the  effort  rested  entirely  with  himself, 
Aat  the  honorable  act  must  be  his  own,  to 
idinquish  unblemished,  this  innocent  girl. 
Her  virtuous  parents  passed  before  him ;  he 
ttw  the  anguish  of  their  hearts,  and  the  de- 
struction of  their  domestic  happiness,  in  the 
Ion  of  their  diild ;  and  he  felt  gratified  in 
die  idea  of  removing  their  apprehensions, 
by  restoring  her  to  their  parental  arms. 
These  salutary  reflections  strengthening  his 
purpose,  virtue  struggling  obtained  the 
mastery  in  the  bosom  of  Bradport !  and  ac* 
oordiiigly  to  his  engagement,  he  determined 
to  conduct  her  the  following  day,  to  her 
paternal  home.  That  day  never  arrived! 
The  sight  of  the  lovely  Maria  banished  the 
remembrance  of  his  conscientious  resolve. 
Her  bloom  and  blushes  dissipated  all  his 
honorable  intentions,  and  the  suggestions 
of  virtue  in  her  favor.    By  what  gradual 

(advances  he  secured  his  conquest,  would 
require  the  occult  pencil  of  nature  herself, 
to  unfold  to  the  conception.  How  Maria 
the  child  of  virtue,  trained  from  infancy  in 
her  purest  precepts,  educated  by  religious 
parents  with  cautioning  wisdom,  impressed 
with  the  sacred  admonitions  of  scriptural 
knowledge  and  divine  grace,  ^ould  thu 
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so  soon  fall — forms  a  melanclioly  instan 
of  the  incorrigible  frailty  of  human  natui 
But  in  her  extenuation  let  it  be  rememb 
ed  the  extreme  youth,  inexperience,  a 
unexercised  firmness  of  this  unfbrtum 
girl,  assailed  by  Bradport !  Passion  U 
mated  his  countenance,  with  dazzling  befl 
ty ;  the  language  of  love,  poured  Us  horn 
poison  into  her  susceptible  heart ;  persi 
sion  with  irresistible  eloquence  fell  fn 
lips  of  coralline  die;  and  the  charms  a 
witchery  of  manner  fatally  combined 
strengthen  his  influence;  and  thus  all  c 
quering  as  he  opposed  them,  the  sink! 
virtues  of  Maria  unequal  to  the  strug 
retreated — the  conquest  of  self  over  s 
temptation  at  the  fatal  moment,  was 
efPort  too  much  for  her!  and  the  radi 
form  of  her  destroyer,  was  a  blaze  of  gn 
that  overpowered  and  finally  involved 
in  its  destructive  flame  ! 

A  week  had  hardly  passed,  ere 
wretched  Maria  awoke  from  the  fatal  en*^' 
chantment  that  had  bound  her,  to  horrors 
ineffable !  The  charmed  senses  recovering 
as  from  the  delusion  of  a  dream,  beheld  in 
all  its  frightful  imagery,  the  dreadful  preci- 
pice to  which  she  had  suffered  herself  to^ 
Jed,  whence  she  \»ad  faWen— aoA  \.V\e  1 
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ndous  abyss  yet  below  yawning  to  re- 
ho- !     To  her  disordered  and  once 
ntless  mind,  her  f^uilt   appeared   in  the 
;  hue  as  deserving  of  eternal  punish- 
Where  was  now  she  asked,  her  re- 
putation ?  gone  for  ever !    The  fair  robe  of 
virtDe  which  she  had  hitherto  worn  with- 
out a  spot,  was  stained  never  to  be  erased  ! 
VThere    was  the  observance  of  the  sacred 
duties  which  they  had  taught  her,  and  the 
gratitude  she  owed  her  affectionate  parents. 
ShesBw  herself  the  murderer  of  their  peace, 
guilty   of  parenticide,   and  bringing  their 
grey  hairs  with  sorrow  to  the  grave!     Tiie 
heavy  bolt  of  conscious  disgrace  indelibly 
urred,  fetl  upon  her  distracted  brain,  and 
L^roduced  fever  and    delirium.     Her   con- 
E  Jtent  exclamations  were  "  take  me  home — 
ultt  me  go  to  my  father  and  mother — O  beg 
^  them  to  take  me  in  I"     It  was  then  that  the 
agonized   Bradport,  stung  %vith    remorse, 
overwhelmed    with    compunction,    wrung 
with  repentance,  hung  over  liis  victim  with 
mremitting  anxiety,  and  watered  lierburn- 
IDg  pillow  with  unavailing  tears. 

'  Mark  well  your  work — "  said  a  low 

vmce,  "  that  it  may  be  a  warning  as  well  as 

an  awful  lesson,  to  deter  you  from  future 

rime  J"     The  well  known   voice  slcack 
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Bradport;  raising  his  head  he  beheld  hia 
brother!  unable  to  sustain  another  glance, 
he  flew  from  the  room  and  quitted  the  hoai 
On  liis  arrival  from  Bath,  a  friend  equal 
attached  to  both,  related  to  Mountford  ti 
praiseworthy  conduct  of  the  viscount,  in  tl 
amelioration  of  the  fortunes  of  the  curat 
and  the  ruin  of  the  good  man's  daught 
subsequently,  through  the  iniquitous  age 
cy  of  De  Courtland,  who  had  no  less  e 
trapped  the  destroyer,  than  his  victil 
With  no  inconsiderable  jjortion  of  sufTerii 
and  commingling  emotions,  Alfred  viewi 
the  portrait.  On  one  side  he  beheld  his  br 
ther  clothed  in  all  the  charities,  bright  i 
his  benevolence,  performing  an  im[)ortai 
duty,  aSbrding  a  striking  picture  of  huau 
nature  in  her  lovely  aspects;  on  the  othi 
he  recoiled  from  tlie  disfigured  draught !  1 
was  barbarous,  dishonorable,  weak,  tl 
the  most  criminal  of  men  !  However  pail 
ful  the  task,  he  drew  the  fatal  conscqueno 
of  the  crime,  in  such  strong  and  just  colo 
ing,  that  it  appeared  enormously  insuppoc 
able,  and  smote  still  deeper  the  conscieiM 
of  the  offender.  "  Where  is  the  honor  i 
much  worshipped  by  Bradport?"  asked  hit 
fraternal  friend,  "  alas  !  it  grieves  my  soul 
to  see  that  it  is  but  the  sltadtysa  he  kee^e 
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ff,  the  substance  he  leaves  far  behind." 

►  The  consciously-guilty  and  feeling  Iieart 

pEdward,  cut  to  its  core,  stung  witli  seif- 

i  and  the  gentle  but  severe  remon- 

ince  of  Alfred,  exclaimed — "   D n, 

cease  your  reproaches  leave  me  to  myself, 
BID  I  not  ray  own  master?" — "  Yes,  but 
not  master  of  yourself!"  replied  the  fra. 
temal  monitor. — "  Why  should  I  be  sub- 
ject to  the  animadversion  of  a  brother  who 
initates  me  thus,  and  witli  no  better  right 
than  merely  his  being  more  fortunately 
constituted  ?" — '"  Because  that  brother  loves 
as  his  dearer  self-—"  The  best  blood  cf 
Bradport's  heart  mounted  to  his  cheek. 
**  But,"  continued  Alfred,  "  if  you  wish 
I  to  separate,  you  must  cut  the  heart  that  is 
Itetween  us  in  twain !  thus  severed,  yours 
srbaps  may  find  a  balm,  mine  will  bleed 
1  its  last  drop — "  Bradport  sprung  to  his 
brother,  threw  himself  on  his  breast,  and 
jhed  a  burst  of  tears.  *'  Pardon  me  my 
beloved  Alfred.  Relieve  O  relieve  my  tor- 
tured consdence — what  shall  I  do  with  the 
injured  but  guiltless  Maria?  how  save  lier 
from  distraction?" — "  Restore  her  to  her 
parents,  it  is  her  anxious  wish." 
**  O  Heavens !  I  could  as  soon  face  my 
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offended  Maker !  as  the  virtuous  clergyn 
— "  That  task  shall  be  mine,  though  j 
ful  I  confess,  is  the  commission, 
offence  is  irreparable — there  lies  the  maj 
tude  of  the  evil.  I  will  do  all  I  can  hoU 
ever,  to  calm  the  tumult  of  your  mind;  |j 
contribute  to  the  recovery  of  at  least  a  ch 
gree  of  your  lost  peace;  to  restore  you  I 
yourself  by  awakening  your  reason  to  til 
conviction,  how  easily  possible  it  is  to  saH 
yourself  the  pains  and  penalties  of  ooi 
science,  by  avoiding  for  the  future,  the  pel 
petration  of  such  crimes.  Nothing  but  p4 
sitive  imbecility,  can  plead  aught  in  extl 
nuation  of  vice ;  no  atonement  can  expun, 
the  blots  it  leaves  behind ;  no  thoughtlei 
sinner  gives  credit  to  the  extent  and  dun 
tion  of  an  immoral  act ;  the  common  or  cm 
sory  view,  sees  not  beyond  the  time,  i| 
baneful  consequences ;  but  it  is  no  wild  n 
tiocination  to  assert,  that  its  efiects  are  tram 
mitted  to  posterity,  were  it  in  no  other  fori 
than  the  perniciousness  of  precedent.  Habil 
only  of  morality  and  religion,  can  regula 
and  keep  in  due  subordination,  the  passion) 
which  without  them,  rage  to  his  disgrace  iof 
the  bosom  of  man.  Let  their  influence  then 
my  dear  Edward  for  the  future  be  your  _ 
sbeetaacbor,  to  save  you  'm  x\xe  don^ioui 
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bour  of  your  besetting  sin.    Determine  to 

abandon    De    Courtland,    that   leech    that 

Lwould  suck  your  best  blood  and  last  drop, 

MPd  would  exulttngly  plunge  a  dagger  into 

Ktfce  breast  of  your  brother!' 

Roused  by  the  conviction  of  the  horrid 
truth,  "  I  renounce  him  henceforth — "cried 
the  viscount;  "  it  is  a  poor  plea  indeed,  in 
my  own  defence,  but  had  he  not  placed  in 
toy  path  the  too  lovely,  youthful  Maria — I 
might  have  been  spared  the  crime  of  being 
her  destroyer!  as  I  never  harboured  for  a  mo- 
ment, a  design  against  her." — *'  The  more 
imperatively  necessary  it  is  for  you  then 
my  dear  Bradport,  to  disband  this  evil 
counsellor,  this  too  willing  agent  in  tlie  bu- 
siness of  crime !  Supphcate  your  Maker  to 
strengthen  you  in  your  good  resolves.  Con- 
sult your  own  excellent  heart  and  head,  and 
should  you  at  any  time  require  an  auxiliar, 

icall  in  your  brother — he  will  raise  you  so 
effective  an  army  of  your  own  virtues,  that 
however  strong  the  host  of  passion,  you 
will  be  sure  to  conquer." 

"  O  Alfred — my  brother,  my  friend !  my 
soul's  good  half "  The  viscount  over- 
come, wept  his  gratitude  for  a  friend  indeed 
so  sterling,  on  the  fraternal  bosom  of  that 
iend.     That  De  Coartknd  was  the  foTt. 
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that  had  entrapped  this  ill-fated  girl,  it 
scarcely  necessary  to  say,  but  shew  by  wfc 
means.  For  some  days  he  took  up  I 
quarters  in  the  village  near  the  dwelling 
the  curate.  From  the  vicinity  of  his 
tlon  he  had  an  opportunity  of  watching  tl 
motions  of  the  family.  The  devoted  Mi 
Barlow  happened  to  pass  under  his  windo< 
at  the  moment  that  she  met  and  accosted, 
friend. — "  I  must  bid  you  adieu,"  she  s^ 

t"  I  am  going  to  London,  the  stage  will  pa 
in  little  more  than  half-an-hour."  De  Coul 
land  immediately  summoned  his  valet,  tl 
faithful  and  ingenious  abettor  of  all  his  ptol 
and  gave  him  his  instructions  of  which  I 
acquitted  himself  so  well,  that  it  was  he  wl 
by  his  artful  civilities,  had  the  credit  i 

I  cheating  Miss  Barlow  into  the  house  of  il 
famy  wliere  he  secured  her. 
A  week  more  and  this  blighted  blosstM 
was  so  far  recovered,  that  she  determine 
to  seek  though  with  more  than  the  shi 
of  the  returning  prodigal,  the  virtuot 
abode  of  her  parents.  Previously  to  tb 
desired  meeting,  she  wrote  to  her  moth< 
and  uulblded  the  shocking  trutli — the  self" 
reproach  that  tortured  her  bosom,  and  the 
despair  that  told  her  she  could  expect  no 
^L    fyrgiveness.     An  apostropV\e  \n  ^Vve  ^«t,ua 
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^ttrev  this  tender  maternal  parent,  into 
long  hysterics. — "  O  Virtue  !  roy  mother 
ngbt  me  to  love  thee  as  a  woman'R  most 
oming  ornament,  her  most  invaluable 
]  indispensable  possession.  That  without 
thee  I  could  have  no  claim  to  the  esteem  of 
the  estimable,  to  the  respect  of  the  world. 
I  worshipped  thee  in  the  form  of  that  dear 
parent;  i  estimated  thee  as  our  never-fail- 
ing good  ;  I  walked  with  happiness  through 
thy  pleasant  paths;  I  treasured  up  thy 
goiden  precepts;  O  why  then,  didst  thou 
forsake  me  at  that  moment  of  weakness? 
that  fatal  moment!" 

Concealing  only  that  the  generous  bene- 
factor of  her  family  had  been  her  destroyer, 
she  related  without  attempting  any  exte- 
nuation of  her  own  frailty,  the  particulars 
of  her  tale.  Had  she  possessed  the  vanity 
and  art  of  many  of  her  sex,  she  might  have 
preserved  her  virtue.  The  love  of  it  is  not 
always  the  incentive  to  its  preservation. 
The  politic  and  ambitious  female  in  many 
cases,  maintains  it  only  as  the  means  of  ob- 
taining the  object  of  her  ambition :  but  the 
artless  and  unaspiring  Maria,  dreamed  not 
for  a  moment,  of  becoming  the  wife  of  lord 
Bradport!  The  hour  arrived  that  waste 
t  her  Aval  the  guilty  object  of  her  ad- 
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ttiirAtion.  A  pang  in  spite  of  her  peniteah 
tial  sorrows,  seized  her  bosom.  Thoiq^ 
viewing  him  the  despoiler  of  her  virtiNM 
peace  and  happiness,  reproach  never  escapeAt 
her  lips,  nor  was  suffered  to  enter  its  pnn 
test  in  her  breast  against  him.  The  viih 
tuous  mind  finds  no  quietus  in  dividing  the: 
crime;  it  cannot  remove  any  part  of  th0[ 
weight  to  the  partner  in  sin ;  it  feds  tha^ 
the  whole  falls  upon  sel^  and  consdenea. 
will  permit  no  attempt  to  shake  it  offi 

*'  I  bring  you  your  daughter—"  said 
Mountford  in  a  tone  of  agitation.  Dr.  Bar- 
low viewed  him  with  the  mingled  expres* 
sion  of  surprise,  indignation  and  contempt 

'*  Are  you  the  unprincipled  villain  who 
in  defiance  of  all  laws  divine  and  human 
and  destitute  of  humanity  and  every  ho- 
norable feeling,  has  plunged  a  dagger  into 
the  hearts  of  her  parents  by  destroying  the 
honor  of  their  child,  and  thus  shamelessly 
feces  the  injured  father?" 

'<  Thank  God !  I  am  not  that  villain ! 
not  for  the  sway  of  kingdoms,  would  I  have 
my  consdence  loaded  with  the  guilt  of  the 
deed !  Could  I  have  done  so,  I  would  have 
flown  to  prevent  it,  for,  believe  me  sir,  not* 
withstanding  that  no  palliation  can  possiUy 
be  found  to  lighten  the  crime,  so  dear  to 
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tneisVim  who  oommitted  it,  that  I  could 
have  better  sustained  death  than  the  idea 
tint  he  is  burdened  witli  the  offence,  who 
in  other  respects,  is  the  most  feeling  and 
L  beocvolent  of  men — yes  Bradporl  never  de« 
■igned  evil." 

^F  Maria  attempting  to  approach  her  father, 
ptcH  at  his  feet  in  a  swoon.     The  commise- 
rating mother  removed  her  child. — "  Lord 
I    Bradport !"  exclaimed  the  father  with  hor- 
Bdsr,  "  the  charitable,  beneficent  benefactor 
^nCmy  family;  pardon  me  Almighty  source 
^  of  Goodness!  if  in  the  language  of  the  Ro- 
man I   am  tempted  to  cry  out,    Virtue  I 
have  worshipped  thee  as  a  substance  but  I 
find  thou  art  an  empty  name !     Too  surely 
at  least,  thy  fair  appearance  is  assumed  for 
the  purpose  of    perpetrating    the    foulest 
crimes,  and  thy  loveliest  aspects  worn  to 
cover  the  hideousness  of  the  depraved  heart. 
Thus  then,  under  the  specious  semblance  of 
the  Christian  virtues,  apparently  as  illus- 
triously good  as  nobly  born,  the  son  of  a 
peer  entered  my  humble  dwelling  to  de- 
stroy its  peace ;  to  rob  me  of  what  I  va- 
lued more  than  mines  of  wealth,  a  virtuous 
daughter !     That  virtue  he  has  tarnished 
for  ever !  irremediably  blighted  the  fair  pro- 
oFher youth;  incurably  wounded  l\\e 
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botoin  of  an  exemphiy  motiiier;  ingmiM 
disgrace  on  my  respectable  name,  lud  Ml 
me  an  aggrieved,  deeply  injured  fttllMfl 
Blameless  indigence  is  no  blot ;  why  did  Uf 
not  rather  suffer  me  to  remain  in  it?  Wtai 
avail  now,  the  advantages  he  has  proem^ 
me  ?  can  they  restore  the  lost  honor  of  my 
child  ?  can  they  brighten  again  her  dlmnieS 
name?  can  they  give  bloom  anew  to  tlw' 
dieek  which  shameand  sorrow  have  bbMdl* 
in  its  blossom  ?  can  they  give  her  bads  the 
respectability,  peace  and  happiness,  thiA 
were  once  hers  ?  can  they  remove  the  ob- 
loquy which  will  for  ever  cloud  my  do- 
mestic scene  ?" 

''Ah !  sir,**  with  anguish  returned  Mount* 
ford, ''  these  are  indeed,  unanswerable  truths^ 
which  no  fraternal  feeling  of  mine  however 
disposed  to  enlist  in  the  vindication  of  a 
beloved  brother,  would  attempt  to  palliate. 
But  alas !  you  know  not  the  man-^you  see 
him  only  in  the  odious  light  in  which  his 
crime  places  him :  you  behold  him  darken- 
ed with  his  only  vice,  while  he  possesses  i^ 
thousand  virtues  that  would  yet  steal  on 
your  mercy.** 

''  And  what  are  his  thousand  virtues  to 
me^  if  his  single  vice  has  rendered  me  the 
moat  injured  of  fathers?    Many  men  have 
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few  or  no  virtues  yet  do  no  evil ;  and  he 
who  abstains  from  crime,  benefits  society 
BKNre,  than  he  who  after  irreparably  wound- 
ing fathers,  brothers,  husbands  and  friends, 
»eks  to  find  a  salve  for  the  sufferings  he 
ktt  occasioned,  by  the  exercise  of  his  thou- 
and  virtues ;  among  which  however,  not- 
withstanding their  dazzling  number,  there 
cui  be  found  no  remedy  for  the  injuries 
committed.'' 

Mountford  sighed  to  the  truth  of  the  po- 
fltion.  With  deep  regret  he  depicted  to. 
the  divine,  the  too  easy  temper  of  the  vis- 
count ;  how  much  his  generosity  was  im- 
posed upon  and  his  warm  passions  led  into 
excess,  by  the  artful,  sinister  stimulations, 
and  ever  ready  ministration  of  his  associate 
De  Courtland ;  and  without  feeling  it  any 
breach  of  charity,  disclosed  the  detestable 
diaracter  of  the  latter,  the  villain  in  ambush 
that  he  had  acted  to  entrap  Miss  Barlow, 
and  finally  detailed  the  means  which  he 
had  used  and  the  surprise  and  shock  he  had 
occasioned  his  brother,  by  ushering  him 
into  her  presence.  If  however,  as  a  cruelly 
injured  father.  Dr.  Barlow  had  cause  to  ex- 
ecrate the  conduct  of  lord  Bradport,  he  soon 
perceived  that  he  was  obliged  to  award  the 
esteem*  which  the  virtues  and  honoratte 
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prinriples  of  his  brother  demanded.    Maj 
Mountford  presented  him  with  a  bond 
the  viscount,  which  secured  to  Miss  Baria 
for  life,  four  hundred  a-year.     The  cura 
blushed  scarlet  I — "  No  sir,  I   spurn  sui 
stigmatizing    independence,   for  my   poa 
frail  child.     Tell  lord  Bradport,  though  hi 
dangerous  influence  led  her  out  of  the  pal 
of  virtue,  she  would  yet  shrink  with  l 
tuous   horror,   from    eating   the    bread 
shame!  of  living  in  affluence  on  the  d< 
ceur  of  vice,   while  the  finger  of  repi 
could  point    her   out,   and    the   ever-bu| 
tongue  of  scandal  proclaim  with   too  mm 
truth,  the  disgraceful  source  whence  d 
derived  such  maintenance." 

Mountford  rose,  visibly  agitated. — "  Vi 
tue,  thou  art  a  snbstancc  in  spite  of  Brutiu 
he  exclaimed,  "  and  the  substance  of  i 
good." — "  That  you  are  wisely  one  of  fa 
worshippers  major  Mountford,  I  have  l 
doubt;  and  in  the  labours  of  her  servi< 
assuredly  you  will  reap  the  fruits  of  tl 
golden  harvest," 

A  few  days  afterward,  the  new  vicar  ( 
off  for  Sussex,  to  take  possession  of  a 
benefice  with  a  broken  heart !  a  disconsoli 
wife,  a  self-accusing  weeping  daughter,  a 
that  domestic  happiness  which  iu  povei 
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had  been  his  enviable  lot,  was  now  clouded 
for  ever  by  Bradport ! 


CHAP.  V. 

The  new-born  year  introducing  the  festi- 
nties  usually  attending  it,  our  family  at 
the  vicarage,  received  an  urgent  invitation 
&om  lady  Elizabeth,  to  come  to  town  and 
inspire  her  with  inclination  for  the  gaieties 
around  her,  by  partaking  of  them  with  her. 
But,  as  before,  from  motives  of  prudence,  it 
was  declined  by  Dr.  Clinton.  Another  fol- 
lowed from  the  earl  of  Aveline,  but  was 
also  unaccepted.  Dr.  Clinton  had  the  high> 
est  regard  for  his  brother,  the  tendereat 
iriendship  subsisted  between  them,  but  the 
countess  was  cold  and  jealous  of  her  highly- 
endowed  nieces,  and  her  daughters  who 
were  ordinary,  unamiable  and  envious,  dis- 
liked cordially,  their  beautiful  cousins. 
Thus  invitations  received  a  negative;  the 
resolution  of  the  vicar  dictated  by  parental 
reasons,  was  not  to  be  overcome. 

At  this  time,  the  only  and  beloved  bro- 
ther of  Mrs.  Parr,  after  having  paid  her  a 

iit  of  some  treelcs,  took  leave  of  her  auA 
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Mr.  Parr,  anticipating  witii  a  livdy  pbi> 
sure,  their  speedy  arrival  at  Throgmortiiii 
Hall.  He  reached  home — apparently  well 
— inquired  as  was  usual  with  him  into  the 
health  of  his  domestics;  and  as  they  hailed 
with  joy  the  presence  of  their  master,  be 
dropped  down  dead  among  them.  Sir 
Ralph  Throgmorton  was  a  widower;  IcA 
one  son,  who  at  the  fatal  period^  waa  on 
his  way  home,  after  the  customarily-^hioii* 
able  tour  of  Europe. 

This  suddenly-awful  event,  nearly  pan* 
lized  to  dissolution,  the  delicate  frame  of 
Mrs.  Parr.  The  nervous  system  recnved 
a  shock,  and  advised  to  adopt  a  change  of 
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wanted ;  and  however  reluctantly  in  respect 
to  his  paternal  prudence,  he  readily  assented 
with  bis  daughters,  to  accompany  his  much- 
oteemed  friends  to  town.  Now  settled  in 
Harley-street,  blessed  with  an  affectionate 
husband,  and  in  the  society  of  one  so  su« 
premely  calculated  to  afford  spiritual  con- 
solation as  Dr.  Clinton,  the  strong  and  re* 
ligious  mind  of  Mrs.  Parr,  gradually  reco- 
vered its  cheerful  tones.  At  this  period 
their  party  received  an  addition,  by  the  ar« 
rival  of  her  nephew  sir  Charles  Throgmor- 
ton.  He  had  reached  the  paternal  seat  in 
time,  to  see  his  excellent  father  in  death ! 
shed  tears  of  sincere  but  transient  sorrow ! 
discharge  the  last  duties  with  filial  becom- 
ingness,  and  consign  his  honourable  re^ 
mains  to  the  vaults  of  his  ancestors.  His 
next  duty  followed  in  paying  a  visit  to  his 
mourning  aunt  and  uncle,  but  the  grief  of 
the  former  and  stayed  habits  of  the  latter, 
not  exactly  tallying  to  the  light  sorrow  and 
gay  temper  of  the  new-crowned  baronet,  he 
departed  for  Bath,  promising  however,  to 
join  them  in  London,  should  they  remove 
thither. 

Sir  Charles  about  twenty-five,  was  tall 
and  handsome,  lively  and  insinuating,  with 
a  graceful  more  than  modest  assurance^  nxif 
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not  easily  repulsed  where  !ie  was  particu- 
larly taken.  He  was  dissipated  in  his  ha- 
bits, fond  of  pleasure  in  all  its  seducing 
forms,  and  thougli  no  reputed  libertine,  he 
may  be  said  to  have  bordered  on  it.  If  we 
add  that  he  was  generous,  fashionably  ac- 
complished, modishly  elegant,  and  thought- 
lessly good-natured,  the  gay  portraiture  rf 
the  baronet,  receives  its  cliief  colouring. 
On  being  introduced  to  the  sisters,  he  ap- 
peared surprised  into  admiration  and  parti- 
cularly struck  with  Maryanne,  who  dis- 
concerted at  his  ardent  gaze  blushed  deeply. 
The  cliarm  was  a  new  one !  the  pleasure- 
seeking  Throgmorton  having  spent  last  his 
hours  in  Italy,  could  not  be  said  to  have 
come  from  the  land  of  blushes.  Tliis  in- 
crease of  the  vermilion  was  no  way  calcu- 
lated to  diminish  the  beauty  of  Maryanne. 
nor  the  impression  which  she  had  already 
made  on  the  gay  heart  of  her  admirer. 

Hardly  had  they  been  seated  in  Harley- 
street,  when  Miss  Verney  accompanied  by 
Miss  Stanley,  fleiv  on  the  wings  of  affee- 
tion  to  the  arms  of  her  sister-Graces :  and 
Mr.  Verney  who  with  his  guests  were  out 
of  town  on  the  arrival  of  the  Devonshire 
party,  overjoyed,  now  made  his  appear- 
aace,  with  lord  Lochmoira  and  i 
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noan  in  mourning,  whom  the  peer  introdu- 
ced as  his  friend  the  earl  of  Aberairder. 

"  CoUniel  Cameron  you  mean,"  cried  Eu- 
pbcmia ; — "  The  Highland  laird,  he  shall 
be  nothing  else,"  said  Maryanne. 

"  Ay,  Ronald  Cameron  in  spite  of  For- 
tune, her  nicknames  and  her  gewgaws,  ye 
lovely  twin  stars;"  be  said  in  all  the  music 
of  his  mountain  accent,  and  kissed  a  hand 
of  each  with  manly  tenderness.  Tlie  jea- 
lousy of  sir  Charles  was  immediately  in 
arms; — "Here  is  a  formidable  rival — " 
truth  propelled  him  to  acknowledge,  "  but 
1  will  foil  him  nevertheless." 

The  news  of  the  day  having  announced 
the  intended  performance  of  Douglas,  the 
whole  party  agreed  to  see  that  long-adraired 
play. — "  By  my  love  of  Scotland  and  her 
isles,  I  blush  to  say,  that  they  used  their 
countryman  ill  with  never-dying  memory, 
in  pulling  the  clerical  gown  off  bis  shoul- 
ders, in  return  for  his  beautiful  unrivalled 
piece  r  said  Aberairder ;  "  but  had  the  re- 
gal chair  been  filled  again  by  a  Robert 
Bruce  and  7  had  been  he,  be  should  have 
fared  better." 

"  Fame  !  a  deathless  name !  its  own  fruits, 
are  the  rewards  of  genius !  not  the  puerile 
distinctions  of  fortune;"  with  enthuaiasta 
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cried  Lochmoira ;  "  and  while  the  tn^ 
gedy  of  Douglas  is  extant,  it  will  honor 
the  records  of  literature,  and  hand  down  its 
author  with  admiration,  from  age  to  age! 
The  treatment  he  received  is  a  stigma  on 
the  Scotch — hut  let  me  forget  it  least  I  de-" 
test  my  country." 

"  The  illiherality  which  denied  justice  to 
the  merit  of  Home,  and  siihstituted  perse> 
eution  for  recompence,  lay  in  the  clergy," 
said  Dr.  Clinton,  "  deeming  as  they  (fi^ 
that  a  dramatic  work,  from  the  [leii  of  a  l& 
vine,  was  incompatible  with  that  sanctity, 
piety,  and  abstraction  of  mind,  which  to 
the  exclusion  of  inimical  studies,  were  ne- 


way 9  that  the  exquisite:  jMro^uo*' 
jooglm  might  have  oome.  widi 
even  from  the  pen  ofhisAoS*. 
the  bigotry  of  the  Presby  teriana 
id  in  former  agea^  the  ferocity 
rked  the  labours  of  the  violent, 
(leaning  Knox,  and  wliich»  some- 
Ified^  descended  more  or  less  to. 
i^  have  with  the  progress,  of  rea» 
ational  refinement,  passed  away ; 
amtng^  wisdom,  sound  principles^ 
f  manners,  and  rectitude  of  coo* 
ch  distinguish  their  schoolmen  in 
(It  day,  give  them  that  dignity 
which  is  indispensably  necessary 
ji  with  befitting  credit,  the  dia* 
ainister  of  the  church,  the  servant 
•t  High  r 

have  indeed,  earned  the  reputa* 
3  your  just  and  candid  panegyric 
them,**  replied  Mn  Vemey,  *'  and 
m  highly  gratified,  received  much 
n,  and  been  often  surprised  at 
lophic  profundity  of  mind,  re« 
discoverable^  when  in  the  society 
itUsh  clergy ."* 

;  much  pleased  when  .very  young, 
cumstance  related  to.  m^  by  my 
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mother  respecting  the  play  of  Dong 
when  first  played  on  tlie  English  boart 
said  Miss  Verney:  "  a  party  of  Scotch,  i 
said  to  have  assembled  for  the  purpose  of 
supporting  it;  and  after  the  performance  of 
the  piece,  pervading  every  part  of  the  houtffl 
with  proudly  elated  aspects,  flushed  wl^H 
the  admiration  and  :ipplause  which  it  h^H 
so  deservedly  excited,  and  in  tones  exu^H 
ingly  jeering,  cried  out  in  their  broad  ^^M 
lect  and  concomitant  accent,  '  noo,  wha^f 
your  Shakespeare  noo?  whar's  your  VVi^H 
lie  Shakespeare  noo?"  resounded  tlirou^H 
the  theatre,  to  the  no  small  discomfiture j^B 
the  mortified  Englisli,  wlio  found  thi^M 
that  tlieir  immortal  dramatist  could  '^H 
equalled."  -^H 

"Bravo!"  exclaimed  the  Scottish  ea<^| 
Aberairder  laughing  heartily  and  as  l6i^| 
as  he  pleased,  while  his  brother  pcersaJd-'^H 
"  I  commend  that  spirit  and  honora&|H 
pride,  which  tenaciously  maintains  and  glbfl 
ries  in  those  who  are  their  nation's  inteUfri^l 
tua)  ornaments!  and  who  will  leave  behiaifl 
them  the  splendid  light  of  their  genius  flH 
illumine  their  country,  when  they  thed^| 
selves  will  be  no  more — "  the  enthusiaiai^l 
of  Lochmoira  paused.  (^M 

The  ioJIowiiig  evening  the  party  repaln^l 
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to  the  theatre.  The  affecting  piece  if  pos- 
dUe,  received  a  deeper  interest  from  the 
excellent  performance  of  Miss  O'Niell,  Kern* 
Ue  and  Young,  who  exerted  all  the  energy 
of  talent  to  do  justice  to  it.  Every  fine 
md  exalted  feeling  in  the  bosoms  of  our 
party  were  so  much  excited,  that  not  till 
the  curtain  dropped,  could  they  look  around 
them.  What  then  may  not  be  imagined 
to  have  been  the  electrified  feelings  of  our 
asters,  when  they  perceived  lord  Brad- 
port  and  his  brother,  only  two  boxes  dis-' 
tant  fi'om  their  own,  hemmed  in  on  all 
ades  by  the  ladies  who  accompanied  their 
mother,  and  to  whom  apparently,  they 
were  paying  great  attention.  A  sickly 
qualm  came  over  the  heart  of  Euphemia— 
and  that  of  Maryanne,  throbbed  with  un- 
controllable emotion!  The  attention  of 
the  house  released,  and  many  standing  up 
in  their  boxes,  the  sudden  evacuation  of 
some  before  the  afterpiece,  escaped  the  ge  • 
neral  observation.  An  irresistible  impulse 
turned  the  eyes  of  our  sisters  to  the  site 
that  had  contained  the  objects  of  their  at- 
tachment— but  like  **  the  baseless  fabric  of 
a  vision,**  not  a  wreck  of  reality  was  left 
behind!  all  had  quitted  the  box:  and  at 
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the  moment  of  anguish  they  believed 
they  were  destined  to  experience  dl 
sorrows  and  hopelessness,  of  a  cruelly  ii 
dieted  happiness  of  the  heart. 

The  preceding  week,  an  invitation  ( 
lord  and  lady  Aveline,  to  a  grand  ball 
supper,  had  been  accepted  by  their  nil 
This  invitation  in  respect  to  the  ooiinl 
was  conjectured  not  without  sufHcienl 
son,  to  be  by  no  means  voluntary, 
solely  desired  and  enjoined  by  the  i 
The  feuds  and  jealousies  of  silly  and  una 
able  women,  were  never  attended  to 
Dr.  Clinton,  and  were  scarcely  less  ia 
nificant  in  the  eyes  of  his  daughters.  1 
affection  and  esteem  therefore,  that  bel 
for  his  brotlier,  disposed  him  to  accept 
the  invitation  which  he  considered  his. 

With  her  fair  companion,  Miss  Ver 
entering,  cried  : — '*  I  have  learned  from 
vicar,  that  you  go  to  the  grand  ball;  I  g 
sume  then,  tliat  it  will  tlirow  no  serii 
damp  over  your  anticipated  enjoyment,  ti 
Matilda  and  1  are  to  mingle  our  syipk4ot 
there.  Now  mark  my  sister-Graces  and 
sensible  of  the  compliment,  that  j/our  got 
determined  me." 

'*  Jiut  from  respect  to  my  worthy  und 
said  Eupbemia,  "  we  should   not   have 


cepted  the  invitation.  I  sicken  at  all  such 
heterogeneal,  irrational,  absurd,  and  mon- 
strous swarms  of  vice  and  folly,  which  these 
assemblies  to  a  certainty  exhibit." 

"  Mark  when  she  dislikes  a  thing,  how 
lavish  of  her  adjectives,  is  our  sister-Grace;" 
observed  Maryanne;  "  she  has  given  us 
four  ill  grand  succession." 

"  I  protest  it  would  require  all  the  appro- 
priate ones  in  my  vocabulary,  to  express 
how  heartily  I  am  of  her  opinion ;"  replied 
Penelope. 

"  I  would  give  a  world  not  to  go,"  said 
the  modest  Matilda,  "  nay,  I  think  it  im- 
proper that  I  should,  from  being  destitute 
of  all  pretensions  to  such  society  ;  but  my 
amiable  friend  declared  that  she  would  de- 
cline going,  if  I  did  not  accompany  her." 

"  Ah  !  you  know  Matilda,"  returned  Miss 
Vemey  with  an  arch  smile,  "there  is  ari' 
other  as  interested  in  your  presence  as  i." 
Poor  Matilda  blushed  into  something  celes- 
tial, for  at  the  moment  she  appeared  not 
mortal. 

"  Your  aunt  and  cousins,"  resumed  Miss 
Vemey,  "  have  been  very  courteous  and 
pressing  in  their  invitations,  since  last  we 

ne  to  town ;  but  for  what  reason  or  rea- 
;  mast  to  themsetves,  he  best  known. 


NeverthdesB  it  is  evident  to  n^  tiuil;|ftf 
ladies  Aitnofled^  Cfeopatra,  Maficini^;  and 
Victoria,  have  been  wounded  fay-CiipUlii 
arrows,  through  the  brilliant  efear'of  iq% 
count  Bradport,  the  lustrous  asure :Of4lia 
major's^  the  killing  n^uery  of  Afaenii4fl/)i 
and  the  overpowering  fire  of  LochmffptaW 
and  consequently  pay  their:  ooort  to  ffpe^^  #. 
having  been  introduced  to  them  «11 4it  4BJ 
father^s  house,  where  these  dedgnipg 
politically  consider,  that  they  wstt  bei 
likely  to  cultivate  acquaintance  with  then^ 
as  the  two  latter  are  at  present  its  inmatei^ 
and  the  former  when  in  town  its  frequent 
visitors.  Thus,  they  view  with  longer 
heads  than  wounded  hearts,  two  earls !  the 
heire  apparent  and  presumptive  of  a  thirdl 
and  all  four  dazzling  in  all  the  charms  of 
person,  manner,  mind  and  genius — which 
latter  endowment  by  the  by,  they  can  only 
look  upon  and  observe  with  that  wondie»v 
with  whidi  they  would  the  splendor  of 
fireworks,  without  being  able  to  compre- 
hend in  the  intellectual  exhibition,  its 
mighty  soul  of  action." 

**  You  are  very  satiric,  Penelope,"*  smiling- 
ly said  Euphemia ;  **  if  Perseus  and  Juvenal 
could  hear  you,  they  might  well  dispute  to 
which  of  them  belonged  the  credit  of  hav- 
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ing  been  your  maatw;   I  shall  dub  you  the 
female  satirist  of  tlic  age." 
^A""  The  age  never  more  required  one  and 
^{b less  for  the  young ;"   said  JVIiss  Stanley; 
r»*b ',  where  is  that  warmth,  generosity,  sin- 
gleness of  heart  and  amiability  of  sotil,  said 
to  be    the  spontaneous  efTusions  of  that 
bappy  season?  fled  I  fear,  from  the  youth- 
ful bosoms  of  tlie  sex,  and  taken  up  their 
residence  with  lady  Elizabeth's  graces."    A 
tear  rose  to  the  eye  of  the  grateful  Miss 
Stanley.     "  What!  with  the  three  frights 
before  you  ?"  cried  Maryanne,  kissing  her 
cheek. 

"  Ah !  never  mind  my  beautiful  amber- 
haired  companion,"  said  Miss  Vemey,  "  let 
the  world  go  on  in  its  own  way ;  but  I  will 
just  be  80  friendly  as  to  inform  the  ladies 
Armoflede,  Cleopatra,  Malicina,  and  Victo- 
ria, that  all  their  views,  plans  and  strata- 
gems, like  most  castles  built  in  thought, 
will  either  with  the  fate  of  Dolly's  milkpail 
fall  to  the  ground,  or  fly  up  in  air:  for,  1 
take  the  liberty  of  oracularly  delivering, 
that  among  the  four  doughty  heroes  in 
question,  tliere  is  not  even  one  heart,  at  the 
service  of  these  illustrious  nymphs."  Eu- 
jihemia  and  Maryanne  sighed — Penelope 
e deeply—Matilda  Wushed  into  a  rose. 


and  th0  mes  dP  (lieGiMM*  to  tMr^ilR^ 
mutation,  assumed  a  biigfatei^ ^bflc  ' '    '-  -* 

Mrs.  Parr,  from  her  kte  ibdd^  itlcaifiMilb  \ 
of  reoeiving  enjogrment  ftom  mitring  ill%  j 
-Gonfluenoe  of  fiishion  and  extntvgganoe^  ^   ; 
clined  the  invitation  to  the  ball  aiftd  iupp^Rs  \ 
and  Mr.  Parr,  findklg  his  lSm6  llo^hM  \ 
-iAore  deKghtfiilly  spent  than  in  tha^WHl-  ] 
pany  oftfae  belcrred  partnte  ^  his  M,I|^  ] 
inained  with  her :  but  the  gaj  Sir  ChU^Atiui 
notwithstanding  his  recent  ih«paniblelMJP| 
availed  himself  of  his  card,  in  this  delectaUb 
contemplation  of  being  in  dose  attendance 
on  Maryanne,  and  in  the  hope  of  monopo- 
lizing her  entirely. 

The  hour  came.  Our  parties  together, 
arrived  at  Aveline  House.  Superbly  illu- 
minated, decorated,  the  appropriated  apart- 
ments were  filling  with  a  brilliant  rout  of 
old  and  young,  good  and  bad — titled  and 
untitled,  the  patrician  truly  noble  in  soul  as 
well  as  in  hereditary  dignity,  the  base-bom 
plebeian  clothed  in  garments  of  richest 
quality,  sparkling  with  diamonds,  yet  the 
grovelling -minded  plebeian  still!  The 
fiercely-mustachoed,  the  bold-looking,  the 
haughty,  the  modest,  the  gay,  the  grave,  all 
'  passed  in  endless  succession  and  perpetual, 
,  motion.    The  earl  of  Aveline  was  one  of 
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respectable  nobles  of  the  land,  an  honor 
\:  the  dignity  which  had  adventitiously 
bim  above  his  fellows;  consequently. 
Buy  who  were  the  brightest  ornaments  of 
^^  class,  many  of  the  officers  of  the  state 
[  foreigners  of  distinction,  formed  a  part 
ilbis  magnificent  assembly.  Conducted 
some  of  the  most  eminent  professional 
formers,  a  music  saloon  awaited  the  re- 
»tion  of  those  who  might  be  drawn  thi- 
tr  by  a  soul  for  music,  or  the  reputation 
taste  for  it :  while  card  rooms  well  as- 
Kd  of  being  filled,  were  laid  out  for  the 
taries  of  play  and  gambling.  But  our 
Eers  and  their  companions,  were  drawn 
the  earls  and  the  baronet,  to  the  dancing 
wns. 

XfOrd  Belmondly  with  more  ardor  than 
emony,  seized  the  hand  of  his  cousin 
iphemia  and  claimed  her  for  his  partner ; 
Hie  baronet  secured  Maryanne;  Lochmoira 
engaged  Penelope ;  and  Aberairder  was 
happy  with  the  hand  of  Matilda.  The  first 
Ekg  had  finished  and  the  second  with  short 
■||iite,  about  to  begin,  when  a  group  of 
^oung  men,  newly  arrived,  poured  into  the 
rcxini.  Some  threw  themselves  on  couches ; 
others  strolled  up  and  down  eyeing  through 


their  hits  6f  glais  withiinpiidMljdilMitaltk 
afid  putting^  leVei^  modest -ftaufte  ld)tlie 

Uush:  whUeUiotedamttoffuktiMfaM  . 
braaen  in  the  wbool  of  ftshioiii  frieegpiiai 
them  ivith  a  leer»  nod^  tndvboldBMV'ttl' ^Mll 
eqnal  to  their  owii;  Amdiy/liw^)P^4itdtid 
our  illastrious  brothers  f'  ThitifidenfrlMU 
the  first  olgects  that  attracfcedthetn,  itriid]^ 
ly  superior  oir*the  boriicHi  of  b^iiity^  ilhBf- 
the  iiuxiakparable  beings  whos^itnageM^ 
carried  in  their  bosoms.  B^idport  fltisheijl 
to  sGariet**-Moulitford' turned  iinaiMy'.flttleF 
Transfixed  they  stood  behind  them  and  so 
near,  that  the  deep-drawn  fiery  sigh  of  jea» 
lousy  which  burst  from  the  breast  of  Brad* 
port,  played  among  the  feathers  that  ML 
over  the  cheek  of  Maryanne. 

Sir  Charles  seizing  the  moment  of  ftee- 
dom  crossed  the  space,  and  resuming  die 
subject  which  bis  position  bad  compdUbd 
him  to  drop,  "  by  these  cerulean  ejres  I 
swear,  the  hand  and  heart  of  Miss  Mary* 
anne  Clinton,  is  worth  imperial  dominioii.'* 

**  Curse  your  presumption—"  dientally 
exdaimed  the  tortured  Edward, ''  they  ne* 
▼er  shifi  be  thine  T' 

Eupbemia,^  tiVo  xx>uples  above  her  sister,, 
was  about  to  lead  off.  Alfred  was  so  neav 
h^r  that  he  grasped  with  extatic  emotion,  a 


fold  of  her  dress.  Belmondly  raising  her 
hand  kissed  it  with  rapture;  and  though  his 
Ups  came  in  contact  only  with  her  glove, 
Mountford  sickened  .'  and  he  found  that  all 
the  philosophy  of  Zeno,  could  not  enable 
him  to  witness  without  passion,  the  irrita- 
ting  encroachment  on  his  heart's  rights. 

"  The  rose-bud  opening  to  the  view, 
ready  to  expand  into  transcendent  beauty, 
typically  represented  my  fair  cousin,  when 
last  I  beheld  her;"  said  Belmondly;  "  this 
liand  1  hope  is  free — for  by  the  united 
charms  of  the  beauties  of  Germany,  I  pro- 
test that  they  touched  not  my  soul  with  the 
rapture  excited  by  kcr  bewitching  loveli- 
ness." Passion,  almost  overcame  the  ha- 
bitually-caim,  and  self-controlled  Alfred. 

It  was  now  that  our  heroines,  excited  the 
unanimous  admiration  of  the  new  comers, 
and  drew  upon  them  a  crowd  of  modish 
stragglers.  "  Who  arc  these  angels!  can 
tell?  curse  me  if  ever  I  saw  any  thing  in 
petticaits  half  so  lovely." — "  Strike  rae 
into  atoms  but  they  are  fine  girls!  nonpa- 
reils !  would  like  to  eat  them — "  cried  a  se- 
cond, with  tbe  foolish  laugh  that  proclaims 
the  vacant  mind.     "  By  Jupiter  they  set 

me  on  fire — but  I  care  not  if  I  were  con- 

dia  tbectoj^agrstioa  oftheir  chaiCD&— " 
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udded  a  third  with  that  di4lfitt^%f 
non  perfectly  consiMent  With  fw 
of  the  speech.    ^^  I'  never  mw  tlidr 
beibre,  are  they  oofQets  aent  to*  *iBc>ili^» 
up  ?'*—''  They  carry  6eiy  taakvor46tittl^ 
returned  a  fifth  with  an  obleene  - \t»i^ lljiJlM, 
ging  himself  In  the  conceit^  the  «rtt^jilc| 
rfepartee.  i    -  ^.i^ 

.    *  Beware  of  your  indeoorooa  and 
remarks^^  retorted  a  yoong  nobtemaD^ 

*       ■       t 

are  angels  indeed,  in  whose  diast^* 
powering  light,  such  slaves  of  sensuUitj^ 
you,   cannot  possibly  hope  to  stand  nor 
skreen  yourselves  from  its  exposing  beama^ 

'*  O  demmee  thafs  a  good  joke;  hear 
that  preaching  prig  Glanmore ;  no  Coelebs 
however  with  dl  bis  sanctity ;  like  all  the 
holy  Others  he  has  contrived  to  get  hold  of  a 
devilish  fine  wench  for  his  own  cell"* — **  But 
who  are  they  ?*  asked  another  of  the  gay 
rookery  of  dissipates. — **  The  matcblesa 
daughters  of  the  reverend  Dr.  Clinton,  the 
esteemed  brother  of  the '  earl  of  A veline :" 
retamed  the  amiable  Glanmore,  introduced 
to  the  reader  at  the  rural  fete. 

^  ImpossiUe !  these  damned  lovely  giris 
can  never  be  of  the  breed  of  the  cursedly 
ugly*  fiit»  short,  tall  and  bony  daughters  €X 
the  house  of  Aydine :  but  h^  they  eoBM^ 
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and  as  I  would  not  dance  with  one  of  them 
for  a  plum,  I'll  trot  me  off." 

The  countess  at  the  moment  came  up 
followe*!  by  two  of  her  daughters.  "  Vis- 
count Bradport  and  major  Mountford,  I 
CDt^ratulate  myself  in  having  the  honor  of 
vour  presence ;"  said  her  ladyship  with  an 
unusually  condescending  courtesy;  "  here 
are  my  daughters  and  many  others  in  want 
of  partners;  be  pleased  then,  to  take  the 
liands  of  ladies  ArmoBede  and  Cleopatra, 
and  imbody  by  your  example,  some  new 
Kti" — "  I  would  rather  imhody  a  battalion 
Id  face  the  enemy  in  his  most  formidable 
position,"  thought  the  viscount,  nevertheless 
our  warriors  bowed  assent  with  that  courtly 
grace,  perfectly  consistent  with  their  high 
destiny,  and  tlie  inherent  disposition  in 
themselves  to  good-breeding:  truth  com- 
pels us  however  to  divulge,  that  they  most 
heartily  wished  at  the  moment,  that  the  la- 
dies Armoflede  and  Cleopatra,  were  securely 
footing  it  at  the  Antipodes. 

It  will  be  conceived  that  our  lovers  were 
ID  no  state  of  mind  to  dance  with  those  in 
whom  they  could  take  no  interest,  while 
love  and  jealousy  struggled  in  their  bosoms 
and  distracted  tlieir  peace.  Nor  had  they 
near&ted  &om  the  orerw/ieiming  surprise 


am 


ed  the  smiling  Glanmon 
with  a  good  grace,  wliic 
ladyship  has  levied  upon 
her  ordinary  girls ;  leave  a 
pend  upon  it  he  will  do 
you,  but  the  teazing  god, 
in  his  own  way.  With  . 
pleasure,  he  dragged  nte  tfi 
held  me  on  its  brink,  bui 
tantalize  grim  death,  who 
chral  jaws,  in  eager  expecta 
ing  up  Glanmore!  but  n< 
barebones,  the  laughing  goc 
and  threw  me  amid  the  1< 
the  smiles  and  blushes,  and 
ties  of  Henrietta!" — *'  Haj 
;clai[ned  our  brothers. 
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brother  lord  Belmondly  however^  is  (o  mncb 
rfjour  way  of  thinkings  that  he  will  cer- 
tainly espouse  his  oousin  Eiipbemia,  who 
1m8  indeed  given  him  every  encouragement.'* 

Alfred  overheard  her  and  a  thousand 
daggers  entered  his  heart 

*•  You  have  heard  most  probably,**  con- 
tinued the  lady,  ^  that  her  sister  will  shortly 
be  led  to  the  altar»  by  sir  Charles  Throg- 
oiorton*  It  is  generally  considered  that  she 
ii  extremely  fortunate^  as  the  baronet  poa- 
lesses  ten  thousand  a-year.  I. understand 
that  her  father  is  highly  delighted  in  the 
prospect  of  his  daughter's  aggrandizemfent."^ 

Bradport  writhed  with  the  violence  of  his 
eiBotions  and  trembled  with  rage.  Over- 
eome  at  the  moment  by  the  false  statements 
of  the  artful  Armoflede,  in  the  conflict  of 
jealousy  and  apprehension^  his  better  rea- 
»n  became  overwhelmed  and  prevented  re- 
flection^  which  otherwise,  would  have  re- 
stored bis'oonfidence  and  calmed  his  mind. 
As  mere  machines,  his  brother  and  he  per- 
fixmed  their  parts  in  the  danoe^  without 
kaving  eyes,  ears  and  frequently  not  a  hand, 
fiir  its  accommodation.  The  ardent  soul  of 
Bradport^  filled  with  a  consuming  passion, 
could  think  x>f  nothing  but  its  objeet  whUe 
within  his  view>  and  his  eye  eagerly  fidU 


11  uu  :  iuaryaiHiK  grew 
have  fallen  into  the  arms  ( 
not  the  viscount  flown  to 
towards  and  caught  her  i 
closure,  where  she  swooni 
less  of  all  observation,  he 
the  'ball-room. 

Followed  by  her  treno 
could  not  have  sustained  hi 
supporting  arm  of  Moui 
sought  the  first  apartment 
couch,  the  exanimate  Mary 
was  one  of  those  appropria 
coffee,  of  which,  several  la 
men  were  in  the  act  of 
Heaven  I  my  child — "  exc 
voice,  when  Maryanne  rei 
ilties,  opened  her  eyes 
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fecUity,  the  joy  reciprocally  felt,  by  tliis 
happy  meeting.  Waryannc  much  revived, 
Euphemiu  smilingly  demanded  to  be  ac- 
knowledged. Miss  Verney  threw  her  arms 
roond  !ier  ladyship's  neck ;  Miss  Stanley 
witli  filial  tenderness  kissed  her  hand,  and 
all  received  her  affectionate  embrace. 

Our  lovers  now  satisfied  that  their  pre- 
sence had  occasioned  such  surprise  of  joy, 
ihat  it  was  too  much  for  the  bosoms  of 
their  captors,  forgot  their  jealousies,  fears 
and  SMTows,  and  every  thing  else  but  love 
and  present  happiness. — ■"  By  Heaven  !" 
exclaimed  the  viscoiinL  with  a  countenance 
now  all  eradiated,  "  wherever  she  comes 
my  enchanting  cousin  lays  the  train  to  joy. 
Sorrows  vanish — evils  fly — malice  burrows 
iier  hideous  head — and  felicity  appears  in 
'.\\Q  magic  form  of  Elizabeth." 

Our  party  grouped  together,  were  too 
lenderly  interested  in  each  other,  to  heed 
the  eyes  that  were  directed  toward  them. 
Belmondly  and  the  baronet  viewed  the 
scene,  ignorant  of  the  sentiments  that  bound 
them  together.  The  latter  however,  was 
too  passionately  interested  not  to  discover, 
diat  instead  of  the  magnanimous  Aberair- 
I  it  was  the  more  dangerous,  all-capti- 
j-  Bmdport,  whom  be  had  to  dread  as 


-ft"...  LuiiuuL-tea  to  the  b 
once  more  happy  broti 
hands  which  they  langui. 
to  obtain  for  life ! 

Belmondly  and  Tbrog 

disappointment  in  being  i 

fair  sisters,  with  no  sma 

lousy  and  chagrined  perso 

involves  a  more  complical 

enter  into  tile  tliwarted  « 

TiewsoftheladiesofAvel 

-Armoflede,  fat,  short,  clun 

«nd  artful  to  an  inconceivi 

'  '■''"1  an  ardent  desire  for 

•on  of  viscount  Bradport,  i 

ronet  suspended  over  his' h 

,  *'?  '">«  being  much  in  th 

"Mmg  that  virtue,  which  n 
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make,  or  eflbce  it  by  rendering  it  hopeless, 
had  it  been  already  made. 

Lady  Cleopatra,  as  vicious  by  nature  and 
enterprising  as  the  famed  queen  whose  name 
ibe  bore^  but  by  no  means  bearing  any 
flialogy  to  her  in  point  of  beauty,  being 
very  tall,  rawboned  and  large-limbed,  had 
determined  on  a  dead  set  at  the  handsome, 
sspphire^yed  Mountford. 

Lady  Malicina,  sallow  to  saffron  with 
Uue-black  hair,  and  peculiarly  alive  to  the 
influence  of  masculine  beauty,  had  conceiv- 
ed a  violent  passion  for  the  magnificent  per- 
son of  the  highland  chief;  but  that  a  coro- 
net also  distinguished  the  hero,  was  not  dis- 
r^arded  by  the  lady;  and  if  malice  and 
stratagem  were  requisite  and  likely  to  pro- 
mote her  plan,  she  might  have  flattered 
herself  with  success,  as  they  were  ever  when 
occasion  called  for  them,  her  ready  auxiliars. 

Lady  Victoria,  with  purer  sentiments, 
was  bent  more  nobly  upon  conquest.  With 
no  more  congeniality  of  nature,  than  that 
between  the  elements  of  fire  and  water,  her 
ladyship  listened  with  amazement  in  lieu 
of  comprehension^  to  the  vivid  flashes  of  the 
genius  and  bright  sallies  of  Lochmoira: 
and  in  prospect,  her  boast  and  triumph  were 
to  enslave  the  heart,  and  subdue  the  vai 


^^^V  exclusively  devoted  to,  ai 

■  enamoured  by  the  Iran; 
H  our  four  beauties,  Hatr 
H  |'>^e  combining  together, 
H  influence  in  these  genial 

■  were  solaced  for  the  prese 

■  able  coadjutor  in  the  con 

■  In  the  set  nearly  contif 
H  which  our  party  were,  s 

■  by  an  uncommon  blaze'  d 

■  '"^W  with  horror !  maligni 

■  the  form   of  Miss    Walt, 

■  "'""illy  had  just  led  her  u 

■  "  ""!  head  of  the  countn 

■  f'Ple  having  danced  off' 

■  hon  to  the  bottom.  This 
^^^_of  rule,  drew  many  eyes  on 

^^^^^■PBrcumstance.  ennc^i^...  tL.. 
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nuHy  polite  among  the  four  disappointed 


.  At  thb  crisis,  lady  Elizabeth  arm  in  arm 
ijth  her  brother,  was  descried  by  her  great 
ihiiii  III  Dr.  Clinton  and  Mr.  Vemey. — 
*Tour  most  obedient  excellent  lady  Eliza- 
klii,"'  audibly  cried  the  vicar  raising  her. 
ibpd  to  his  lips,  **  it  is  indeed  a  banquet  to 
mind  to  meet  with  you.^ 
How   comes  it  charming  lady  Eliza- 
%eth,"  said  Mr.  Vemey,  *'  that  though  a. 
tfutt  star  among  the  many  constellations 
Ik;  you  shine  with  so  peculiar  and  bright 
•  listre,   that  I  could  discover  you  even 
ttiid    the    infinity,    which    compose    the 
iQky-way  ?" 

**  My  inestimable  friends !  I  am  oveijoy- 
d  to  see  you.  My  brother  the  earl  of 
finmblaire — he  will  not  esteem  you  the 
1m  for  being  in  love  with  his  old  maiden 
irter,  as  thereby  he  may  hope  thaj:  one  or 
other  of  you,  will  have  the  charity  to  take 
ber  off  his  hands." — "  Most  willingly  will  I 
lUige  the  earl  in  tfiat  way :"  cried  Mr.  Ver- 
wj  with  his  usual  pleasantry.  The  earl  re- 
nmed  the  compliments  of  introduction,  and 
nilingly  sported  his  wit  upon  his  sister. 

Oor  party  now,  were  at  the  very  acme 
•inent,  when  the  earl  and  countess 
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and  every  personal  grac 
dance  as  the  partners  of 
contrary,  the  newly-revi^ 
disappointment  of  his  dai 
of  what  he  considered,  t 
suited,  parental  authorit} 
deeper  red,  the  haughty  o 
peer. 

At  this  critical  momeni 
Walton  and  his  eruymums 
face  to  face,  their  quonda 
but  the  disgusted  eountc 
self-humbled  and  pridestur 
have  ever  entertained  sue 
without  evincing  the  smal 
Clinton  and  Mr.  Vemey  i 
the  illustrious  pain    The 


^^ —  * 
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present  at  an  assembly  totally  inconsistent 
with  my  sober  character,  to  have  the  hap- 
finess  of  meeting  the  transcendcntly  good! 
the  peerless  countess  of  Elssingham." 

Notwithstanding  his  contumacy  render- 
kig  him  little  accessible  to  reconciliation 
nd  amicable  compromise,  the  heart  of  the 
ttrl  was  vulnerable  in  that  part,  which 
touched  upon  the  exalted  merits  of  his  Al- 
ininL  Perhaps  those  philosophic  alchy- 
mists,  who  analyze  the  allied  virtues  and 
ikes  of  men,  and  trace  them  to  their  ele- 
mentary principle,  would  have  discovered 
that  this  commendable  trait,  had  its  origin 
ID  his  ruling  passion !  his  pride  felt  the 
eompliment  thus  publicly  paid  to  the  part- 
ner of  his  heart  and  rank,  from  so  illustri- 
ously-good a  character,  and  he  then  conde- 
scendingly bowed  to  his  beneficiary,  who 
coldly  returned  the  condescension. 

A  gangrene  little  dreamed  of,  awaited 
now  the  costly-arrayed  and  diamond-bla- 
aoned  Miss  Walton.  Thunder-struck !  her 
dark  eyes  lit  up  with  fury !  she  beheld  in  a 
pale  blue  satin  dress  elegantly  ornamented, 
her  golden  ringlets  gracefully  adorned  with 
I  rich  plumage  of  blue  feathers  intermixed 
with  silver,  while  mingled  jewellery  of 
■ipphire  and  pearl  endrcled   her  snowy 


nient  she  perceived,  the  M 
of  the  particular  atteiititl 
Aberairder! — "  She  so  ll 
with  Aberairder  the  herol 
rels  gained  on  the  plains  I 
chief  of  the  house  of  Caii 
peer!  the  charm  of  evei 
rank  and  consequence!  tl 
ambition  of  tlie  most  an 
those  flattering  attentions 
rich  and  noble,  and  that  h 
of  a  princess,  to  whom? 
maid,  so  lately,  the  poor, 
sionless  abigail !  audacioui 
the. countess  of  Aveline  \ 
such  unwarrantable  intri 
the  insult  of  those  who  dai 
there?"  m^m^mmm 
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•suited  in  your  dancing-mate — Aberairder  ;** 
«d  his  grace  glandng  bis  eye  at  the  celes- 
tial-looking Matilda. 

••  Allow  me  to  introduce  to  you  my  noble 
eousin.  Miss  Matilda  Stanley,  a  young  lady 
destitute  of  the  gifts  of  fortune,  and  depen- 
dent at  present  on  the  benevolence  of  the 
excellent  Mr.  Vemey  and  his  angelic  daugh- 
ta* :  but  the  orphan  of  as  brave  a  British 
<tf  cer,  as  ever  died  the  scene  of  battle  with 
valiant  blood !  A  soldier's  offspring  your 
grace,  if  as  virtuous  as  he  was  valiant,  have 
claims  upon  the  respect  and  gratitude  of 
their  country :  they  have  reached  my  heart 
<— the  undeviating  rectitude  which  even  the 
bard  pressure  of  poverty  could  in  no  way 
draw  aside;  the  virtues,  filial  piety,  and 
modesty  that  sought  to  conceal  the  merit 
and  amiable  qualities  possessed  by  Miss 
Stanley,  have  gained  its  tenderest  affec- 
tions— and  I  shall  be  proud  to  present  her 
to  my  friends  and  those  circles  which  by 
her  virtues  she  is  so  much  calculated  to 
adorn,  as  countess  of  Aberairder.'* 

Poor  Matilda  covered  with  blushes,  al- 
most wishing  that  she  might  sink  through 
the  floor  like  the  corporeal  ghosts  of  the 
drama,  retreated  after  her  introduction  to 
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''  fication,  lit  up  in  her  host 

(lelightfiil  glows,  when  s 
j^  the  eyes  of  Miss  Wal  ton  ^ 

WCTB  witness  to  the  adir 
MissStanlej;  wbUethel 
upon  ber  and  the  arowal 
whidi  she  had  made,  still 
in  maddening  vibration. 

"  I  commend  your  choii 
testimony  of  your  taste, 
love  of  virtue  f*  replied  t 
eluding  with  a  gracious  ui 
the  hand  of  Matilda  to  his 
ton  beheld  the  condescet 
her  ears  were  wrung  with 
tered  in  compliment  to  t 
guisbed  Miss  Stanley:    m 
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oouncil,  sat  determined  upon  the  overthrow 
of  the  unoffending  Matilda* 

•*  Can  you  believe  it  ?  that  creature !  was 
liut  lately,  Matilda  Stanley  my  servant  f 
jadibly  said  Miss  Walton  to  lady  Malicina. 
— **  Matilda  Stanley  lately  the  servant  of 
Miss  Walton ;"  repeated  her  ladyship  in  a 
lugher  key,  to  her  sister  Cleopatra. — **  Ma- 
tilda Stanley  lately  the  servant  of  Miss 
Walton ;"  reiterated  the  lady  Cleopatra  in 
a  bender  note  to  Armoflede. — ''  Matilda 
Stanley !  lately  the  servant  of  Miss  Wal- 
ton," exclaimed  the  lady  with  exulting  sur- 
prise, while  the  malignant  intelligence 
spread,  *'  this  low-bred  creature,  selected 
1^  the  earl  of  Aberairder !  to  the  exclusion 
of  ladies  of  rank!  impossible!  it  would 
be  superlative  insult  to  the  house  of  Ave- 

line." 

The  chieftain  heard  her ;  it  was  designed 
he  should. — ^**  I  never  skirmish  with  the 
&ir  sex  lady  Armoflede/'  he  said  smilingly 
as  he  approached  the  malevolent  coterie, 
••  I  therefore  cannot  against  my  rule,  ac- 
cept your  challenge :  but  if  you  will  send 
it  by  the  hand  of  your  brother,  Ronald  Ca- 
meron will  receive  it,  and  give  you  all  the 
tatis&ction  which  you  can  possibly  demand, 
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ladv  Walton,  who  had  t 
side  her. 

"  I  assure  your  ladyshi 
^  that  this  yoang  woman : 
son,  than  a  discarded  wai 
Walton's.'* 

**  It  is  false — ""  cried  lac 
tone  distinctly  loud,  **  she 
ter's  service,  because  she  d 
born  hand,  and  strike  a  i 
too  beautiful  for  her  to  vi( 
dicative  rage.  The  effect  < 
a  second  nature :  doubtless 
she  was  in  her  western  wor 
waited  upon  by  her  tremi 
by  the  voluntarily-serving  i 
bom   subject  of  the   "Rritl 
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West  Indies,  and  probably  you  conceived, 
that  you  had  arrived  at  wonderful  gentility 
even  in  that  humble  department?  Bear  in 
nund  my  lady  Walton,  that  when  your 
malidous,  unprincipled  conduct,  compels 
the  world  to  do  so,  it  will  not  fail  to  re- 
mind you  of  all  the  gradations  of  your  rise, 
yea,  even,  from  the  washing-tub,  up  to 
your  present  elevation.  Profit  hy  my  hint, 
remember  Kissingham  Castle — beware  of 
exposure — disband  your  malevolence  and 
shrink  into  yourself." 

At  the  moment  indeed,  most  willingly 
would  the  lady  Walton,  have  exchanged 
her  being,  with  one  of  the  testaceous  kind. 
She  was  little  aware  in  the  gratification  of 
her  malice  at  the  cost  of  Miss  Stanley,  that 
lady  Elizabeth  was  near.  Now  crest-fallen, 
her  mean  pedigree  spreading  on  the  wing 
of  publicity,  and  reaching  many  of  those 
much  to  their  secret  joy,  whom  she  had 
exulted  over  in  purse-full  superiority,  her 
plume  of  pride  fell,  and  maUce  and  mortifi- 
cation burned  in  her  breast  with  redoubled 
but  smothered  ire. 

The  chieftain  lost  not  a  syllable  of  the 
reproof,  which  well  deserved,  fell  from  the 
Ups  of  lady  Elizabeth,  intrepid  ever  as  that 

justrious  woman  n'as,  in  the  cause  of  op- 
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pressed  and  insulted  innocence.—**  Yoi 
the  husband  of  lady  Walton  sir,"  he 
as  with  graceful  step  he  advanced  ton 
the  sneaking  knight,  "  I  beg  then 
form  you,  that  it  is  cny  determination 
gentleman  particularly  interested,  to 
any  insult  offered  to  Miss  Stanley. 
you  then  sir  Christopher,  I  must  look 
rephj  to  that  given  by  your  lady." 

He  who  in  his  western  world  had 
hundreds  tremble,  now  trembled  liii 
made  many  incoherent  apologies,  proC 
his  ignorance  of  the  offence,  but  expc 
his  highest  disapprobation  of  any  il 
priety  on  the  part  of  his  lady,  and  reW 
by  imperceptible  degrees,  from  the 
able  champion  of  insulted  virtue. 

The  dancing  having  ceased,  the  boi 
curiosity  and  slander  spread  througb 
room,  and  was  directed  toward  the  n 
feinting  Matilda.  Lady  Elizabeth 
Argus  vigilance,  guarded  her  on  all 
from  a  word,  whisper,  or  look  of  i 
The  three  Graces  flew  to  her  aid. 

duke  of  A put   his   supporting 

round  the  sinking  object  of  env« 
spite.  The  eyes  of  lord  Bnidport 
flames  in  her  cause.  Mountford's 
threatened.     The   enthusiastic   fecdin 


Locfaraoira  could  hardly  be  restrained :  and 
her  devoted  Aberairder  was  a  phalanx  in 
r  defence. 
^  At  this  crisis,  the  earl  of  Aveline,  Dr. 
nton,  and  Mr.  Verney,  entered  the  ball 
I.  With  a  soul  benevolently  indig- 
mt,  Penelope  6ew  to  her  father,  and  re- 
by  whom  and  in  what  manner,  her 
IBiable  companion  had  been  assailed, 
rhey  who  insult  Miss  Stanley  insult  nay 
laughter,  and  the  insult  consequently  is 
given  to  me.  I  introduce  her  to  society  as 
e  companion  of  Miss  Vemey ;  that  is  suffi- 
nt  to  entitle  her  to  respect,  independent 
[her  own  indisputable  claims :"  said  Mr. 
ney,  glancing  an  angry  eye  at  sir  Chris- 
pher,  who  took  shelter  amid  his  party. 
■  The  countess  of  Aveline  now  approached. 
•How  comes  it  madam,"  said  the  good 
|er  somewhat  sternly,  "  that  you  permit 
lady  to  insult  another  at  your  enter- 
oments?" 

*  I  am  ignorant  to  whom  your  lordship 
^udes ;"  she  returned ;  but  having  learned 
the  particulars  as  related  by  her  lord,  "  it  is 
jpopossible"  she  replied  with  a  haughty  air, 
Hthat  I  can  prevent  unequal  mixture  of  my 
Kinpany,  or  be  present  at  the  same  time, 
■I  the  various  apartments  assigned  for  theit 
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reception."  It  was  evident  that  her  lady^* 
ship's  emphasized  adjective,  pointed  at  Wm* 
Stanley,  as  the  glance  that  aooompanied  it 
rested  upon  her. 

**  I  do  not  expect  omnipresence  frDm  you 
lady  Aveline,  but  there  is  one  thing  which 
you  can  prevent  and  I  peremptorily  ezad^' 
that  is,  that  those  who  have  insulted  by  the' 
most  diabolic  conduct,  my  noUe-descended 
relatives  and  their  friend^  may  not  be  iu&' 
fered  to  enter  again  the  walls  of  my  houae.* 

Her  ladyship  looked  haughtily  mortified  ^ 
and  gave  no  better  proof  of  her  acquies- 
cence, than  by  not  deigning  to  reply  to  her 
lord.  Thus,  the  iniquitous  Waltons,  not- 
withstanding the  notoriety  of  their  great 
opulence  and  vast  possessions,  throughout 
the  assembly,  sunk  into  the  contempt  which 
they  had  drawn  upon  theniselves.  Lord 
Aveline  had  been  excited  thus  publicly  to 
manifest  his  displeasure,  by  what  he  had 
just  learned  from  his  brother.  Observing 
with  considerable  surprise,  the  distance 
which  seemed  to  subsist  between  him  and 
lord  Elssingham,  the  beneficiary  deemed  it 
no  breach  of  gratitude  toward  the  advowee, 
to  repose  in  the  friendly  breast  of  his  bro- 
ther, the  particulars  of  the  unjustifiable  con- 
duct of  the  peer ;  and  the  wrath  provoked. 
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on  learning  from  themselves,  that  his  sons. 
had  selected  for  the  objects  of  their  affec- 
tions, the  virtuous  daughters  of  his  vicar,  the 
accomplished  nieces  of  the  earl  of  A veline. 

The  apartments  laid  out  with  supper, 
were  now  thrown  open,  and  magnificent 
entertainment  was  presented  to  the  nume- 
rous guests,  who  poured  in  from  the  ball, 
cud,  and  music  rooms.  By  manoeuvring 
well,  the  gentlemen  of  our  party,  contrived 
to  get  places  near  one  another  and  close  to 
the  objects  of  their  particular  wishes.  Lord 
Aveline  and  Dr.  Clinton  were  tite-a-tSte. 
Lady  Elizabeth  had  Miss  Stanley  between 
her  and  lord  Aberairder.  Miss  Verney  was 
flanked  by  her  father  and  Lochmoira's  earl. 
In  vain  lord  Belmondly  and  sir  Charles 
Throgmorton,  eagerly  sought  to  regain  their 
f(Hiner  partners;  with  no  small  portion  of 
vengeance  of  heart,  they  found  they  were 
fiited  to  be  disappointed.- 

Bradport  feasting  on  the  azure  orbs  of 
Maryanne,  forgot  all  past  sorrows,  fears  and 
jealousies,  and  saw  not  the  dark  cloud — 
which  hung  over  his  future  hopes !  while 
Moantford's  converse,  looks  and  manner, 
seated  at  the  side  of  Euphemia,  unfolded 
still  more,  the  rich  treasures  of  his  mind 
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and  the  devotion  of  his  heart,  to  her  wl 
yet  more  bindingly  he  felt,  drew  her  fetter* 
around  him. 

At  the  same  table  no  great  way  off,  sat 
the  four  aggrieved  sisters.  Miss  Walton, 
and  her  ever-attendant  De  Courtland, 
With  invidious  glances,  they  marked  the 
happy  position  of  our  party ;  and  thotigii 
every  breast  harboured  particularly  its  o-wn 
cause  of  revenge,  all  confederated  so  wil- 
lingly  and  warmly,  that  their  several  causes 
became  as  one;  consequently  the  work  of 
malice  was  in  embryo  motion,  and  eveiy 
demon  feeling  ready  to  be  employed. 


CHAP.  VI. 

The  following  morning  Miss  Vemey  called 
on  our  heroines.  "  Where  is  Matilda?*' 
they  inquired. 

"  Dying  with  a  headache;  no  wonder 
poor  girl;  that  infamous  Walton  family! 
who  dreamed  of  finding  them  there  ?  but  I 
believe  the  name  of  wealth,  like  Hannibd's 
vinegar,  would  cut  a  passage  through  the 
AIp8»  for  those  to  whom  it  serves  as  faerM. 
O  that  angel  lady  E^zabeth !  she  appean  to*. 
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be  the  appointed  guardian  spirit  of  the 
penecuted.  How  effectually  she  silenced 
my  lady  Walton ;  her  noble  soul  cares  for 
Booght  in  defence  of  the  oppressed :  and 
that  dear  duke  too,  I  could  have  kissed  the 
hem  of  his  garment,  for  his  real  and  pur- 
posed courtesy  to  my  poor  Matilda.*" 

To  the  great  joy  and  surprise  of  our 
Giaoea  at  ao  early  a  visit,  were  announced 
the  countess  of  Elssingham  and  lady  Eliza- 
beth. Mutual  and  truly  happy  were  the 
feelings  produced  by  the  meeting.  Freed 
fiom  the  formality  which  public  company 
imposes,  it  was  a  scene  of  delightful  friend- 
ihip,  unrestrained.  But  like  all  human 
edulcoration  of  the  cup  of  life,  it  had  its  al- 
by!  involved  painful  retrospect — and  ex- 
hibited no  prospect  of  the  alliance  so  anxi* 
ously  desired  on  both  sides,  and  conse- 
quently no  hope  of  happiness  to  come. 

Mrs.  Parr  having  spent  a  restless  night, 
still  kept  her  bed ;  Mr.  Parr  and  the  vicar  had 
walked  out ;  and  finding  the  three  young 
friends  disengaged,  their  noble  visitors  pro- 
posed that  they  should  accompany  them 
in  their  call,  on  a  good  old  dowager  coun- 
tess. Lady  Elssingham  and  her  party  were 
naroely  seated,  when  visitors  succeeded  one 
inokher»  and  lastly,  the  daughters  of  the 
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house  of  Aveline,  acoompaniied  lijr  Mid 
Walton !  In  reply  to  the  inquiriea  of  thtf 
dowager,  after  the  health  of  the  oounteia  of 
Aveline,  lady  Armoflede  obsenred  thathtf 
mother  felt  disordered  from  the  fatiguet  of 
her  last  night's  entertainment,  and  eztramei 
ly  uneasy  from  various  reports  respeeting  • 
young  person,  introduced  by  one  of  her  tI*. 
sitors :  she  fixed  her  eyes  upon  Miss  Verney: 

'*  I  comprehend  your  look  lady  Armo^ 
flede,  but  why  don't  you  speak  and  name 
that  visitor,  to  whom  your  mother  has  latdg 
been  so  pressingly  polite  in  her  attentions? 
1  understand  you  by  the  young  person^  to 
mean  Miss  Stanley,  to  whom  the  countess 
sent  her  card  of  invitation,  and  had  she  not 
done  so,  I  should  have  declined  mine.  Pray 
have  you  any  crime  of  greater  magnitude 
to  allege  against  this  young  lady,  than  that 
of  having  acted  in  the  capacity  of  a  ladtfs 
woman  ?" 

"  Only  the  little  deviation  of  having  been 
under  the  protection  of  many  noblemen  and 
gentlemen,  ere  she  had  the  honor  of  arriving 
at  that  of  Mr.  Verney's — ^  returned  the 
malicious  Malicina,  with  an  exulting  grin. 

Every  indignant  feeling  rushed  into  the 
speaking  eye  of  Miss  Verney.  "  Beware 
what  liberties  you  take  with  the  name  of 
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roy  father — it  is  sacred  to  truth  and  pro- 
faned when  uttered  with  Jalse/uxxis." 

"  Falsehoods^  repeated  the  bold,  leering- 
eyed  Cleopatra,  "  what  do  you  mean  Miss 
Veroey  ?  Captain  De  Courtland  affirms 
that  she  was  kept  by  his  friend  lord  Hawks- 
more,  and  discarded  by  him  for  licentious 
Kuct :  no  doubt  it  was  policy  of  some 
or  other,  that  induced  her  to  disguise 
tf  in  the  character  of  abigail,  till  she 
sViould  emerge  and  under  new  auspices,  eii- 
teri^in  her  former  profession." 

The  eyes  and  ears  of  every  lady  in  the 
drawing-room,  were  now  in  wait  to  catch 
the  scandal.  Ludy  Elizabeth  who  had  sat 
with  a  derisive  smile,  calmly  asked  the 
noble  sisters,  what  authority  they  had,  for 
what  they  advanced  against  the  beautiful 
and  much  envied  Miss  Stanley. 

"  What  authority  madam,"  replied  lady 
Armoflede,  "  report  from  all  quarters  con- 
firms the  tale  of  her  disj^race.  Captain  De 
Courtland  is  ready  to  affirm  it,  and  Miss 
Walton  can  attest,  that  she  heard  the  young 
viscount  Rosebank  exclaim  last  night  in  the 
ball  room,  when  he  heard  the  name,  "  what ! 
Matilda  Stanley !  the  faithless  diere  amie 
'  Jiflord  Hawksmore?" 
MjTbf  souJ  of  lady  Elizabeth   lit  up  her 


overpowering  eyes.  '*  Report  is  so  often  s 
liar,"  she  rejoined,  "  and  so  notoriously  v<rid 
of  steady  principle,  that  even  when  she 
speaks  truth,  it  savours  so  much  of  fa)se>  ■ 
hood,  that  I  detest  it,  because  polluted  by 
her  corrupted  breath:  the  affirmation  of 
captain  De  Courtiand,  I  contemn — and  the 
attestation  of  Miss  Walton  is  mockery — her 
warmest  laud  would  be  disparagement,  and 
her  blackest  calumny  ]  ■aise!  l^ok  at  me 
Miss  Walton — if  you  can  do  that,  you  have 
hardihood  for  deeds  of  the  most  malignant 
enterprise." 

Miss  Walton  turned  pale  and  red,  with 
the  smothered  passions  of  shame  and  pride, 
fear  and  anger,  hatred  and  revenge !  but  sitae 
ventured  neither  to  look  at,  nor  reply  to 
lady  Elizabeth.  Several  ladies  of  high  re- 
spectability were  in  the  room,  and  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  morally-excellent  charac- 
ter of  her  ladyship,  were  convinced  that  h« 
seemingly-provoked  opinion  of  Miss  WaJ- 
ton,  was  not  without  sufficient  reason,  and 
their  eyes  with  silent  contempt,  turned 
upon  the  deservedly  debased  heiress, 

"  There  seems  to  be  a  scandalous  comU- 
nation  against  Miss  Stanley,"  said  lady  EIs- 
singham,  "  but  nothing  can  be  easier  than 
to  aoBounC  for  it ;  she  is  s  strikingly  inte- 
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resting,  beautiful  girl,  and  in  proportion  as 
she  creates  admiration  in  tlie  opposite  sex, 
Ae  excites  envy  in  her  own  :  her  cHme  is, 
diat  she  lias  captivated  tlie  most  liandsome 
peer  in  Britain,  and  now  that  she  is  about 
becoming  countess  of  Aberairder,  it  calls 
for  all  the  vengeance  which  ingenious  malice 
^k)  invent." 

^V  I>ady  Malicina  writhed  with  rage,  and 
^%ie  ladies  of  her  party  reddened  with  the 
consciousness  of  deserving  the  point,  con- 
veyed in  her  ladyship's  observation. 
^''  I  am  surprised  indeed  lady  Elssing- 
m,"  added  Euphemia,  "  that  my  cousins 
ould  lend  a  ready  ear  to  such  shocking 
reports." 

"  A  ready  ear  Miss  Clinton,"  repeated 
lady  Armoflede  with  an  indignant  dignity, 
"  it  is  an  indispensable  duty  which  we  owe 
ourselves;  the  house  of  Aveline  is  particu- 
larly tenacious  of  its  honor,  and  must  care- 
fully investigate  the  conduct  of  those  who 
I  approach  uith  a  view  to  its  acquaintance, 
1      or  to  mingle  at  its  entertainments," 

"  Yours  will  be  an  endless  inquisition 

then,"  said  Maryanne  smilingly,  "  and  after 

all  I  am  afraid,  that  you  will  not  be  able  to 

compose  such  a  vast  assembly  as  the  house 

ytfAreline  entertained  last  night,  eatUCeVv 
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of  Lucretius !  but  I  would  have  you  bew 
in  mind  lady  Armoflede,  that  the  noble 
blood  of  my  grandfather,  which  flows  in 
your  veins,  runs  also  in  those  of  my  sister 
and  mine:  and  that  the  honor  attached  to* 
the  name  of  Clii  no  less  tenacioustn 

maintained  by  my      ;n     !  while  its  saci 
entrenchment  around  l   i  daughters,  rei 
the  approach  and  cuts       from  acquaintan( 
■    all  but  the  virtuous  »ood." 

Something  like  the       n  of  pique,  mor 
6ed  pride,  and  sneering  nisoleuce,  sat  u| 
the  features  of  the  cingue  aimables,  as  Ma- 
ryanne  concluded. 

"  What  are  the  rights  of  lady  Armoflede's 
story,  my  dear  lady  Elizabeth  ?"  asked  the 
good  old  countess,  "  1  don't  hear  well." 

Lady  Elizabeth  without  any  reserve  in 
respect  to  the  person  present  chiefly  impli- 
cated, related  ttie  particulars  of  Miss  Stan- 
ley's story,  and  the  circumstance  that  Hrst 
introduced  her  to  herself  and  friends,  to  the 
utter  confusion  of  Miss  Walton!  while  her 
ladyship  continued  to  narrate  the  malice  of 
that  lady,  manifested  in  the  assembly  of  the 
preceding  evening,  towards  her  unoffending 
vicUm. 

"  O  monstrous  cruelty !"  exclaimed  the 
good  dowager,  "  I  hope  that  her  virtue  and 


will  meet  with  their  reward, 
I  her  enemies  their  punishment,  in  see- 
^g  ber  countess  of  Aberairder."     The  eon- 
fkniled  party  abruptly  rose,  and  indignantly 
1^  the  room, 
■independent  of  what  gave  rise  to  the 
^■ftBure,  the  character  of  Miss  Walton,  was 
^Htfmads'erted  upon  by  many  of  the  ladies, 
as  insolent,  haughty  yet  mean,  servilely  in- 
siDuating  and  malicious  at  the  same  time. 
With   such  opinion,    lady   Klizabeth    per- 
fectly  concurred.     She   was  none  of  those 
^KJto  feign  that  false  charity  which  in  order 
■^procure  an  amiable  name,  batiks  most 
Hrr/u//^  in  defence  of  sxich  persons:  while 
with  amazing  inconsistency,  those  charitable 
champions  in  a  bad  cause,  are  often  found 
to  deny  common  justice  to  the  pre-eminent 
virtues  of  their  most  attached  friends.    The 
diarity  of  lady  Elizabeth,  was  founded  in 
ber  reason  as  well  as  religion.     She  consi< 
dered  that  leniency  to  the  vicious,  was  in- 
sult and  injury  to  the  virtuous ;  that  to  veil 
the  character  of  a  Miss  Walton,  was  arming 
ber  more  boldly  for  the  destruction  of  the 
inocent ;  and  a  strong  advocate  for  candor 
I  openness  of  action,  she  decided  that  all 
racters  good  bad  and  indifferent,  for  the 
e  (^  virtue  and  morality,  should  be  uiv» 
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derstood  and  unfurled !   Having  estaWish( 
in  the  minds  of  the  ladies  present,   the  p 
feet  innocence   and   amiable   character  j 
Miss  Stanley,  her  defenders  paying  I 
compliments,  took  leave. 

We  must  now  retrograde  a  little,  to  tj 
gallant  admirer  of  the  slandered  fair  ( 
Colonel  Cameron,  as  ardently  as  inaui^ 
ctously,  loved  with  a  Urst    passion !  M| 
Vemey.    This  exalted  creature  by  the  spt 
she  had  over  him,  taught  his  generous  I 
som  to  still  love  herself  in  her  beautil 
companion.    The  virtues,  modest  mann 
and   amiable   conduct  of  Matilda,    foi 
their  way  to  his  noble  heart.     He  ded 
her  conquest  and  offered  his  hand, 
declaration  was  too  much  for  the  unaspirii 
object  of  his  selection.     Matilda  had  suflE 
ed  much — had  loved  with  a  hidden  idola 
this  noble  being !      In  proffering  his  bai 
lie  engaged   to  be  a  son  to  her  mothei 
brother  to  her  family. — "  O  this  is  too  muj 
happiness !"    she  faltered  out,    when  ow 
come  by  the  combination  of  love  and  grati-  I 
tude — she  fainted  in  the  arms  that  so  gene- 
rously were  offered  to  be  her  slietter  audi 
guard  through  life. 

Cameron  was  one  of  those  fastidious  auBg 
who  with  the  illustrious  Coaar,  woi 
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been  apt  to  exclium,  "  that  it  was  her  crime 
for  the  wife  of  Aberairder  to  be  suspected  :"* 
what  then  would  not  have  been  the  sliock, 
wbich  his  elevated  soul  would  have  receiv- 
ed,  had  he  heard  the  accusations  against  the 
destined  partner  of  his  bosom?  Mr.  Ver- 
oey  determined  to  trace  to  its  source  and 
prove  the  calumny,  ere  it  reached  his  ear. 
He  applied  to  De  Courtland  for  a  confir- 
Bution  of  what  had  been  advanced  in  bis 
■e:  he  confirmed  by  repeating  it,  and 
Mr.  Verney  to  his  friend  Hawks- 
Lord  Hawksraore  though  the  gieat- 
libertine  of  the  age,  was  reputed  to  be  a 
of  honor!  Mr.  Verney  called  upon 
found  him  from  home;  left  his  card: 
following  day  his  lordship  returned  the 
Mr.  Verney  disclosed  tlie  whole  af- 
fair, the  calumny  in  motion  against  Miss 
Stanley,  tlie  deep  interest  he  felt  in  her  jus- 
tification as  a  most  amiable  young  person, 
and  the  companion  of  his  daughter;  and 
concluded  with  apologizing  to  his  lordship, 
the  appeal  which  necessity  dictated. 
'  On  my  honour  Mr.  Verney  it  is  all 
le" — cried  the  gay  lord  though  long  past 
meridian,  "  this  girl  was  fair  as  an  an- 
!  her  eyes  beautifully  cerulean  as  the 
r^t  skjesf  so/i  as  the  ethereal  dews  oS. 
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mom  !  balmy  as  Eden's  fairest  rose !  bli 
ing  as  cliaatity  herself!  here  my  dear 
was  the  farce,  she  was  scandalously  unfait 
ful — I  detected  and  dismissed  her  from  i 
protection." 

Mr.  Verney  was  shocked — coiifonndt 
How  to  decide  from  his  own  judgment  i 
knew  not.  Lord  Hawksmore  had  pledgl 
his  honor  to  what  he  deposei^l,  and  be  coul 
not  with  decorum  reject  the  credence  dii 
to  him.  Yet  to  what  he  had  stated,  cred 
bihty  shut  lier  ears  and  refused  her  suffrag| 
The  generous  and  feeling  heart  of  Mr.  Y* 
ney,  could  not  possibly  attach  guilt  to  t1 
modest  being,  whom  his  benevolence shie^ 
ed  from  the  difficulties  and  dangers  to  whi 
poverty  exposed  her. 

With  strict  truth,  having  afforded  t 
information  required  of  him,  lord  Haw] 
more  rose  to  depart,  when  Miss  Verney  i 
norant  that  her  fatlier  was  in  the  drawii 
room,  entered  with  her  companion,  at  t 
moment  of  his  lordship's  being  on  tliewii 
■ — "  Is  this  your  fair  daughter  sir?"  with 
gay  air  asked  tlie  lord. — "  She  is  so  h 
Hawksmore,  and  her  still  fairer  friend.' 
"What!  Miss  Brunton!  ray  beautiful  fi 
^ive,  have  I  found  you  again  ?  you  wo 


mightily  afraid  my  coy  one,  so  you  pru- 
dently took  to  fliglit " 

Miss  Stanley  deeply  blushed  and  the 
Uush  implied  much — more  than  Matilda's 
usaal  tints  of  modesty :  a  repelling  look 
shot  from  her  soft  eyes,  but  as  if  deigning 
OD  reply  to  such  salutation,  she  passed  the 
familiar  lord,  with  cold  contempt. 

Mr.  Vemey  and  his  daughter  were  in- 
deed struck,  with  this  singular  salutation, 
allusion  to  circumstances  ambiguously 
iscd,  the  name  of  Brunton  in  lieu  of 
y,  together  with  her  indignant  de- 
lour,  were  strangely  impressive:  and 
ird  Hawksmore  in  respect  to  the  sex, 
the  most  licentious  of  men,  an  uneasy 
lion  mingled  painfully  «'ith  their  feel- 
still,  a  thought  prejudicial  to  the  rec- 
ide  of  their  favorite,  could  not  find  har- 
ir  in  their  kind  bosoms.  Mr.  Verney 
"as  the  most  benevolent  of  the  good ;  for 
fear  of  the  opinion  of  the  world,  he  would 
not  abandon  the  being  he  befriended,  while 
■hope  remained  tliat  this  object  of  bis  cha- 
Wfyt  was  not  vicious;  far  less  slie,  whom  he 
Wlieved  to  be  perfectly  guiltless,  though 
mysteriously  maligned ;  but  there  was  an 
imperative  duty  which  he  owed  his  daugh- 
Kr;    it  was  particularly   incumbent  upon 
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him  he  considered,  to  be  incontestably 
sured  that  the  companion  whom  he  ii 
duced  with  her,  should  not  only  be  a8a|i 
less  as  Matilda,  but  tliat  none  with  im 
nity,  should  utter  a  syllable,  inimical  to< 
unsullied  name.  i 

In  this  dilemma  so  distressing  to  '■ 
protecliug  friends,  injurious  to  her  repi 
tion,  and  threatening  to  iier  brilliant  { 
spects,  lady  Elizabeth  called  and  bapj 
to  find  alone,  Mr.  Verneyand  his  daugl 
She  soon  perceived  tlie  uneasiness  de| 
on  their  countenances,  and  was  informei 
the  particulars  which  gave  rise  to  it       \ 

"  Fear  not  my  excellent  sir,  that  y 
paternal  protection  has  been  sacrilegedj 
being  bestowed  upon  a  guilty  object 
would  stake  my  life  for  the  rectitude  of  1 
amiable  girl." — "  No  human  assertion 
make  me  think  otherwise;"  said  Miss  \ 
ney  with  tears  in  Iier  eyes. 

•'  I  am  internally  persuaded  of  it,"  re- 
turned Mr.  Verney,  "  but  you  are  particu- 
larly aware  from  your  own  exalted  upriglil- 
ness  my  dear  lady  Elizabeth,  liow  bright  s 
thing  must  be  the  reputation  of  a  woman! 
that  the  smallest  spot  must  not  be  suffered 
to  pass  over  its  disk,  and  that  it  is  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  disprove  the  accusal 
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igainst  her,  ere  she  becomes  the  wife  of  the 
virtuous  Aberairder.  And  our  reason  must 
admit  though  our  hearts  will  not,  that  the 
Toy  familiar  and  indelicate  style  in  which 
lord  Hawksmore  accosted  her  and  by  the 
name  of  Brunton,  wore  a  surprisingly  un- 
fiivorable  appearance.'* 

"  Need  I  remind  the  truly  sapient  Mr. 
Vemey,  that  many  things  perfectly  inno- 
cent in  fact,  appear  mysteriously  suspicious, 
merely  from  not  being  understood :  hence, 
from  early  youth,  I  have  ever  had  an  in- 
vincible dread,  at  any  thing  secret  and 
dandestine,  in  the  common  affairs  of  life." 
Mr.  Vemey*s  look  indicated  that  he  con- 
eurred  in  her  ladyship's  opinion,  but  ere  he 
could  further  imbody  his  thoughts,  the  earl 
of  Aberairder  entered. — **  What  is  the  mat- 
ter  my  friends?"  perceiving  the  lingering 
tear  in  the  beautiful  eye  of  Penelope, 
"*  where  is  Matilda  ?"  he  asked,  with  a  sort 
of  emotion  undefinable  to  himself. 

Mr.  Verney  compelled  by  the  necessity, 
with  pain  and  reluctance  disclosed,  the  stig- 
matizing reports,  that  were  in  circulation 
to  the  detriment  of  Miss  Stanley,  and  the 
confirmation  he  had  had  of  them ;  but  add- 
ed, **  be  assured  earl,  that  there  exists  some 
myatenous  malice  or  yet  unfathomed  mis- 


168 

take,  which,  proper  measures  takei 
bring  to  light :  for  I  will  stake  my 
meiit,  that  Matilda  Stanley  is  as  , 
as  an  angel !  of  what  is  attributed  I 
and  worthy  of  the  noble  heart  of  Ab 

The    warrior's   countenance    whid 
changed,  fearlessly  had  faced  death  Ul 
brunt  of  battles,  turned  deadly  palfl 
the  august  form  shook  with   angoi 
"  Matilda  Stanley,"  he  apostrophize! 
solemn   tone,  "  I  loved  thee  first  (id 
sake  of  an  angel !  whom  I  adored  !    1% 
thee  afterwards  for  thine  own;  with 
first-loved,   bright  exception — I   pre 
thee  to  all  womankind !  for  thee !  I 
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teiy;  however  immbrally  indefensible  his 
dmncter  may  be  in  one  point,  lord  Hawks- 
more  has  some  virtues ;  he  is  candid,  open 
and  generous,  and  will  unquestionably  de- 
vdope  the  source  of  their  being  assimilated 
together." 

At  diis  critical  moment  Miss  Stanley  en- 
tered the  room.  Blushing  deeply,  she 
boked  as  immaculate  as  the  bright  beings^ 
magined  to  surround  the  throne  of  Hea- 
m!  Her  eyes  met  Aberairder's ! — *'  By 
die  spirit  of  my  fiitber,  it  cannot  be — ^the 
ami  is  as  pure  as  the  tenement  is  fairf 
he  exclaimed,  and  abruptly  left  the  sa- 
loon. 

Matilda  was  thunderstruck. — ''  What  is 
the  matter  with  the  earl  ?"  she  timidly  in- 
quired, **  have  I  offended  him,  or  what 
would  cause  me  far  deeper  anguish,  have  I 
■nknowingly  offended  you  my  inestimable 
bmefiM^tor  ?"  taking  the  hand  of  Mr.  Ver- 
aey  and  pressing  it  to  her  lips. — **  Never, 
my  sweet  girl,  and  while  the  reputation  of 
Ifiss  Stanley  remains  unblemished,  I  will 
ever  be  a  father  to  her.  Pardon  me  then  my 
dear  Matilda,  for  inquiring  how  you  be- 
cuae  acquainted  with  lord  Hawksmore,  and 
fir  requesting  a  solution  of  the  apparent 
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enigma,  of  his  addressing  you  by  the  vam 
of.Brunton." 

"  It  is  a  duty  indeed  sir,  that  you  on^ 
yourself  and  angelic  daughter:  and  the  i 
miliar  and  ambiguous  manner  in  which  I 
accosted  me,  must  have  excited  alannil 
suspicions  that  the  creature  in  the  full  e 
joyment  of  your  generous  benevolence, ' 
unworthy  of  it.  Aljout  two  years  ago,  1 
governess,  I  lived  in  the  family  of  sir  Jam 
Field.  The  children  had  been  very  fbH 
of  their  preceding  tutoress,  and  the  first  I 
dulgence  they  craved  of  me  was,  that  tlM 
might  be  permitted  to  call  me  by  her  nani 
The  request  was  child-like,  and  consideril 
only  the  gratiBcation  of  their  juvenile  fei 
ings,  I  complied  with  it;  hut  the  cool 
quence  has  proved  the  orthodoxy  of  til 
precept,  which  teaches  that  not  even  in  d 
most  trivial  matters,  should  truth  and  fli 
be  sported  with,  and  suffered  to  remain  ui 
revealed.  Lady  Field  also,  accustomed" 
the  name,  could  hardly  give  me  my  ow 
and  in  short  I  lost  it  in  that  of  BruntooT^ 
Sliortly  after  I  had  been  in  the  family,  i 
saw  lord  Hawksmore  repeatedly,  for  sbi 
periods  when  in  the  drawing-room  at 
The  family  removed  to  their  scat  in  Yoi 
shire,  and  his  brdship  came  thither  oD  I 
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▼int.  He  sought  eveiy  opportunity  to  en- 
counter me.  When  I  walked  out  with  my^ 
pupils  and  purposely  careful  consulted  paths 
which  I  oooceiTed  were  unknown  to  him, 
he  would  come  in  my  way;  and  when  I 
dianged  those  walks  and  hours  of  walking, 
he  was  still  at  my  side. 

~  I  will  not  unnecessarily  sir,  fatigue 
your  patience,  nor  wound  iny  own  delicacy 
by  giving  you  specimen  of  the  designing 
adulation  which  he  poured  into  my  ear. 
It  is  enough  for  you  sir,  to  be  convinced, 
that  I  felt  myself  insulted^  disgusted  and 
ahrmed.  Lady  Field  was  a  strictly  correct 
and  superior  woman,  I  therefore  informed 
her  of  his  persecutions,  and  begged  her  to 
prevent  them.  She  expostulated  with  and 
gave  him  to  understand,  that  she  considered 
an  insult  to  her  governess,  one  to  herself. 
With  the  gaiety  and  good  humor  constitii^ 
tionally  belonging  to  him,  he  engaged  that 
be  would  no  longer  transgress ;  but  I  was 
soon  again  assailed  by  him,  shocked  and 
wounded  in  my  most  tenacious  feelings,  by 
his  making  me  a  proposal  of  that  nature, 
whidi  was  insult  of  the  most  unpardonable 
kind.    I  made  it  known  to  lady  Field,  who 

indeed  was  highly  offended  and  felt  herself 
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insulted ;  but  from  the  fear  of  involTing  sii 
James  in  consequences  that  might  possible 
prove  fatal,  she  concealed  the  shomel 
conduct  of  his  old  friend,  consequently  tJ 
was  no  redress  for  her  ladyship,  nor  fui 
appeal  for  coe. 

"  Determined  not  to  subject  myself  I 
insult  so  irremissible,  I  was  compelled  to  n 
sign  a  very  eligible  situation,  and  lose  t 
means  that  enabled  me  to  contribute  to  t 
comfort  of  my  mother.     But  now  with  her, 
I  was  happy  to  think  that  I  had  e&caped 
the  further   molestations  of  lord  Hawks-_ 
more,  and  should  be  thought  of  no  moi 
His  vigilance  however,  had  been  too  i 
I  was  traced  to  the  humble  but  virtual 
abode  of  my  parent.     Again  I  was  anuoyfl 
by  his  renewing  by  letters,  his  insulUl 
ofier,  though  he  found  that  he  wrote  win 
out  hope  of  answer.     Returning  home  c 
evening,  a  hackney  coach  drew  up  near  a 
and  to  my  inexpressible  terror,  I  suddenlj  1 
ibund   myself  lifted  into  it,  when   I  : 
discovered  this  dauntless,  most  sbamelea 
lord.      Fortunately    several    people   were 
passing,  and  though  the  coachman  endea- 
voured to  drive  on,  regardless  of  being  de- 
sired to  stop,  the  shriek  that  had  escaped 
me  attracted  their  attention,  and  impededij 
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^■8  progress  in  spite  of  his  exertions.  I 
^^bplored  aid,  tore  myself  from  the  hoid  of 
this  disgraceful  man,  burst  open  the  coach 
door,  and  threw  myself  among  tlie  persons 
collected.  An  elderiy  gentleman  of  respect- 
able appearance,  inquired  the  cause  of  so 
jtiange  a  position.  As  briefly  as  I  could, 
I  informed  him  of  the  fact,  so  truly  de- 
grading to  a  noble  of  the  land,  when  he 
expressed  his  determination  to  protect  me, 
called  for  a  coach,  put  me  into  it  and  con- 
ducted me  to  my  mother's.  Thus,  sir,  I 
IbuDd,  that  though  under  the  protection  of 
a  vigilant  and  virtuous  parent,  there  was 
no  safety  for  me  because  she  was  poor: 
while  on  the  contrary,  vice  might  assail, 
disturb  the  peace  of  my  life,  injure  my 
health  by  causing  me  to  live  in  constant 
apprehension,  and  even  seize  my  person 
with  impunity,  because  rank  and  fortune 
are  licence  for  crimes,  that  destroy  the  hap- 
piness and  reputation  of  otliers,  but  that 
render  their  possessors  amenable  to  no  law 
of  morality,  and  exempt  them  from  the  pu- 
nishment of  reproach,  as  it  visits  tkevi  not 
as  such,  or  at  least  falls  not  upon  them 
with  the  ruinous  consequences,  which  it 
does  on  the  humbler  classes  of  the  commu- 
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"  True,    my  sweet  moralist,"   observed 
Mr.  Vemey,  "  but  there  is  such  a  thing  a 
the   visitings   of  conscience,    from    which 
none  are  exempt.     The  titled  noble  .after  a 
life  of  guilt,  though  he  may  have  long  stt 
fled  its  monitory  warnings,  on  his  bed 
down  at  the  approach  of  death !  will 
all  its  compunctions:  and  even  the  &ta< 
throne  that  bears  the  guilty  monarch, 
withstanding  the  homage  of  prostrate 
sites,  in  the  contemplation  of  the  King 
Terrors !  will  be  a  seat  of  thorns  when 
dreaded  monitress  calls  within.     Such  is 
invincible  power  of  conscience  !" 

"  I  have  only  to  add  sir,"  resumed 
Stanley,  "  that  situated  as  I  was,  I  tbi 
aside  all  feelings  of  pride,  and  gladly 
cepted  of  the  situation  of  waiting-woman 
Miss  Walton.  The  family  were  on  the 
of  leaving  town  for  their  estate  in  Devon- 
shire, which  circumstance  to  me,  was  a 
ticular  inducement.  Though  I  sufFei 
much  from  the  unamiable  temper  of  Mi 
Walton,  yet  my  salary  being  good,  enabled 
me  to  assist  considerably,  my  beloved  mo- 
ther and  sisters,  and  I  was  removed 
the  insulting  persecutions  of  lord  Hawi 
more.  Under  these  considerations,  I  shoi 
hare  gladly  remained,  had  not  t 
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of  that :  Tindictiye  female  at  Elsaingbam 
Castle^  rendered  it  impcmible  for  me  so  to 
dow  It  was  then  I  found  a  friend  in  the 
worthy  Mrs.  Vernon.  To  that  good  wo- 
man  indeed,  I  can  never  forget  what  I  owe: 
she  introduced  me  to  the  humanity  of  her 
hdy  that  bright  paragon  of  female  excel- 
lence !  to  the  kindness  of  the  incomparable 
Hiss  Qintons ;  to  the  benevolence  of  your 
angelic  daughter— -to  the  charity  of  her  fa- 
thor  my  generous  benefactor !" 

Miss  Stanley  melted  into  tears ;  Mr.  Ver- 
ney  pressed  her  to  his  breast; — **  My  ex- 
emplary girl — '^  said  her  ladyship  as  she 
cau^t  her  to  her  bosom ;— -'^  My  own  Ma- 
tildab  malice  may  as  well  attack  virtue  her- 
self as  waste  her  slanderous  voice  on 
thee—"  cried  Miss  Verney  as  she  kissed 
her  grat^l,  heart»relieved  companion.  A 
Imock  prepared  for  the  approach  of  com- 
pany, but  ere  Miss  Stanley  could  break 
from  the  detaining  hand  of  her  benefsurtor, 
the  door  opened  and  the  servant  announced 
bed  Hawksmoreand  the  earlof  Aberairder. 

"  Why  do  you  weep  light  of  my  heart  ?•* 
he  said  in  an  under  voices  while  lord  Hawks- 
mpre  was  paying  his  compliments,  **  do 
you  think  I  could  have  been  brought  to 
believe,  that  vice  could  find  a  dwelling  in 


176  ■ 

the  fair  form  of  Matilda  ?  no,  pure  as  the 
snow  that  crowns  the  hills  of  my  fathers,  u 
the  soilless  soul  of  my  beloved,  and  Cam^ 
ron  will  never  quit  her  but  with  life!" 

Lord  Hawksmore  looked    considerably 
concerned.       /aiK         p  to  her  he  said  :— 


"  Pardon  me  J 
easiness  I  hav 
lar  for  the  ins 
When  1  address* 
of  Mr.  Vern        ii 
to  be  your  name;  u 


ey,  for  all  the  un- 
'ou,  and  in  particu- 
;red  Miss  Brunton. ' 
ts  such,  in  the  house 
honor  I  believed  it  ^ 
I  am  aware  of  the 


surprise  I  must -have  excited,  unfavorable 
to  your  interests.  If  it  will  atone  in  any 
degree  for  my  former  temerity,  I  am  happy 
to  aver  with  no  less  sincerity  than  truth, 
that  so  much  beauty  and  virtue  united,  / 
never  met  before  in  woman !  How  your 
fair  name  and  fair  self,  have  been  confound- 
ed with  one  who  was  as  foul  in  soul  as 
yours  is  spotless,  arose  from  mere  analogy 
of  circumstance ;  and  I  have  most  satisfac- 
torily accounted  to  the  earl  of  Aberairder, 
for  my  reply  to  Mr.  Verney,  in  his  applica- 
tirni  to  me." 

With  all  tlie  gdlantry  for  which  my  Ictd 
Hftwksmore  was  celebrated,  he  wishedJuT 
all  possible  happiness,  gracefully  put  hflr 
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hand  to  his  lips,  and  bowing  to  all  took 
leave. 

In  tlie  attempt  to  blight  the  magnificent 
prospects  of  Miss  Stanley,  the  foundation 
of  malice  was  laid  by  De  Courtland.  When 
ibe  young  viscount  in  the  ball-room  ex- 
claimed,— "  Matilda  Stanley  !  the  faithless 
ffcreamieof lordHawksmore?"  DeCourt- 
land  could  have  informed  him  better,  as  he 
well  knew  the  beautiful  courtezan.  But 
be  purposely  suffered  him  to  remain  in  er- 
ror, with  avidity  snatched  at  the  tcell- 
hwasn  mistake,  flew  with  it  to  the  em- 
press of  his  deep  designs,  in  the  certain  as- 
surance how  welcome  would  be  that,  on 
which  she  could  raise  the  superstructure  of 
her  revenge :  while  she,  exulting  at  an  oc- 
currence so  fortunate,  supplied  the  envious 
daughters  of  Aveline  House,  with  fuel  to 
let  fire  to  the  reputation  of  Matilda,  and 
reduce  to  ashes  or  at  least  to  air,  the  coro- 
net suspended  over  her  head.  To  account 
how  thus,  virtue  and  vice,  could  be  so 
nearly  assimilated  as  to  occasion  some  diffi- 
culty to  decompound  them,  it  is  necessary 
to  state  that  it  arose  in  the  identity  of  name 
striking  the  young  lord,  and  drawing  from 
ten  the  exclamation,  which  proved  so  ser- 
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vlceable  in  the  idea  it  suggested,  to 
complotters;  and  also  from  similarity  of 
cumstance,  the  two  Matildas  Stanley  being' 
daughters  of  lieutenants,  who  both  had  tal- 
len  in  the  service  of  their  country  :  the  dift- 
tinction  however  rested,  in  the  father  of 
virtuous  Matilda,  having  been  in  the  ai 
and  that  of  her  debased  namesake,  in 
navy. 

The  generous  Aberairder  to  secure 
own  happiness,  and  raise  his  Matilda  at  oner 
above  the  shafts  of  malice,  determined  im- 
mediately to  have  the  nuptials  performed 
without  delay.  In  several  of  the  prints  of 
the  day  most  in  fashionable  circulation,  ap- 
peared the  following  paragraph. — "  Shortly 
will  be  led  to  the  hymeneal  altar  by  the 
earl  of  Aberairder,  the  beautiful  Matilda, 
daughter  of  lieutenant  Stanley,  who  glo- 
riously fell  in  the  service  of  his  country,  on 
the  memorable  plains  of  Salamanca."  Mist 
Walton  read  it  and  revenge  said  no !  and 
disappointment  maddened  in  the  form  of 
lady  Malicina  Clinton,  went  forth  to  inter* 
diet  the  deed ! 

The  evening  of  that  day  week  on 
thenuptials  were  to  be  celebrated,  was 
ed  by  a  circumstance  most  distressing  to 
filial  feelings  of  Miss  Stanley.     A  sen 
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cutefing  hifbrated  ker  that  Mn.  Stikniey 
wn  taken  suddenly  ill,  that  she  was  re- 
^Msted  to  repair  to  her  witboat  a  moment's 
dday,  and  that  a  hackney  coach  had  been 
weaat  to  convey  her.  Poor  Matilda  sprung 
Aom  her  chair,  darted  out  of  the  room, 
qpeedily  appeared  with  bonnet  and  shawl 
snd  flew  down  stairs.^—'*  Stop  Matilda," 
cried  Miss  Vemey,  **  and  take  the  house- 
keeper with  you :''  but  the  alarmed  daugh- 
ter neither  hearing  nor  seeing  aught  save 
her  mother  dying — ^rushed  into  the  coach 
whidi  instantly  drove  off.  It  was  nine 
o*dock  when  she  went,  but  she  neither 
tiansmitted  any  intelligence  nor  returned 
tiiat  night  The  following  morning  at  an 
eirly  hour.  Miss  Vemey  rung  her  bell  and 
sammoning  the  housekeeper,  gave  orders 
that  she  should  repair  instantly  to  the  lodg- 
ings of  Mrs.  Stanley,  and  learn  the  exact 
slate  in  which  she  was.  But  what  was  the 
surprise  of  the  good  superintendent,  when 
Mrs.  Stanley  entered  in  her  usual  health ; 
and  what  were  not  the  agonies  of  the  latter, 
when  she  was  informed  of  the  particulars  of 
the  &bricated  tale.  Nor  can  language  de- 
piat  the  bosom  anguish  of  the  earl,  when 
fBterii^  the  breakfiist^oom  the  following 
momini^'-he  found  Miss  Vemey  in  tears, 
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and  learned  the  fate  of  his  Matilda. 
Verney  and  his  visitors,  having  been  I 
out  the  precednig  evening,  were  igi 
till  then,  of  the  alarming  circumstance,  e 
it  is  more  than  probable,  that  suspic 
would  have  been  immediately  excited, 
measures  adopted  accordingly.     Every  p 
sible  means  were  used   to  procure  ink 
gence.     The  disconsolate  mother  made  I 
circuit  of  her  acquaintance  but  could  obi 
no  information.     Mr.  Verney  left  no  a 
unturned  in  the  hope  of  finding  a  del 
that  would  lead  to  the  pursuit  of  tbe  i 
coyed  Matilda.     The  earl  distracted, 
his  servants  constantly  on  the  inquiry,  r 
miles  almost  unconscious  of  distance  or  t 
road  he  took,  so  absorbed  was  his  mind  iu 
the  recovery  of  the  beloved  object.     But  aU 
in  vain,  parent,  sisters,  friends  and  I 
were  inconsolable,  and  the  fate  of  the  ' 
tuous  Matilda,  remained  in  darkness  i 
mystery ! 


CHAP.  VII. 

In  the  midst  of  his  vainly-beguiling  j 
surea,  tbe  ardent  passion  of  Bradport,  ' 
consuming   him  with  an  undiminishabi 
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:  and  Mountford  had  sunk  into  a  kind 
of  phikMophic  despur,  no  less  indicative 
of  the  ardor  of  his  attachment  The  unex* 
pected  meetings  the  sight!  of  the  lovely 
bongs  enshrined  in  their  hearts,  excited 
with  augmented  ardency  their  unsubduable 
aflBMstioas ;  and  renewing  their  proposals  of 
marriage  to  Dr.  Clinton,  they  pressed  their 
mits  with  all  the  zeal  of  love  and  the  ail- 
ments of  reason,  unfettered  with  the  slavish 
oanriderations  suggested  by  interest,  fiir- 
tone,  the  fashions  of  the  great,  and  the  in^ 
floence  of  aristocratic  pomp  and  pride.  But 
the  inflexibly  dignified  and  honorable  mind 
of  Or.  Clinton,  remained  firm  to  its  first 
determination.  Our  sisters  were  now  again 
espoaed  to  all  the  perturbations  of  mind, 
whidi  they  had  formerly  sufiered.  And 
while  the  image  of  Bradport  was  ingrafted 
in  the  heart  of  Maryanne,  she  was  perse- 
cuted with  the  passion  of  sir  Charles  Throg- 
morton.  He  fell  at  her  feet,  offered  his 
hand^  and  snatching  hers  with  transport  to 
his  lips,  protested  that  it  should  be  his,  in 
spite  of  competition.  It  was  in  vain  that 
she  declined  the  proffered  honor  by  the 
cmdid  deckuation,  that  she  could  not  pos* 
siUy  accept  of  the  hand,  where  she  could 
not  give  her  heart  in  return. 


**  And  cannot  all  my  exclusive,  sole-de- 
voted idolatry,  gain  that  heart?"  he  asked 
with  a  confident  grace. — "  No,  sir  Cltarlef» , 
that  is  impossible."  j 

"  What!  you  are  in  love  then?"  Mary-l 
anne  blushed.  He  s  ed  her  hand,  looked 
in  her  beautiful  eyes!  lis  too,  with  many 
of  her  sex,  would  havf  caused  forgetfulness 
of  all  former  preposse;  sion. — "  By  lieaven  I 
I  see  it — serpent-l  ;  ;  has  wound  himsetf ' 
round  your  heart.  :  think  you  my  Mr' 

one,  that  the  general  icver,  the  inconstant,' 
volatile  viscount,  can  love  you  with  the 
concentred  passion  of  Throgmorton?  no^ 
with  him,  it  is  utterly  impossible:  beside 
my  adorable  girl,  know  you  not  that  he  is 
affianced  to  a  daughter  of  the  duke  of  Sc^ 
mereve  ?  and  it  is  confidently  reported  will 
shortly  meet  her  at  the  hymeneal  altar?" 

The  baronet  was  certainly  above  a  falsity 
even  to  aid  his  own  purpose,  but  like  most 
mortals  be  was  much  disposed  to  believe, 
what  be  heartily  wished,  and  consequently 
gave  a  wilUng  credit  to  the  reports  existing. 
Though  Maryanne  was  better  informed,  a 
panic  shot  through  her  heart — she  turned 
deadly  pale!  and  as  instantly  the  pridri^ 
invsded  delicacy,  replaced  the  rose.  Tbm 
was  a  confidence,  boldnesa,  freedom,  fiultt 
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liflritj  in  the  address  of  the  baionet^  i^ag«' 
nmt  to  the  exalted  mind  of  Maryanne. — 
*  Ah !  how  unlike  the  passion  of  Bradport !" 
die  mentally  exdaimed,  ^  in  its  warmest 
pleadings  what  delicacy,  what  respect,  ah  ! 
Bndpoft— amiable  Bradport  P* 

Again  sir  Charles  snatched  her  hand  to 
Us  lips.  Rising  with  a  repelling  dignity 
die  said ;— '^  With  respect  to  the  freedom 
or  captiYity  of  my  heart,  I  must  remind 
jroQ  or  Charles,  that  I  am  in  no  way  sub- 
ject to  your  inquisition ;  nor  do  I  know  to 
vhom  you  allude  as  the  object  of  my  at- 
tadiment ;  but  I  must  ask  you,  what  can 
jostify  the  liberty  you  have  taken  in  the  al- 
lusion ?  if  however,  you  point  at  lord  Brad- 
port,  I  give  you  to  understand,  that  he  has 
used  no  serpent-like  ways  to  wind  himself 
round  my  heart ;  and  if  he  had,  my  prin- 
dples  would  have  been  found  a  bulwark, 
against  all  insidious  approach :  moreover  I 
must  add,  that  clothing  the  idea  in  the 
reality  of  his  professing  himself  my  admirer, 
I  confess  I  should  put  as  much  faith  in  the 
constancy  of  the  volatile  viscount,  as  in  that 
of  the  gay  sir  Charles  Throgmorton.  I  am 
thoroughly  sensible  sir  Charles,  of  the  honor 
you  do  me,  and  with  sincere  gratitude  I 
decline  the  offer,  which  invincible  reasons 
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compel  me  to  refuse :  but  I  shall  be  proaj 
to  place  you  on  the  list  of  my  friends, 
in  the  sacred  character  of  such,  esteeni  pait 
ticularty,  the  nephew  of  my  inestimablK 
friend  Mrs.  Parr." 

Accompanied  by  hernia  his  aunt  ju 
then  entered  the  room,  and  Maryannc  n 
released:  but  sir  Charl  s  possessing  i 
petent  share  of  persev£  mce,  was  not  casUj 
defeated.  He  had  inc  ed  pretensions  tli 
entitled  him  to  the  h  i  of  rank  and  fi 
tune  and  with  the  gei  'ality,  qualities  w 
calculated  tu  ensure  him  success.  Such 
his  being  extremely  handsome,  seducing  in 
his  manners,  lively  in  his  gallantries,  ele- 
gant in  his  demeanour,  oiodishly  irrational, 
fashionably  immoral  1  and  confident  in  his 
address:  and  what  may  be  superinduced  as 
recommendatory  above  all,  he  possessed  ten 
thousand  a-year.  He  made  his  aunt  his 
confessor  respecting  his  passion,  and  solidt- 
ed  her  influence  with  the  flinty-hearted 
beaoty.  Mrs.  Parr  believing  that  she  had 
a  heart  to  bestow,  with  a  maternal  interest 
entered  warmly  into  his  wishes  and  pro- 
spects of  happiness :  and  it  would  have  con- 
stituted a  considerable  part  of  lier  own,  and 
realized  the  ardent  desire  of  her  heart,  to 


i    «e  bim  united  to  one  of  the  incomparable 

■    daughters  of  Dr.  Chnton. 

In  the  mean  time,  Maryanne,  poured  her 
cares  into  the  paternal  breast  of  her  father, 
md  begged  him  in  the  event  of  his  being 
tpplied  to,  to  release  her  from  the  persecu- 
ting devotion  of  sir  Charles.  Pressing  her 
to  his  heart  he  expressed  a  prayer,  that  he 
might  ever  be  enabled  to  banish  from  her 
boaom,  all  that  annoyed  and  sought  to 
wound  its  peace:  nor  did  he  in  that  tone  of 
regret  which  is  Uttle  better  than  disguised 
displeasure,  lament  the  adversity  of  circuno- 
jtance,  that  stood  in  the  way  of  the  good 
fortune  proifered  her,  in  the  hand  of  the 
baronet. 

Mrs.  Parr  with  the  delicacy  proportioned 
to  the  elevation  of  her  mind,  opened  her 
negotiation  to  the  doctor  soliciting  his  ap- 
probation, ere  she  ventured  to  plead  the 
suit  of  her  nephew,  with  liis  fair  enslaver. — 
"  Alas  !  my  dear  madam,"  returned  the  vi- 
car, "  as  a  father  I  have  to  regret  that  my 
dear  girls  have  no  hearts  to  bestow !  they 
are  already  disposed  of  and  I  have  reason 
to  say,  most  inauspiciously !  Youth,  is  the 
season  when  the  warm  and  vigorous  afifec- 
tioDS,  naturally  seek  and  select  their  objects. 

'      Love,  in  virtuous  and  exaited  minds,  gene- 
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irates  an  influence  powerful  and 
capable  of  being  transferred, 
extinguished,  and  most  commoDly  il 
the  hue  of  future  life.  If  fortunate,  i 
stows  a  happiness  so  exquisite,  that  a 
mental  felicity,  it  feels  to  partake  ^ 
promised  bliss  of  Heaven  !  converse,  i 
auspicious  circumstances  come  betwi 
the  malignity  of  fortune  dissevers 
hearts,  it  appears  in  the  frequent  da 
stration,  that  the  human  mind  is  lot 
able  of  bearing  up  against  this  afflii 
than  most  others  with  which  it  m^ 
visited." 

The  doctor  then,  to  this  invaluable  & 
related  the  particulars  respecting  his  ill 
ters,  during  their  visit  at  Elssingham 
tie;  adding — "  I  should  consider  a 
most  unjustifiable  in  rendering  more  i 
their  bosomed  sorrows,  by  harassing  \ 
with  importunities  to  Usten  to  addiCM 
which  they  cannot  [wssibly  avsil  1 
selves:  while  such  urgency  on  my 
would  not  only  militate  against  thai 
agency  of  their  minds,  which  I  have  U 
them  they  were  born  to,  but  agaiiul 
own  principles,  which  are  decidedly 
to  that  species  of  tyranny,  that  ooq 
daughter  to  yield  up  ber  hand,  wbol 
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bestow  her  affections." — "  Your  ideas 
Ktor,  on  the  interesting  subject,  are 
ctiy  my  own,"  replied  Mrs.  Parr, 
I  need  not  ohtrude  upon  you  ano- 
)rd :  and  I  have  only  to  lament  tbe 
ing  cause,  which  precludes  so  en- 
he  success  of  my  nephew's  suit." 
IS  no  less  the  trial  of  £uphemia  to 
»ted  by  the  incessant  attentions,  of 
>re  guilty  being  than  the  gay,  plea- 
ing  Throgmorton.  Belmondly  in 
Dorrupted  veins  flowed  the  nobie 
f  the  virtuous  Clintons,  the  heir  of 
lent  house,  was  about  thirty-six,  his 
tout  and  graceful,  his  features  Bne, 
Itenance  striking,  its  expression  de- 

his  complexion  sombre,  and  his 
appearance  foreign.  In  his  inter- 
*itb  the  fair,  his  manners  were 
fflllant,  artfully  insinuating,  and  fear- 
prsevering.  Accustomed  to  the  in- 
t>f  courts,  the  intricacies  of  politics, 
paorals  of  the  great,  the  wiles  of  the 
^d  mingling  with  his  own  the  cha- 
ic  vices  of  the  countries  in  which 
I  resided,  he  was  qualified  for  any 
be  however  daring,  that  promised 
ification  of  his  passions.    His  con- 

nons,  professions  were  a  tissue  of 


najje  was  his  ridicule  • 
defenceless  his  aim;  ar 
penetrating  eye  at  one 
l"s  victim.  So  great  V 
this  fashionable  libert 
coneemplate  with  a  gui 
most  virtuous  of  her 
chaste  veins  circulated  I 
the  daughter  of  his  piou 
brother  of  his  father! 

His  object  but  too  e\ 
to  her  alone,  the  fixed 
■"g  eye.  and  his  veheo 
love  without  the  most 
mamage,  alarmed  the  di 
Euphemia.  and  compelle, 
her  father   with   his  in 


His 


'uspidon  indeed,  h. 
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ntiao  to  injure  his  beloved  child^  than  in 
t  most  profligate  of  the  sex^  that  oould 
laibly  oome  in  her  way.  But  the  vicar 
tender  consideration  of  his  brother^s  peaoe 
mind,  ocmfined  to  his  own  breast,  the  base 
ilive  he  had  penetrated  in  the  insidious 
cntions  oi  his  scm.  It  was  the  misfbr- 
ne  of  the  worthy  earl  of  Aveline,  not  to 

blessed  with  that  happiness^  which  a 
ther  feels  in  seeing  realized,  his  heart's 
■jer  for  the  amiability  and  virtue  of  his 
bpring.  His  countess  was  haughty  and 
id ;  bis  daughters  unamiable  as  has  been 
iflBknently  portrayed,  seeking  the  gratifica- 
on  of  their  sinister  wishes  and  aocomplish- 
lent  of  their  artful  designs :  and  his  son, 
Dgaged  in  politic  negotiation  at  home  or 
faroad,  was,  as  already  represented,  warm 
D  the  chase  of  his  criminal  indulgencies. 

In  the  family  narrative  of  Dr.  Clinton, 
lie  reader  will  please  to  advert  to  his  intro- 
indng  a  brother  who  had  returned  from 
[ndia,  laden  with  wealth  and  what  is  far 
iMtter  an  unstained  name!  As  he  was  un- 
Harried  and  intended  so  to  remain,  the 
BpuDtess  and  her  daughters  paid  him  the 
mogt  obsequious  attentions,  almost  divine 
homage,  with  a  view  to  his  riches ;  and  his 
Eophemia  and  Maryanne,  for  the 


"as  cold  to  her  1 

selfishly  interested  in  b< 

who  is  not  an  affections 

■ng  husband,"  he  exclaii 

a  sincere  friend."    He  i 

(ers,  their  fulsome  blanc 

hm,  and  their  arts  were 

he  loved  and  pressed  to 

rental  pleasure,   the  end. 

ei'ed  daughters  of  Dr 

good  disposition  of  the 

hour,  an  artful  debased  , 

degrading  chains  about  hi 
the  altar.     r„,„  ,,,,,   ^ 

deriyattachodtohim.  E 
suffered  hi,  daughters  toe 
>»>«•     His  lofty  sentime, 


I. so  tenderly  attached,  and  who  hadl 
bknown  the  deed  that  should  entitle  i 
l-to  the  very  substantial  proof  of  his  . 
,  the  jealousy  of  the  selfish  and  cold-  i 
lady  Aveline,    remained    in    fuU  i 


xiously  perceiving  their  positions,  the  | 
leterniined  to  remove  his  daughters!  J 
[the  envy  and  persecutions  that  en-- J 
>ed  them,  and  from  the  secret  an*  J 
occasioned  their  hearts,  hy  being:  i 
[exposed  to  the  addresses  of  their  de4  ] 
1  admirers.  Mrs.  Parr,  no  less  inte-  J 
[  in  tlieir  quiet  of  mind,  readily  a»  i 

1  in  a  measure  so  prudent,  and  heri  ,1 
taclinations  turning  to  her  favorite  re-i  T 
Voodlands,  our  party  agreed  to  leave' 
1  a  few  days.     Apprized  of  their  in-i  , 
,  ladies  Elssingham,  Elizabeth,  ouri  I 
r-iraught  brothers,  the  lamenting  Ver-i  J 
>the  devoted  Lochmoira,  and  even  the>  i 
Bted  Aberairder,  all  flew  to  pay  their;  J 
tag  compliments.     Nor  did  one  fail  tOiJ 
bere   though    little    expected.     Ladjiti^ 
rude  Bouverie,  calm,  indifferent,  slow  , 
r.  elegant  step,  beautiful  and  cold  to<^ji 
le  Venus  of  Cleomenes,   entered  thc-j 
B '    Her    almost    motionless    ladyship 
ji  herself  beside  Maryanne.     "  I  learo*/! 


"ere  upon  tliera,  M 
kissed  the  cheek  of  hei 
"  '/">  delighted  to  see 
verie— her  name  will  , 
and  stamped  on  the  I 
Bradport  writhed ! 

Lady  Gertrude  from 
M  worn  the  badge  of  ■ 
mond  of  the  finest  wat( 
It  on  Maryanne's,  it  drof 
The  viscount  hastened  t 
in  retrograding  to  look 
under  his  foot.  "  O  j 
have  I  done?"  he  eiclai 
diamond  in  one  hand  a 
the  hoop  in  tlie  other,  " 
rate  the  wrath  of  tiM 
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Md  the  inscription^ ''  Remember  Gertrude!" 
I  needed  no  memorial  to  preserve  the 
iemory  of  Grertnide — ^  she  said  in  a  tone 
»  kind  that  it  could  not  fail  to  convey 
niotion  even  to  the  still  bosom  of  the  do- 
lor,  **  but  I  will  prize  this  till  the  latest 
lonr  of  my  life,  because  the  gift  of  her 
UendshipT  Her  ladyship  requested  to 
hike  it  to  her  jeweller  to  have  it  set  anew, 
but  Maryanne  opposed  the  proposal,  saying 
fait  she  doubted  not  that  the  hoop  could 
be  united,  and  that  the  testimony  of  an  af- 
Bxtion  which  she  valued  so  much,  she  con- 
idered  would  be  sacrileged,  if  not  suffered 
to  remain  in  its  original  form.  She  then 
iiew  a  ruby  from  her  own  finger,  and  put* 
Sog  it  upon  her  ladyship's,  said — *'  This 
ring  in  itself  can  possess  no  value  to  lady 
Gertrude,  but  tliat  of  proving  the  unchange- 
Ale  regard  of  Maryanne :  to  her,  it  was  a 
flicred  relic  as  it  bears  the  name  and  belong- 
ed to  a  revered  mother!*'  a  tear  glanced 
over  the  azure  of  her  eye.  Taking  it  off, 
lady  Gertrude  looked  into  the  ring;  pro- 
nounced with  a  low  voice,  *'  Euphemia 
Maitland — ""  put  it  to  her  lips,  on  her  finger 
igain,  and  drew  on  her  glove  with  inefiable 
eomposure.    La  petite  affaire  de  Vamitid, 

YOL.  III.  K 
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between  these  beauties,  passed  not  unheed- 
ed, and  was  marked  by  some  with  prescient 
einotions,  as  a  singular  occurrence  in  the 
breaking  of  the  ring !  I^ady  Gertrude 
shortly  after,  paying  her  parting  compli- 
ments, was  escorted  to  ler  carriage  by  lord 
Bradport.  Her  ladyshi  »'s  example  was  too 
soon  followed  ;  the  pn  broke  up ;  nothing 
but  expressions  of  r  ;t  were  heard;  the 
parting  adieu — fareweu  ~cruel  words  !  were 
exchanged  alternately  nd  sounded  in  the 
ear  of  our  heroes  like  he  knell  of  death!  I 
The  viscount  grasped  with  agony  the  hand 
he  ardently  prized !  "  O  Maryanne  !"  he  vi- 
brated on  her  ear,  "  I  am  driven  to  the 
verge  of  distraction — from  this  cruel  hour 
evils  will  pursue  me — remember  while  you 
live  your  heart-devoted,  unhappy  Brad- 
port "     Maryanne  turned  deadly  pale! 

Bradport  rushed  from  the  room.  Mount- 
ford's  look !  spoke  volumes.  "  It  is  the  will 
of  man  that  we  part — "  he  breathed  into 
the  ear  of  Euphemia,  "  but  none  can  pos- 
sibly sever  our  &tes !  our  souls  are  indisso- 
lubly  united.  As  it  is  one  of  the  impow- 
biUties  most  immutable,  that  /  can  ewer 
forget  Euphemia !  let  ker  inddibly  irop^qp 
upon  her  heart*,  that  she  i»  Mount&fdli 
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forever!"  he  kissed  her  hand  and  hastily 
ffinppeared. 


I 


CHAP.  VIII. 


MoSE  than  a  week  had  elapsed,  and  no 
tidings  of  Miss  Stanley,  could  possibly  be 
obtained  by  her  distracted  friends.  It  be- 
comes doubly  our  province  then,  to  disclose 
to  the  reader,  the  particu'ars  of  her  alarm- 
ing departure.  "  Drive  quickly,  I  beseech 
yoo  coachman,  you  know  the  necessity — " 
she  cried  as  she  flew  into  his  coach.  Alarm- 
ed  at  the  moment,  slie  ivas  incapable  of  re- 
flecting upon  the  improbability  that  a  hack- 
ney coach  should  have  been  sent  for  her, 

I  without  a  line  from  her  family.  Hardly 
bad  she  got  out  of  Berkeley -square  in  which 
*as  the  house  of  Mr.  Verney,  when  the 
coach  stopped,  two  men  sprung  into  it,  and 
it  drove  off  with  all  the  velocity  possible. 

*  O  God!  ;vliat  means  this?"  cried  Miss 
Stanley  with  a  shriek  of  terror, — "  Nothing 
more  or  less  than  life  or  death — "  replied 
one  of  them,  "  be  silent  and  you  are  safe, 

.attempt  to  give  the  least  alarm  and  the 
k3 
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contentsof  this  will  lodge  in  your 
the  monster  in  the  voice  of  man  ai 
light  of  the  lamps  gleamed  upon  it, 
sented  a  pistol  to  her  recoiling  eyes. 
fainted — was  roused  to  animation  by 
i-oiigh  motion  of  the  coach,  and  felt  Ik 
supported  hy  the  wretch  who  had 
alarmed  her.  Tliey  continued  to  ride 
considerable  time,  but  where  she  wasori 
far  distant,  she  reraiiined  ignorant,  j 
peared  to  her  bewildered  fancy  like  a 
nightmare,  which  the  impenetrable 
ness  of  a  winter  night,  rendered  inipori 
to  shake  off.  At  length  stopping,  she 
taken  from  the  carriage,  carried  in( 
house,  and  half  dead  with  terror,  laid  t 
a  bed.  She  then  discovered  her  condai 
were  masked.  '*  Take  special  care  of  bi 
said  the  principal  seemingly  of  the  I 
who  till  then  had  not  spoken :  the  i 
struck  her!  but  in  the  confusion  of  hei 
rors,  and  indistinctness  of  her  hardly-i 
\ered  faculties,  she  could  not  identify  i 
her  own  recollection. 

Exhausted  from  faintness  of  bodr 
fear  of  mind,  poor  Matilda  slumbered 
waked,  started  and  listened,  and  sunk 
on  her  thorny  pillow.  The  morning 
and  breakfast  was  brought  her.     ••  Wl 
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t  T  and  for  what  purpose dccojed  here,  O 
1  tne?"  she  entreated  in  accents  calculated 
work  upon  any  heart,  not  callous  to 
Bry  feeling  of  humanity. — "  That  is  no 
«ness  of  mine ;"  freezingly  said  the  re- 
Isive  being  an  old  woman  hardly  entitled 
be  considered  human. 
[The  wretched  Matilda  drank  a  cup  of 
threw  on  her  clothes,  and  anxiously 
lening  the  casement,  looked  for  the  means 
escape  or  help,  but  nothing  presented 
e  prospect  of  either.  A  bleak,  howling 
ind  chilled  her  frame — a  barren  waste  in 
fvr  and  fields  desolated  by  the  wiqtry 
Bts,  enclosed  the  humble  cot,  and  a  dwell- 
f  even  of  the  poorest  shed,  cheered  not 
t  eye.  She  asked  for  pen,  paper  and  ink. 
It  was  given  to  understand  that  such  ar- 
fes  bad  never  been  in  the  cot.  She  walk- 
,'Outin  hopes  of  gaining  some  informa- 
n  respecting  her  topical  position,  but  had 
e  been  amid  the  trackless,  boundless,  de- 
rts  of  Siberia,  to  all  human  appearance, 
she  could  not  have  been  more  hopeless  of 
6nding  her  way  to  London.  A  tall,  ath- 
;ic  savage,  son  of  the  old  woman,  and 
lUted  by  the  father  to  watcli  her,  closely 
lowed.  In  vain  she  offered  to  bribe  him 
-disclose  to  what  part  of  the  country  &\\c 


1 


19S 
was  chained,  to  procure  her  paper,  pen  and- 
ink,  and  to  carry  a  tetter  to  the  post-house 
for  her,  the  boor  ooly  grinned  aa  his  bioo- 
zed  features  capable  of  no  other  intelligence, 
told  her  he  was  assured  of  better  pay  iu 
keeping  her  prisoner. 

Several  days  passed  d  the  dlcnoe  and 
sameness  of  the  grave  igned  around  her. 
Without  books,  sm\  meiU,  or  change 
for  a  moment  save  th  incouth  visage  of 
her  stubhoni  attenc  he  virtuous  mind 

of  Matilda  pictured  w  horrors  indescrib* 
able,  tlie  dreadful  fate  awaiting  her.  Onoe 
as  ^e  stood  at  the  casement  looking  wUb 
despair  on  the  dismal  scene  before  her,  she 
saw  two  horsemen  dismount  but  the  abadw 
of  evening  veUed  their  countenanoea.  Qw 
entered  the  cot,  she  lifit«ned-f-tbe  tchi^ 
again  struck  her  !  and  via  the  um»  tathit 
ef  her  silent  conductor*  who  had  spokm 
only  when  he  cqnceived  her  to  be  insenb 
bl&-!-"  Be  watchful,  here  is  more  gold  fbc 
you,  in  s  ceuple  of  days  the  nobleraaft! 
wiil  be  here-*-"  he  said,  and  mountit^  hit 
hbrse  rode  off.-»-"  Father  of  Motneq !  pnt 
teot'  cii»^~"  ejaculated  the  terror-stniok  Ma^ 
tilda«  as  she  sunk  on  her  knees  vitk  hwdly 
Me  to  address  her  Maker. 

a^  xbess  hitherto  had  hung  upon  bcr 
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heedlen  of-  her  appelirance,  in  diaorder. 
Fenonil  comfort  however,  compelling  ber 
to  bestow  a  little  pains  upon  it;  she  pinned 
to  her  beautiful  shape  her  green  silk  dress, 
and  with  her  ornamental  combs,  put  into 
order  her  golden  tresses.  Scarcely  had  she 
done  ao^  when  now  the  hour  arrived,  an 
mtusiial  foot  was  heard — ^the  door  of  her 
fittle  apartment  opened,  and  ray  lord^^ 
Behnondly  I  entered  and  turned  the  key ! 
The  fair  complexion,  light  and  elegant  form, 
abstracted  look,  pensive  air,  presented  her 
to  the  view  a  creature  so  cefestia],  that  it 
seemed  insulting  Heaven !  to  approach  her 
with  a  ficentious  thought.  So  thought  not 
my  lord  Belmondly. 

'*  By  Heaven !  an  angel !  I  protest  My 
beautiful  Miss  Stanley  behold  your  slave—- 
from  the  instant  my  eyes  were  arrested  by 
diem  that  face  and  form  fired  my  soul. 
Think  you  that  I  selected  not  my  gem, 
when  my  passion-star  happily  presented 
you  tb  Bw,  among  the  assemblage  oi  beau- 
ty, at  Aveline  House?  have  pity  thai  upon 
me  *  Though  anking  with  terror  she 
^thered  strength  from  indignation.—- 
^  What  means  this  insulting  language?"' 
she  asked,  snatching  her  hand  from  his 
ahurming  grasp,  ^  though  neither  title  nor 


pe  mine,  -I  have  Aiends  who  wiB 
with  determined  retribution  and 
punishment,  the  wicked  confederacy  that 
has  brought  me  here.  Beware  then  lord 
Belmondly  and  tremble  for  exposure,  the 
inevitable  consequences  T 

"  Nay  by  my  fail  ir  love  my  charnier, 
by  the  fealty  1  have  er  paid  the  tran- 
sporting god,  1  !  ir  it  this  delectable, 
heroic  coyness,  s     il  you  naught-~" 

be  said,  layiii      is  I  ipon  her  agitated 

bosom,  and  rudely  pr  ig  her  lips ;  "  even 
the  wrath  of  the  f(  liable  Aberairder! 
shall  not  induce  me  to  Unquish  my  Chrj'- 
seis ;  the  prize  is  mine  at  least  by  posses- 
sion, and  the  feast  presented  to  Belmondly, 
was  never  yet  risen  from  untasted — "  so 
saying  this  finished  model  of  libertinism, 
futught  her  in  his  arms — a  scream  .frcHB 
Matilda  seemed  to  rend  the  slight  apsst- 
ment — a  springing  foot  was  instantly  heaed 
■—the  door  was  burst  open  and  terrific  in 
bis  indignation — Mountford  entered !  .■^;,■ 
•  **  Barbarian  quit  your  hold — "  be  fariodi 
"or.by  the  bkxxl  of  honor  that  fills  n^ 
veins,  IwUl  lose  its  last  dropi  ere  you  iwt- 
letciiiiy  a  brutal  liberty*  the  sacred  pcKon 
of  virtue. T.^"  Ha!  this  is  lofty  languid 
sir,  what  means  this  insolent  interference? 


IS  he  who  dares  with  impunity,  at- 
upt  to  lay  restraint  upon  the  actions,  or 
s  a  voice  upon  the  conduct  o£  Beimond- 

'  Belmondly  is  a  villain — this  single  act 
of  daring  outrage  and  unnianly  oppression, 
is  sufficient  to  prove  it." — "  That  will  do — " 
cried  the  foiled,  enraged  lord,  "  if  my  ser- 
vant can  furnish  pistols,  we  may  as  well 
finish    the    business,    across    tlie   room — " 
MUs  Stanley  shrieked  and  flew  to  flie  ma- 
jor; his  left  arm  with  a  determined  clasp, 
»boQnd  her  to  his  magnanimous  heart. 
-  "  That  is  of  a  piece,  rape  and  murder  are 
ttdleagues  frequently ;  the  man  who  vio- 
ittes  the  chaste  form  of  woman,  will  act 
adroitly   the    assassin,    when    his   passions 
SODimon  him  to  the  deed !" 
■*"■  "  Relinquish  the  girl — "  with  maddened 
■wide  and  mortification  cried  the  noble  lord. 
H>i-"  With  my  heart's  blood  only  disgrace 
Btf  your   sex — stain    upon    nobility — "  re- 
r^tumed  the  truly  noble,  as  he  carried  the 
half-fainting  object  of  his  defence,  down  the 
cabin  steps.     Bclmondly  in  a  voice  of  thun- 
der calUng  to  his  servant,  rushed  from  thecot. 
Having  no  other  mode  of  conveyance, 
Matilda  gladly  mounted  behind   the  ser- 
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vant  while  his  master  rode  by  her  nde. 
Th^  soon  arrived  at  Staines,  stopped  at 
the  6rst  inn,  and  ordered  a  postcbaiae.  But 
on  being  told  that  tliey  could  not  be  ae- 
eorami  ed  for  a  couple  of  hours,  and  the 
night  thn  :c         .inocHnmonly  dark    i 

and  stormv,  \  jte  protectee  pro>    I 

posed,  lo  ^         S  at  they  should  n-    ! 

main  at        inn  ight.     It  was  then 

that  she  poured  grateful  efiTunosn 

of  her  heart  tc  e1  "er,  and  requested 

to  know  by  \       ^  is  on  his  part  oi 

seeming  casualty,  the  Almighty  had  selec- 
ted him  as  the  instrument  of  His  ever-acting 
Providence.  •  M-i-- 

•  **  The  iosupporfeaUe  depiMMn  of  <  M^ 
i|unt8  in  consequence  of  >  taka^  l^maai 
those  friends  ao  dear  to  my  soul  I  dan^w  Uft 
the  same  day,  to  comply  witfcthe  va^uebt 
of  a  friend  to  visit  himat  WindsotviAam 
I  Fenwmied'  last  night,  and  tfaia  aftsinoqs 
was  on-Q^  way  to  London,  when-wvstiw^ 
into  a  by-pbthj  assured'  by  my  seirant  'tlHl 
it-M)t>off-B-circuit  of  three  miles.  A»m9 
HMkf  along  a  ckiyey  lane  wkicb  deadtMSA 
t^'SDund'of  OUT' hdrses' feet,  the  Toioft^ofNt 
iMn  arreeied  my  attention,  though  a  tfaick- 
Mt<  hedge  was-  between  us,-^' Save;  iw* 
much  fiutbar  to  ride  ?'  he  asked.—*  Only 


through  8  few  heavy  fields,'  replied  another, 
*  but  to  you  who  are  so  insatiably  fond  of 
the  sex,  the  deserts  of  Zaara  would  he  no- 
tiiing  if  at  the  end  of  your  fatigue,  a  Ma- 
tilda Stanley  was  to  be  your  recompense.' 

"  I  need  hardly  say  my  fair  friend,  that 
your  name  rivetted  my  attention.  I  had 
now  got  the  clew,  was  determined  to  pur- 
sue it,  and  rejoiced  in  the  prospect  of  re- 
sttxing  you  to  friends  rendered  most  un> 
happy.  Though  the  confederates  spoke  in 
low  tones,  I  recognized  the  voices !  Giv- 
ing my  faithful  James  to  understand  what 
I  had  heard,  we  followed  in  pursuit  of  the 
self-betrayed  party.  But  though  close  to 
the  cot,  it  was  some  time  before  we  could 
make  out  the  path  to  it,  so  well  indeed,  it 
appeared  calculated  for  the  crime  planned. 
Having  at  length  made  our  way  good,  we 
knocked  at  the  door  which  was  evidently 
opened  with  fear  and  reluctance,  when  a 
gentleman  rushed  past  and  fled,  but  not 
till  I  ascertained  the  villain  De  Courtland!" 
—"Ah!  I  thought  80— "  exclaimed  Miss 
Stanley—-"  Just  then,  the  shriek  from 
above  led  me  to  you  !  I  believe  I  made  but 
one  bound  up  the  few  steps;  and  in  deli- 
Tering  you  from  the  most  abandoned  of  hts 
,  how  amply  am  I  paid  in  the  felicity 
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I  feel,  and  in  the  promised  pleasure  of  re- 
storing  one  so  deservedly  beloved,  to  the 
arras  of  rejoicing  friends." 

Miss  Stanley  in  lier  turn  detailed  tbe 
particulars  of  her  dark,  terrific  journey,  the 
horror  and  perturbation  of  mind  she  had 
endured  during  her  imprisonment,  and  con- 
cluded with  reiteration  of  her  thanks  and 
everlasting  gratitude,  to  her  noble  deliverer. 
As  soon  as  light,  ailer  swallowing  some 
coSVe,  our  party  set  off  for  London,  and 
Berkeley-square  once  more  greeted  the  de- 
lighted eye  ol'  Matilda.  Tlie  carriage  stop- 
ping, palpitated  the  hearts  and  drew  the 
family  of  Mr.  Vemey  to  the  window ;  hUt 
the  postchaise  had  been  speedily  ieliei»d 
of  Us  travellers,  and  the  beneficent  MoOabii. 
ford!  half  carrying  in  the  joy-overwheloud 
Matilda,  put  her  into  the  arms  of  her  mo^i 
ther!  -u.i.: 

".My  child!  my  child!"  exclaimed  tbc>' 
parent  wi^  a  conflict  of  feeling  that  denied  ■ 
her  utterance: — "  O  my  friends — my  met* 
tber— behold  the  brave — the  humane  pre-, 
server  frf"  your  daughter!  of  the afiiBiiced, . 
wife  of,  .Aberairder — "  said  the  regainadf 
tre^iUire  as  she  sunk  on  tbe  matemal  bosom  r 
in  a>wopn,  pr«rcome  by  the  resuscitation 
as  it  vrer^  of , life  and  happiness  I  while  ;tb« 
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soul-relieved  Aberairder,  wrung  the  hand 
of  the  man  who  had  preser^'ed  the  elected 
of  his  heart,  with  an  everlasting  gratitude! 
From  the  character  of  Miss  Walton, 
it  will  easily  find  credence,  that  she  was 
the  principal  conspirator,  who  had  aimed 
at  the  destruction  of  Miss  Stanley,  De 
Courtland  who  never  lost  sight  of  the  pos- 
session of  herself  or  rather  her  immense 
wealth,  was  disposed  to  set  no  limits  to  the 
part  lie  should  take,  to  promote  the  wishes 
of  this  goddess  of  his  future  fortunes.  The 
ladies  of  Aveline  House  were  not  backward 
in  being  ready  auxiliaries.  Lady  Malicina 
robbed  of  the  handsome  Scottish  peer,  did 
more  than  lend  her  council,  she  engaged  as 
an  ally  her  brother  Belmondly,  and  to  sti- 
mulate him  to  co-operation,  proposed  that 
the  person  of  Miss  Stanley  sliould  be  his 
reward !  Belmondly  required  no  other 
bribe,  to  induce  him  to  play  the  part,  for 
which  he  was  by  nature,  so  propensely  fit- 
ted. In  the  ball-room  this  beautiful  girl 
had  not  escaped  his  licentious  notice,  and 
notwithstanding  the  declaration  that  lord 
Aberairder  had  publicly  made,  of  the  sa- 
cred connection  which  he  was  on  the  eve 
f  forming  with  her,  fearless  of  consequen- 
be  eagerljr  engaged  in  the  infamous 
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I  the  adversary  with  an  air  of  super- 
;  effrontery. 

i  a  man  oi  honor,  as  an  atrocious  vil- 
— "  said  Aberairder;  "  you  have  indeed 
the  blood  of  the  noblest  and  most 
honorable  of  the  sons  of  man,  every  precious 
drop  of  which,  Ronald  Cameron  is  bound 
to  resent  the  spilling  of,  with  the  best  of  his 
own.  Say  villain,  though  lost  to  all  sense 
s£.  u-hat  properly  constitutes  true  nobihty, 
BWery  moral,  religious,  humane  feeling, 
Btthose  of  a  man — how  yet  you  dared  in- 
tA  tlie  virtuous  woman  selected  by  Aber- 
ander.  to  be  the  honorable  partner  of  his 
feieaEt?  Weigh  the  conduct  of  the  man 
i  blood  you  have  drawn  and  blush ! 
h  you  not  see  there  as  in  a  mirror,  your 
nrmed  self  in  striking  dissimilitude,  op- 
posed to  his  excellence  ?  View  in  his  bright 
character  the  resolute  protector  of  assaulted 
innocence,  of  defenceless  woman !  while 
you  read  yourself  in  indelible  types,  the 
insidious,  deliberate,  cowardly  de- 
yer  of  unsuspecting  or  entoiled  virtue." 
Stung  to  the  cjuick — "  This  is  audacious 
guage,"  cried  the  maddened  Belmondly, 
nd  can  only  be  expiated  with  blood." — 
(Tillain,  I  would  firmly  stand  the  loss  of 
rhstdrop,  to  resent  your  infamous  at- 
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tempt  upon  Miss  Stanley.  Meet  me  here, 
to-morrow,  at  this  hour,  and  tremble  with  « 
guilty  shame,  to  encounter  the  ma]»  whi 
never  yet  fired  a  shot  but  in  the  gtoiy  ( 
his  country,  the  cause  of  honor,  the  defend 
of  virtue,  and  to  expose  vice." 

"  Now  is  the  time,  to   pistols    then- 
cried  the  lord  with  an  insulting  grin,  ' 
if  you  evade  I   will  post  you  a  cowarc 
Though  from  the  mouth  of  villainy  at  the' 
menace,  the  mighty  soul  of  the  chieftaiB 
trembled  with  rage- — "  This  moment  be  it 
then,  thou  outlaw  of  honor,  and  if  I  fall— 
the  reflection   that    will  imbitter  my  list 
thought,  will  be,  that  I  die  by  the  band  of 
a  consummate  villain." 

The  surgeon  had  wrapped  a  handkerchief 
round  the  arm  of  Mountford,  the  second  of 
Belmondly  adjusted  all  things,  and  the  bu- 
siness of  death  was  renewed.  Rage  united 
with  the  effrontery  of  guilt  in  a  bad  cause, 
seemed  to  point  the  weapon  of  Belmondly 
at  the  gallant  breast  of  his  antagonist.  They 
fired — the  earl  remained  uninjured — but 
his  ball  entered  the  thigh  of  his  adversary. 
— "  Another  shot  if  you  like  it,  I  can  stand 
my  ground — "  he  cried  with  his  usual  har- 
dihood.— "  No,  I  am  no  murderer — I  seek 
QQ  ouw'b  life — I  aim  but  to  punidi  fay  ex- 
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posing  the  \'icc !"  replied  the  feeling  and 
noble  Cameron,  as  he  threw  down  the  in- 
strument of  destruction. 

The   glad  tidings  of  the    restoration  of 

fss  Stanley  who  arrived  the  morning  on 
ich    our  Harley-street  party  were  pre- 
ing    for  immediate   departure,  induced 
m  to  postpone  their  journey.     But  the 
joy  occasioned  by  tliis  almost-despaired-of 
event,    was  soon  clouded.     Suspicions  of  a 
^■lel  and  the  fatal  consequences  appreheiid- 
^L  spread  alarm  through  the  family  of  Mr. 
^nBTtey,  and  to  those  friends  fated  to  be 
^ft^Iy   interested.      But,   hastily    entering 
^t**AII  is  well — "  cried   Ijochmoira  evei- 
happy  to  be  the  harbinger  of  joyful  tidings. 
Aberairder  entered — Mountford  followed  I 
A  faint  exclamation  of  joy  burst  from  Miss 
Stanley  :  Miss  Clinton  turned  deadly  pale  ! 
— "  It  is  nothing   my    angel,"  softly  said 
Mountford,  "  a  mere  scratch.     I  am  going 
liome  to  have  it  dressed,  but  rest  assured 
that  it  is  too  slight  to  keep  me  from  the 
happy  wedding." 

The  following  morning  then,  in  the 
drawing-room  of  Mr.  Verney,  were  assem- 
bled Mrs.  Stanley  and  her  three  daughters, 
lady  Elizabeth  and  her  Graces,  earls  Aber- 
der  and  l,ochmoira,   viscount  Bradpovt^ 
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and  his  brother  to  his  true  gloryi^nl 
arm  in  a  sUng.  Mr.  Verney  wbokl 
deed  proved  himself  a  father  to  htt, 
her  away,  and  with  special  licence^ 
Clinton  united  in  indissoluble 
destinies  of  the  generous  chieftain 
virtuous  Matilda. 

As  the  ceremony  concluded,  it 
inconsiderable  addition  to  the  satiififl 
that  animated  with  jay  the  breast  ti 
bridegroom,  to  hear  from  the  surgecn 
the  ball  had  been  extracted,  the  woual 
8  most  favourable  state,  and  that  tbete' 
hardly  a  doubt  of  the  speedy  reoova) 
the  lord  Belmondly. 

To  render  complete  the  triumpb  <i 
tue  and  the  defeat  of  malice,  the  foUol 
day  as  she  run  her  eye  over  the  Mi 
Herald.  Miss  Walton  read  the  an 
the  earl  and  Miss  Stanley  !  and  that  i 
dtately  after  with  bis  beautiful  and  ai 
countess !  the  peer  departed  for  hb 
in  Scotland. 

LfOchmoira  carrying  with  him  an 
rable  wound !    and  generously    scekil 
hide  his  sorrows  from  friends  too  de«d| 
terested,  flew  to  the  continent  to 
himself  amid  the  ruins  of  classic  gnai 
Lady  EUsabetb  quitted  tlie    gaietil 
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rhich  her  heart  had  no  share,  to  sooth  the 
CBSOnal  sufferings  of  lady  Molineaux,  and 
BBtemal  griefs  of  lady  Elssuigham.  Eu< 
ibemia  and  Maryanne  mingling  their  tears 
with  hers,  were  severed  from  Penelope: 
ind  with  their  revered  parent  and  worthy 
Vienils,  set  off  for  Devonshire,  and  arrived 
;  peaceful  asylum  of  the  vicarage. 


CHAP.  IX. 


Vk£d  Mountford  was  summoned  to  the 
ich  of  his  maternal  uncle  who  was  suf^ 
[  from  an  attack  of  gout.  This  noble- 
1  the  earl  of  Ctarenvale,  was  a  widower, 
I' lately  lost  an  only  son,  and  all  his  other 
Iren  in  early  life,  and  now  looked  upon 
(1  nephew  to  whom  he  was  strongly  at- 

,  as  his  heir. 
f  n  the  absence  of  his  brotlier  Bradport 
%t  lost,  and  what  was  worse,  found  him- 
self materially  the  loser  hy  heing  freed  of 
his  friendly  curb.  His  father  inexorable  in 
his  displeasure  in  proportion  to  tlie  severity 
of  his  disapjjointment,  preserved  towards 
him  a  cold  disdain.  Maryanne  to  behold 
Bbon),  was  t)>e  strongest  incentive  to  l\\e 
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regulation  of  his  conduct, 
Bradport  relapsed  again  into 
immoral  pursuit.  An  affiu'r  in  wH 
was  tlie  object  of  notoriety,  was 
through  tlie  virtuous  ranks,  with  prd 
regret  S/ie  then,  whose  happiness  | 
unalloyed  !  seldom  the  lot  of  mortall.' 
broken  in  upon  and  destroyed  by 
— was  the  beautiful  youthful  wife,  ( 
James  Moretand.  He  whose  humi 
and  inflexible  integrity  when  filling 
appointment  in  India,  have  left  behid 
a  deathless,  adored  name  !  He  wboil 
found  legislative  knowledge,  unpaid 
oratory  and  brilliant  talents,  have 
commanded  the  admiration  of  the  B 
senate  !  He  whose  interest  was  ofl| 
erted  for  the  deserving— and  whose 
volence  was  never  solicited  in  vain. 
widow,  the  orphan,  the  friendlcBS,  tt 
pressed,  flew  to  him  as  the  benefid 
mankind,  and  the  gratitude  of  tb( 
in  two  quarters  of  the  globe,  have  I 
orisons  implored  blessings  on  the  I 
Moreland ! 

Among  the  many  applications  to 
rity,  appeared  to  him  a  case  of  par 
distress.     A  clergyman  of  irrepm 
character,  possessed  of  no  tneans 
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churdi  living,  died  prematurely  and  left  a 
widow  and  eight  children^  to  the  mercy  of 
the  world !  and  miseries  of  poverty.  Sir 
James  flew  to  their  relief.  What  a  scene 
presented  itself  to  the  philanthropic  feelings 
of  this  great  and  good  man.  Five  children 
beautiful  as  day,  but  languid  from  want, 
were  sitting  in  a  comer,  while  a  slender, 
degantly-formed  girl  about  thirteen,  was 
dividing  among  them  some  milk  and  a  loaf 
of  bread.  On  a  humble  bed  lay  the  sick 
widow,  while  one  stood  by  adjusting  her 
pillow,  who  once  beheld!  could  never  be 
Ibigotten.  Her  sable  garb  was  strikingly 
eontrasted  with  a  neck  of  snowy  whiteness ; 
an  abundance  of  flaxen  hair  in  silvery 
brightness,  clustered  in  curls  over  the  mean- 
dering veins  of  her  fair  temples ;  nor  care, 
lorrow,  and  attendance  upon  a  sick  parent 
ibrmany  months,  had  driven  from  her  cheek 
the  rose  of  beauty. 

Sir  James  advanced  to  the  bed. — "  Young 
kdy  what  is  the  matter?"  he  asked  point- 
ing  to  the  sufferer. — "  My  mother  sir,  is 
very  ill ;  she  was  always  delicate,  and  the 

shock  of  my  father's  death — I  am  afraid " 

— •*  Fear  nothing — "*  interrupted  sir  James, 
I  "  trust  in  God !  I  will  send  my  own  medi-» 
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cal  friend;  procure  every  thing  Ukel 
afford  your  mother  relief." 

"  Alas !  SIT-  ■    ■"  she  paused,  "  I  ! 

not  the "  stopped  again,  and  the  1l 

of  shrinking  feelings,  heightened  the<!ll 
which  nature  had  so  lavislily  bestow! 
'*  You  shall  never  want  the  means,  am 
daughter  of  misfortune!"  said  sir  Js 
Celina  raised  her  azure  orbs,  but  theii 
mid  beams  dropped  before  his  gaze, 
eyes  shone  with  the  fire  of  genius,  and 
were,  of  an  imperishable  youth  I  wh 
torrid  clime,  wide  jurisdiction  of  p 
duty,  profound  investigation,  and  fifty ; 
— had  silvered  his  head  with  prenu 
decay. 

"  Let  every  thing  be  got  that  monej 
procure,  to  promote  the  restoration  of 
mother's  health,  and  when  able  to  b 
moved,  she  shall  with  her  family  be  t 
to  airy  commodious  lodgings."  Hei^ 
a  glance  of  incKpressible  compass 
her  tender  form. 

Celina  attempted  to  express  the  gi'iAl 
that  agonized  her  sensibility,  bat  ht'^i 
the  words  half  pronounced  died  aporf 
accents,  and  tears  were  the  only  lang 
that  spoke  her  thanks.  But  he  who 
sought  out  misery  unlet  aJi\  \^A  t 
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forms;  who  bad  witnessed  with  the  firm'*- 
ness  of  active  humanity^  the  horrors  of  that 
imigeoii  from  which  he  led  to  light  and 
M^  its  suffering  victims ;  who  had  seeil  as 
he  spoke  comfort  to  his  hopeless  soul,  the 
last  struggle  of  the  guilty !  who  had  viewed 
the  wounds  inflicted  by  the  tyrant,  and  be^ 
lidd  the  mangled  body  of  the  murdered 
dave— -could  not  stand  the  tears  of  grati- 
tude from  female  eyes!  they  unmanned 
him,  relaxed  the  masculine  nerve. 

A  youth  seemingly  about  fifteen,  enter- 
ed the  apartment,  and  bowed  with  an  ele- 
gant humility  to  the  illustrious  stranger. 
Sir  James  fixed  his  eye  upon  him — ^the 
youth  shrunk  fix>m  its  inquisition.  Oswald 
fear  not,  that  moment  secured  thee  a  friend 
for  life!  He  so  strikingly  resembled  his 
ddest  sister,  that  when  first  beheld,  the  idea 
of  identity  sprung  up  in  the  mind  in  spite 
of  reason.  His  mourning  habit  though 
much  impaired,  displayed  the  elegance  of 
his  growing  form ;  his  flaxen  hair  in  silken 
waves  fell  over  his  snowy  brow,  and  a  deep 
melancholy  leadened  his  beautiful  azure  eye. 
Sir  James  approaching  the  bed  of  the 
dambering  mother,  stood  a  few  minutes  in 
pensive  survey.  Upon  the  coverlet  lay  a 
hand  so  beautiful^  that  it  evidently  caught 
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his  attention.  Glently  slipping  under  it  a 
purse  amply  filled,  he  bowed  respectfully 
to  Miss  Clayton  and  left  the  room.  Oswald 
conducted  him  to  his  attendants;  the  bei» 
factor  graciously  extended  his  hand;  0»- 
wald  pressed  it  to  lips — sir  James  fdt 

the  warm  tear  of  line  gratitude  drop 
upon  it,  and  this  pui  ncense  of  his  youth* 
ful  beneficiary,  su:  leep  into  his  heart 
"  Oswald,"  he  said  cheerful — continue 

to  be  a  dutiful  son  a:  afl^tionate  brother, 
and  sir  James  Morela  1  will  be  a  father  to 
thee." 

The  widow  restored  to  a  degree  of  im 
valescence,  the  benefactor  removed  the  &• 
mily  to  a  cottage  on  the  brow  of  Hamp- 
stead  Hill.  It  was  then,  that  he  conteoK 
plated  in  Airs.  Clayton  now  about  thirty 
eight,  that  exquisite  beauty  which  slckneil 
and  sorrow  more  than  years,  had  leagued  to 
destroy.  But  they  were  yet  defeated ;  thej 
had  taken  from  her  cheek  the  bloom,  and 
from  her  eye  the  vivacity,  but  tiiat  azure 
eye  if  we  may  be  allowed  the  faucy,  beam' 
ed  with  a  celestial  languor.  Her  tones  were 
of  the  sweetest  euphony  ;  her  language  and 
periods  elegantly  adapted  to  them,  and  sk. 
generally  spoke  to  her  children  in  Italipi 
Every  movement  and  expresnon  w^x'm^ 
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ly  graoefiil,  and  aeemed  to  be  hereditary  in 
her  beautiful  ofispring.  But  the  charms  of 
her  mind  and  the  qualities  of  her  heart» 
ionned  the  spell ;  and  her  elegant  acquire- 
Bents  fitted  her  to  shine  in  the  roost  polish- 
ad  drcles.  An  only  child,  brought  up  in 
the  lap  of  wealth  and  luxury,  and  heiress 
to  two  hundred  thousand  |>ounds,  none  but 
he  whose  head  glittered  with  a  coronet,  was 
suffered  to  approach  by  her  money-proud 
father,  to  solicit  her  hand.  Celina  rejected 
them  all,  and  her  father  was  outrageous. 

By  one  of  those  inopinate  revolutions  in 
human  affairs,  to  which  perhaps  the  mer- 
ohant  is  peculiarly  liable,  his  property  and 
prospects  were  levelled  in  the  dust.  This 
vieck  of  fortune  was  too  much — the  shock 
was  communicated  to  his  inmost  frame — 
snd  he  survived  his  fallen  opulence !  only  a 
few  days.  The  beauteous  Celina  left  to 
poverty  and  oblivion,  was  deserted  by  her 
titled  lovers.  One  alone  deserving  the  de- 
Hmination,  and  who  had  not  dared  to  ap- 
proach in  the  zenith  of  her  splendor,  now 
throw  himself  at  her  feet.  From  his  boy- 
irii  years  he  had  loved  her  with  an  incu- 
ttble  affection.  When  only  three  years  old, 
he  kat  his  blooming  parents  in  the  same 
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twelvemontli,  and  without  provision.    A  I 
young  nobleman  vvlio  Jiad  esteemed  his  Ib-J 
ther  and  been  liis  military  messmate,  I 
him  under  his  care  and  support,  and  1 
derly  loved   tlie  auburn-headed  boy. 
due  time  he  bestowed  upon  him  a  lib 
education,  and  consulting  his  inclinatvi 
in  reepect  to  the  profession  he  wisliedfl 
embrace,  he  made  his  election  :    iiis  lovej 
tewniiig,  piety  of  lieart,  and  gravity  of  mft 
disposed  him  for  the  church.     At  the  t 
sion  of  his  patron,   when  only   filleeivJ 
first  saw  the  fairy  form  of  Celina, 
that  period  till  the  time  at  which  he  s 
ed  Iht  hand,  ten  years  had  passed  am 
He   never  breathed  the  sentiment  of  f| 
eoul,  and  sighed  in  secret  with  a  hopi 
passion.    Ti  e  sorrows  of  love  preyed  i 
his  vital  frame,  sapped  the  vigor  of  faeiUkl 
and  while  hh  benefactor  snatched  bira  ll  I 
he  believed,  from  the  iiilenseness  of  8tud^  I 
the  intensity  of  attachment  was  the  nialadjL  I 
Though  only  ten  years  of  age  when  it  I 
first  beheld  hini,  the  juvenile  heart  of  0»  I 
linn  received  an  impression,  which  ^e  \ 
totally   unconscious   of,    and    coriseqttenlbF  I 
could  have  no  ide;^  that  it  would  grow  ii 
the  leading  sentiment  of  her  souL     OswdiJ 
Ciayton  was  every  iVving  Vo  Vet.    He  { 
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fied  all  her  childish  wishes.  Sweet  Celina 
eochanting  child !  soft  and  silken  were  the 
diains  which  you  then  threw  over  your 
youthful  lover !  but  years  rolled  on — and 
tltts  all  accomplished  creature  ri vetted  the 
fetters  beyond  the  possibility  of  manumis- 
mnu  that  her  childish  enchantments  had 
fin-ged  about  him.  Both  glowed  with  a  mu- 
tual flame,  but  it  was  the  dumb  silence  of 
k>ve,  yet  how  eloquent !  Oswald  a  depen- 
dant saw  titled  lovers  sue  in  vain.  **  Alas  !'* 
be  said,  **  what  hope  for  me !"  and  Celina 
igected  tliese  titled  lovers  for  him,  for 
whom  she  secretly  languished,  with  a  no 
ksB  invincible,  early-rooted  sympathy.  Fate 
however,  prevailed.  Celina  rewarded  the 
fiuthful  affection  of  her  long-suffering  lover, 
and  pressed  when  offered,  the  dearly-prized 
hand  to  her  responsive  heart  A  benefice 
bad  been  bestowed  upon  him  through  the 
interest  of  his  noble  patron.  At  the  altar 
then,  he  gave  him  his  long-adored  Celina ! 
and  upon  taking  leave  of  them  at  the  church 
door,  slipped  a  thousand  pound  note  into 
the  band  of  her,  who  only  six  months  be- 
like, was  heiress  to  two  hundred  times  that 

sum. 
Now  in  possession  of  the  long-sighed-for 


object  of  his  devoted  affection,  he  felt  in- 
deed  at  the    pinnacle   of  human    felicttf. 
But  unalloyed  where  is  it  to  be  found  ?  crtt 
bitter  drop  mingled  in  his  sweet  cup.     The 
arms  which  had  fondled  and  cherished 
infencj',  the  jjenerous  hand  that  had  li 
rally   supplied   his   wants  for  twenty^ 
years,    his  beloved  benefactor — by 
stantaneous  apoplexy,  lay  cold  and  si! 
in  the  marble  tomb ! 

"  Celina  beloved  of  my  soul,  thou 
now  my  only  friend — "  be  said 
mournful  sigh. — "  What  then  my  Os' 
is  not  the  love  of  Celina  a  world  of  fri 
to  thee?"  It  was  8o.  The  world  for 
she  had  willingly  abnegated :  joyfiillr  T^ 
nounccd  its  pomps  and  vanities;  quilted 
forever  the  splendid  circles,  where  she  llid 
bloomed  the  rose  of  adulation;  gladly  l)A 
the  fire-flies,  that  bad  glittered  in  lier  ortft 
of  prosperity ;  "  vain  world  adieu  to  y«l 
forever — "  slie  exclaimed,  as  her  happy  hllt(» 
band  placed  her  in  the  carriage,  that  tot*- 
Veyed  her  to  his  peaceful  and  pious  manse. 
There,  in  this  retreat  of  love  and  virtue, 
imbosomed  in  woods,  the  cheerful  notes  of 
the  lark  awoke  her  to  joy,  and  the  meloily  of 
the  nightingale  charmed  the  close  of  d^. 
Supremely  happy  were  iWY^ow^vfeat^li 
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over  her  head.  The  contemplation  of  the 
aU^orious  Godhead  !  the  adoration  due  to 
Hioi,  was  the  first  occupant  of  her  soul,  Os- 
wald the  second.  The  court- presentation, 
masked  ball,  splendid  fete,  were  never  more 
eagerly  anticipated  by  the  votaries  of  fashion, 
than  was  that  hallowed  day  devoted  to  the 
public  worship  of  the  JMost  High  !  by  Ce- 
lina.  From  the  pulpit  she  drank  in  with 
diarmed  ear,  the  sacred  gospel  that  fell  from 
the  eloquent  lips  of  Oswald.  Her  eyes 
viewed  with  a  chaste  pleasure,  the  sable 
garb  envelop  in  solemn  gracefulness,  his 
lovely  form.  When  his  fine  eyes  with  a 
devout  fire,  were  raised  to  Heaven  that 
resting-place  of  our  final  hopes  and  eternal 
happiness!  when  with  impressive  pause  he 
laid  his  hand  upon  his  heart,  and  with  holy 
fervor  appealed  to  his  congregation  for  the 
conviction  of  the  truths  he  uttered;  when 
all  e&rs  and  eyes  were  arrested  by  the  en- 
chanting tone  and  persuasive  manner  in 
which  they  were  delivered,  what  a  luxury 
of  pious  and  pleasurable  emotions  filled  the 
soul  of  Cehna! 

Year  succeeded  year,  and  a  lovely  off- 
spring crowned  their  happiness.  The  ac- 
oomplislied  Celina  taught  them  the  orna- 
mental branches  of  education.     Her  gtand 
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piano  and  magnificent  harp,  on  which, 
had   fascinated    listening   crowds   and 
mercenary  lovers,  from  the  wreck  of  spM 
did    possessions,  were  still  hers,  and 
tlieir  enchanting  sounds  througli  the  pai 
age.     She  had  visiteil  Italy,  its  famed 
w«re  her  delight,  ami  fluent  in  and  ft 
tlieir  kngtiage,   it  was  familiarly  a< 
:ind  all  her  children  either  spoke  or  nn< 
stood  it.     While  the  graces  of  know1 
and  science  were  thus  cultivated.  Celiii 
a  primary  consideration,  sedulously 
cated  those  moral  and  relijiious  pond] 
so  constituently  indispensable  to  hnp| 
here  and  salvation  hereafter:  and  *Titl 
the  foundation  of  which,  it  is  utterly 
possible  to  superstruct  characters,  entttM 
to  the  denominution  of  respectable.     Heiti 
her  delighted    partner  as-itsted    her.     TM 
science   of    geography    and    the    heaveii^ 
bodies,  will  ever  fascinate  the  attention  rf 
children  if  not  pecidiarly  phlegmatic.     Th* 
judicious  father  used  them  as  steps  that  W 
to  devotion  and  to  Heaven.     He  i>ointei 
out  the  omnipotence  of  God !  in   the  stu- 
pendous works  of  his  creation.     His  omni- 
presence, in  presiding  equally  over  the  in* 
numerable   worlds   that   rolled  over  thi 
heads.    He   instUVed  \nlo  \WVt  ivi 


minds,  the  beneficence  of  that  Deity  I  in  the 
infifiite  blessings  be  provided  for  man.  The 
abundance  of  his  gifts  in  all  tliat  is  neces- 
sary for  his  preservation  and  delij^htful  tu 
l)is  senses.  The  aromatic  flowers  of  the 
garden,  the  delicious  fruits  of  the  carlli,  the 
treasures  of  its  uiines:  and  lastly,  he  im- 
pressed tliem  deeply  with  the  gratitude, 
which  he  taught  them  to  feel  was  due,  to 
the  Great  Father!  of  so  many  blessings' 
Oswald  was  early  instructed  in  the  Greek 
and  L.atin  languages,  grounded  in  the  ele- 
ments of  matheinatic  and  metaphysic 
science,  but  above  all  in  the  sound  prin- 
dptes  of  tlieology.  The  paternal  preceptor 
pointed  out  the  beauties  of  the  best  verna- 
calar  authors,  tamifiarized  liira  with  lofty 
and  sublime  images,  and  accustomed  him 
to  view  every  thing  in  a  religiously -philo- 
sophic light. 

Thus,  happy  in  each  other,  blessed  with 
amiable  children,  and  united  in  the  deLlght- 
fbl  task  of  "  teaching  the  young  idea  how 
to  shoot,"  what  could  disturb  the  felicity 
<rf their  lives?  that  which  drew  when  alone, 
many  a  sigh  from  the  bosom  of  Celina — 
the  declining  health  of  her  husband  !  For 
some  years  after  this,  confined  to  his  cleri- 
cal dutie;^  swa}]  income  and  increas'mg  {&- 
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inily,  this  devoted  husband  lived  in  tht 
sweets  of  his  domestic  circle.  His  fair  pai^ 
ner  studied  his  looks,  anticipated  his  vrisho^ 
and  watched  his  wants;  was  the  fruardiw 
of  his  health,  tlie  solace  of  his  cares,  the 
source  of  his  joys;  but  the  moment  was  A 
hand  that  was  to  part  here,  this  fond  dev©- 
ted  virtuous  couple,  A  cruel  easterly  wind. 
that  had  prevailed  for  some  days,  fastened 
on  the  pulmonary  complaint,  and  brou^t 
death  to  the  breast  of  Clayton.  Three  days 
he  remained  very  ill,  the  fourth,  he  revived 
and  went  to  rest  better  than  he  had  been 
tor  some  time.  The  anxious  harassed  Ce- 
Itna  by  a  deep  sigh,  was  roused  from  bef 
light  slumber.  She  started  up,  clasped  Iter 
husband  in  her  arms, — "  Bless  my  childnB 
— O  God !  for  ever  bless,  the  long-lovid 
wife  of  my  soul !  my  Celina — "  the  breati 
fled  to  Heaven  with  the  loved  name — and 
his  head  dropped  upon  her  bosom  I 

Such  is  the  liistory  of  the  widow,  who  so 
deeply  interested  the  benevolent  feelings  of 
sir  James  Moreland. — "  1  could  have  loved 
this  accomplished  widow ;"  he  thought; 
"why  did  I  first  see  Celina?  hut,  lean 
forget  her."  He  tried — still  the  sylpb- 
form  of  Celina  ghded  before  him,  mingled 
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ymth  the  impoitant  objects  of  his  thoughts 
bjr  day,  and  the  visioiis  of  bis  dreams  by 
iright— *^  Surely  this    cannot    he  love?" 
he  wt&examiningly  asked»  **  a  child-«*im- 
pssrible !  she  daims  my  humanity,  I  must 
provide  for  her  helpless  family,  I  have  then 
performed  my  part,  and  sir  James  .More- 
Imd  must  only  think  of  his  importantvdu- 
tiea**    Every  thing  that  was  requbite  for 
die  happiness  of  the  family,  was  supplied 
hf  their  benefactor.      Every  thing ;  Ihat 
ecRild  possibly  soften  the  schtows  of  JVIns. 
Qayton,   he  devised.     Yet  he  perceived 
^th  infinite  concern,  that  thougli  over- 
'whdmed  with  gratitude — a  something  was 
wanting  to  her  bosom's  ease. — **  It  is  with 
^n  I  perceive,  a  lurking  uneasiness  dis- 
^"tfoct  from  that  sorrow,  which  only  reason 
and  religion  can  mitigate.    Say  then  my 
dear  madam,    with  that  suicertty  which 
must  ever  be  the  concomitant  of  moral  and 
mental  excdlence  like  yours,  what  is-  the 
cause  of  your  disquiet"    His  gracious ,  tone 
'and  manner  penetrated  her  isouL    rOver- 
edme  she  shed  a  torrent  of  tears^  liaised  the 
hand  of  her  benefactor  to  her  lips^  and  ex- 
claimed,— ''  O  sir  James,  most  generous  of 
men !  forgive  me^  but,  my  cbugbterw-my 
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Celina — "    Jler    embarrassment    increasiBg 
with  every  word, prevented  fiirtlier  utterance. 

Sir  James  calmly  looked  at  her  and  smi- 
led, but  the  look  and  smile,  told  her  he 
comprehended  the  meaning  of  her  few  dis- 
jointed words, — "  I  have  arrived  at  tlie  age 
nf  half  a  century — no  dishonourable  act 
stains  my  name!  shall  I  begin  now  and  in 
that  case,  where  virtue  and  misfortune 
command  my  respect  and  demand  my  sm- 
port?  no.  I  read  your  suspicions 
they  escaped  you,  and  however  ill-found^ 
I  revere  you  for  them.  Yon  know  me  t 
sufficiently — but  trust  sir  James  Morelai 
— and  all  will  be  well  for  your  matei 
peace.  I  have  never  wished  to  see  yonr 
daughter  but  in  your  presence,  grant  tw 
however,  one  interview,  and  !  slial!  ask  no 
more."  The  flush  of  vexation  spread  over 
the  cheek  of  Mrs.  Clayton,  when  sir  Jamei 
rising,  sealed  his  pardon  with  his  lips  upon 
her  white  hand. 

The  cottage  was  honored  the  follow 
day,  by  the  presence  of  the  bencfad 
Mrs.  Clayton  introduced  her  thnid  dausl 
ter,  and  Rhortly  after  left  the  nxmi>i 
*' Miss  Clayton,"  said  sir  James,  "^  I  1 
you  will  give  credit  to  the  great  eona 
i^^i  respecting  youlr  (fcsetvm^fe.'nftV^,  i 
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tfast  I  consider  it  one  of  my  religious  dU' 
to  advance  the  interests  of  its  indivi- 
;4aals.  1  bave  marked  the  amiable  quali- 
ties of  your  heart,  and  the  accomplishments 
«f  your  mhid.  To  a  young,  beautiful,  and 
fetherless  female,  what  can  be  more  desir- 
ible  than  the  honorable  protection  of  a 
kind  husband?  He  would  support  that 
delicate  form  under  all  the  dispensations  of 
&te;  step  between  its  beauties  and  the  sa- 
ilegious  approacli  of  the  profligate;  shield 
from  misfortunes  a:id  cherish  it  with  ten- 
"    Sir  James  paused — Celina  blush- 


I  have  soToe  influence  in  the  great 
llinorld  ;  can  match  and  marry  congenial  vir- 
I  have  a  young  nobleman  in  my  eye 
fiw  you,  rich,  amiable,  handsome,  who  a\- 
ready  admires  you,  and  requires  only  one 
of  your  smiles,  to  encourage  him  to  love." 
This  was  in  fact  the  case.  The  carl  of 
Glanmore  bad  twice  accompanied  sir  James 
1  his  visits,  and  romantic  in  his  notions 
xclatmed  with  rapture,  that  he  would  re- 
ign hb  coronet,  to  live  and  die  with  the 
eautiful  phantom  of  the  Hampstead  Cot- 
Itage.  The  young  noble  was  vivid  and  en-  ' 
Itiiusiastic.  It  was  impossible  for  him  to 
\he  seen  and  not  adm'ued,  patticuiuVy  V>^ 


928 

the  female,  whose  youthful  heart  was  in- 
cipiently  ready  to  love.  In  respect  to  hii 
own,  interest,  it  was  therefore  hazardous  in 
sir  James,  in  speculatively  promising  upon 
his  admiration  of  Celina,  and  trusting  thai 
hers  was  not  excited  by  the  charming  lord. 
But,  in  the  first  place,  the  happiness  d 
Glanmore  M-as  infinitely  dearer  to  the  ba- 
ronet than  his  own,  and  in  the  second,  be 
was  deeply  read  in  the  human  heart ! 

"  May  1  proceed  in  the  negociation  ?" — 
"  O  no  sir  James — "  faintly  said  Celina.— 
"  Say  then,  is  that  youthful  heart  already 
disposed  of?  I  found  my  claim  to  your 
confidence  Miss  Clayton,  on  the  deep  tnte* 
rest  I  take  in  your  welfare." — "No,  sir 
James,  my  dear  father — was  the  only  man 
I  ever  loved." 

"  Celina,"  he  said  in  a  sportive  tonft 
"  were  it  possible  that  I  could  enter  into 
the  belief,  that  from  some  strange  obliquity 
of  tiie  youthful  affections,  you  preferred  an 
old  husband  to  a  young  one,  I  should  oflG 
myself."  The  snowy  whiteness  of  CelUl 
was  crimsoned  with  a  blush,  that  i 
even  to  her  benutiful  hands. 

"  Celina  could  you  love  a  man  tbin 
years  older  than  yourself?"  She  tremU 
almost  to  falling.    "  Kso, '^oudt^v  fcQ 


what  otherwise  1  should  have  never  dis- 
d,  that  I  love  you  •  My  hand,  heart, 
fortune  are  yours — I  will  be  a  father,  len- 
der protector  to  you  and  yours."  CeHna 
shook  with  agitation  and  sunk  at  his  feet 
'■  Say  amiable  cliild,"  pressing  her  to  bis 
heart,  "  do  you  prefer  the  fj;rey-headed 
■eland,  to  the  youthful  brow  encircled 
kh  a  coronet?" — "  To  all  the  world  !" 
'  Celina  do  you  really  love  me?" — "  O 
■ver  I  loved  my  adored  father,  1  esteem, 
•ate,  admire — Sir  James  Moreland." — 
uld  you  be  happy  with  me?  think 
1  of  it ;  when  the  deed  is  done — it  is  too 
V  for  repentance." 

■  Happy  !  yes,  a  thousand  times  beyond 
'"desert!     The  poor  friendless  orphan, 
rtiom  your  beneficence  snatched  from  po- 
verty, dared    not   aspire  to  the  illustrious 
hind  of  sir  James  Moreland  !     But  pardon 
■Itif  in  him !  I  loved  anew,  my  lamented 
H|ber:  and  the  bright  pictures  of  human 
^CHrction    with    which    he  enchanted   my 
mind,  are  all  realized  in  my  family's  bene- 
factor!"     He  pressed   his  lips  to  her  fair 
forehead.    "  Celina,  for  the  peace  of  my  con- 
science, I  would  not  that  your  young  un- 
^ienced  heart,  should  be  betrayed  by 
iSous   sppearanoes,    into  a   treacberous 
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happiness.  The  name  of  Moreland  d 
high  !  Dames  of  noble  English  bloo( 
princesses  magnificent  in  Oriental  ra 
have  laid  snares  for  the  hand  offered  t9 
Fame  has  blazoned  his  talents  ov< 
learned  world.  Wealth  is  his,  and 
honors,  proud  distinctions,  and  an  u 
tal  cflebrily,  are  the  dazzling  attd 
upon  him.  What  theTi?  it  is  a  not 
truth  and  trite  aphorism,  that  such,  i 
always  and  cannot  of  themselves,  | 
happiness.  The  heart — consdenceyj 
of  virtue,  must  be  there!  For  yat 
the  event  of  your  being  the  wife  of  H 
land,  1  am  fearfully  cautious  and  aj 
lously  considerate.  Remember  Celiri 
disparity  of  years  between  us,  and  tb 
ty  revohuions  of  our  globe,  have  V 
Moreland  of  his  approaching  decay  ! ' 
"  I  solicited  your  mother  for  this 
view,  but  she  is  ignorant  of  my  mt^ 
so  doing.  No,  the  decision  was  to  fa^ 
own,  unbiassed,  uninfluenced :  and 
was  so  likely  to  bias  and  influence, 
mother  whom  you  deservedly  respei 
tenderly  love?  Might  not  her  DM 
solicitude  for  your  future  establid 
have  pointed  out  to  you,  that  if  yoi^ 
not  love  the  toan,  -yow  ixa^x.  \(0i 
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hand?* — '^No  neveiw-she  ia  incapable  of 
imtilling  ao  deceitful  and  selfish  a  principle. 
Ah !  sir,  you  know  not  yet*  the  high  sen* 
timent  of  moral  honor  atid  integrity,  that 
governs  in  thought  and  action,  my  beloved 
mother." 

"Stop  Cdina,  I  guarded  only  against 
the  contingent  of  possibility,  and  had  I  not 
read  distinctly,  the  superiority  and  exceU 
knee  of  Mrs.  Glayton,  I  would  have  said 
pnbabiHtyj  for  truth  propels  me  to  say, 
that  I  bdievct  that  ninety-nine  mothers  out 
of  a  hundred^  would  have  instructed  their 
dinghters  thus.  I  know  however,  admire 
and  esteem  your  excellent  mother,  and 
with  no  depreciation  of  either  her  moral  or 
nmtemal  virtues^  may  I  not  be  justified  in 
the  conception,  that  as  she  was  well  aware 
no  prior  impression  on  your  heart,  preclud- 
ed the  chance  of  moderate  happiness,  her 
wisdom  might  have  felt  it  her  duty,  to 
OMnsel  you  to  look  to  that  safe  haveu, 
where  moored  from  the  storms  of  fate — the 
beloved  daughter  of  her  bosom  would  be 
tenderly  cherished?'' 

''Ah!  rather  be  persuaded  sir  James, 
and  yon  will  adopt  the  sentiments  of  my 
incomparable  mother^  that  she  would  have 
eautiimad  me  against  tbt  Hn  of  accepting 


your  hand,  unless  I  could  return  nil 
voted  affection,  your  preference  of  mej 
wliich  I  am  so  highly  honored." 

"  Celina,  I  determined  never  to  i 
but  for  the  genuine  sentiment  of 
Think  not  however,  that  I  mean  to  M 
myself,  by  adopting  the  language  of; 
sioned  youth.  My  stayed  years  and  rt 
reason,  have  long  calmed  these  sbt* 
emotions :  but  that  I  should  be  lovi 
myself,  was  and  is  without  remi 
solutely  necessary  to  my  conjugal 
I  have  been  impenetrable  to  the 
of  beauty,  witchery  of  manner,  am) 
of  talent,  where  the  incapability  of 
cate  attachment,  was  detected  by  I 
cernment.  Wives  and  widows*  B 
and  daughters,  have  done  faom^e 
shrine,  but  tlie  unacceptable 
performed  in  vain  :  I  have  sought  ca^' 
acclaim  of  the  good,  and  the  love  rf' 
virtuous  disinterested  heart.  How  H 
it  then,  child  of  seventeen!  thatthyA 
baby-chains  should  detain  captnt; 
mighty,  invulnerable,  hitherto  ui 
able  Morelaiid  ?" 

The  deepening  pink  of  her  dud 
the  only  reply  of  Celina. 

"  Have  you  any  curiosity  to  kM 
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what  charm  you  have  so  easily  effected  the 
ooDquest  you  have  made  ?  I  will  tell  you. 
Your  misfortunes  paved  the  way — your 
beauty  unadorned  by  art  in  native  loveli- 
Hess,  stole  upon  my  admiration;  your  un- 
affeet^  graces  and  blushing  modesty,  crept 
to  ray  soul — ^and  your  filial  tenderness,  du- 
tiful conduct,  amiable  virtues  and  artless 
hout,  have  secured  Moreland's  while  Kfe 
keats  there !  Love,  in  such  a  heart  as  thine ! 
db !  Celina  what  a  delightful  possession ! 
It  was  the  only  one  I  solely  desired  for  my- 
self^ amid  the  blessings  of  the  fair  earth  and 
among  amiable  humanity.  But,  as  far  as 
human  prudence  can  prevent  it,  there  must 
be  no  chance  of  future  regret.  Look  well 
thai,  to  your  heart — examine  it.  When 
Moreland  sinks  into  the  vale  of  years !  when 
mfirmitie^  overtake  him !  when  his  bright 
talents  blaze  their  last !  when  his  sun  of  ter- 
vettrial  glory  sets — will  Celina  then,  be  able 
to  love  him  ?'* 

••  O  for  ever !  while  the  virtues  of  sir 
James  Moreland  remain  imprinted  on  that 
heart— -I  can  never  cease  to  love  him !" 

**  Amiable  child !  my  love  is  not  a  sel- 
fish sentiment.  I  never  wished  to  influ- 
ence you  to  love  me.  I  previously  inform- 
ed you,  that  I  can  match  you  with  youth 


and  beauty.  Glanmore's  is  a  lovely  charao- 
ter !  say  but  the  word,  and  t  will  bring  hii%ij 
to  your  feet," — "  O  not  for  worlds — "  ten 
turned  Celina  with  an  embarrassed  energyA 

"  Fear  not  to  lose  me  as  the  friend  o£- 
your  family.  I  resolv  I  from  the  ininne^ 
misfortune  introduce*  iie  to  it,  to  provide 
for  and  protect  it."—  fear  but  one  thin({,'» 
.'  lina  in  I      s       I  fear  that  the  d^t 

vot  itnent         .      hicli  I  am  inspin 

for  tlie  n  el       f  men  and  niuiri^ 

acnb  of  bek....aecorsi  ca  never  be  separated! 
from  the  suspicion  of  selfish  views,  wliich 
the  poverty  of  my  family  and  the  load  of  its 
obligations,  render  impossible  to  remove." 

"  Sweet  Celina  dry  your  teats,  and  ob- 
scure not  the  lustre  of  these  fair  eyes :"  said 
her  illustrious  lover  drawing  her  to  liis  be- 
nevolent heart.  "  Banish  from  your  mind 
every  painful  idea,  which  your  gcrupulMtf; 
delicacy  suggests.  /  will  do  you  justiofi 
fear  not.  I  am  a  tolerable  alchymist  intbci 
human  heart.  I  have  analyzed  yours  and 
know  it  well — it  is  composed,  of  simple  y«C 
rare  qualities,  of  all  that  is  beautiful-  Jm 
goodDess  and  capable  of  bringing  hapfHjiess, 
to  the  bosom  of  Moreland.  I  have  [xobeA 
it — but  it  was  necessary  for  the  health  q£ 
our  future  happiness.    Mine  is  a,  mind  o£» 


pecalkir  east ;  I  struck  out  my  own  path  to 
MtiUBl  felicity,  and  bave  arrived  at  my 
kmg-sought  object,  in  meeting  with  you." 
Cefinm  sunk  upon  her  knee,  and  pressed  his 
hand  to  her  lips.  He  viewed  for  a  moment, 
the  fair  phantom  at  bis  feet.  The  slender 
youthful  form,  seemed  something  celestial ; 
her  silvery  locks  glittered  over  temples  of 
now ;  the  brightest  pink  of  the  rose  paint- 
ed her  cheeks;  and  the  clearest  azure  of 
konren's  concave,  melted  in  her  eye 

A  naontb  after  united  the  illostrioua 
Moreland,  to  the  artless  Celino*  He  con* 
veyed  her  with  her  fiimily,  to  his  splendid! 
town  residence  in  Portland-place;  placed 
her  mother  at  the  head  of  his  table,  and 
over  his  numerous  establishment,  where  she 
presided  the  sole  director.  The  accomplislu. 
ed  widow  was  the  grace  of  his  drawing 
noom,  the  charm  of  his  domestic  cirole,  and 
the  source  of  that  happiness,  which  was 
dtflfused  throughout  the  liousehold.  An 
aeoomplished  governess  was  provided  for 
her  six  younger  children,  and  a  highly- qua* 
fified  preceptor  for  Oswald,  to  prepare  him 
for  his  collegiate  career.  Celina,  he  kept  to 
himself,  or  rather  she  was  so  entirely  de^ 
voted  to  him,  that  she  found  little  time  for 
«iy  thing  else.    At  table  she  sat  by  him : 
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no  etiquette  nor  extraordinary  guest,  I 
dread  of  the  fashionable  world's  lidiai 
could  remove  Celina,  from  the  close  stati 
of  her  husband's  right  hand.  She  ente 
no  party  nor  public  amusement  wilh| 
him.  Where  Moreland  was  not — there  1 
no  charm  for  Cetina.  In  the  midst  ofi 
protbund  cogitations,  she  opened  bis  s 
door.  — "  I  have  brought  my  work 
James." — "  I  am  glad  of  it,  yours,  will' 
cilitate  mine;  I  shall  think  the  better  I 
write  quicker."  — "  That's  strange,  yt 
work  and  mine  are  so  different;  1  am  dj 
hemming  you  some  neckclotlis."  < 

"  I  am  studying  a  treatise  upon  the  B 
fulness  of  women." — "  Usejiibuss,  wba 
homely  expression ;  why  don't  you  mt 
tain  in  your  position,  that  we  are  physia 
organized  for  greater  efforts  o(  iiitc 
than  even  your  mighty  sex,  and  but  for 
jealous  conspiracy  to  keep  us  in  darkn 
we  should  be  sustaining  with  the  high 
credit,  the  first  offices  of  the  state." 
could  occasionally  be  gay,  sportive,  and.i 
dulge  in  a  little  innocent  raillery,  but  it  1 
no  part  of  her  character,  and  never  ext« 
ed  beyond  her  husband  and  family. 

"  1  know  it  my  love,  I  mean  to  s 
you  to  the  House  to-mo^ovj,  to  mal 


Mr 

md  speech  for  James  Moreland." — "  Were 
t'to  deliver  verbatim,  the  6nest  composi- 
,  which  his  genius  and  talents  ever  die- 
it  would  be  considered  puerility  be- 
s  from  tlie  mouth  of  a  woman." 
'  How  could  you  expect  otherwise  > 
'  member  would  be  so  enchanted  with 
B  beauties  of  the  mouth,  that  he  woukl 
lable  to  pay  little  attention  to  those  is- 
Ing  from  it." — *'  Yes  yes,  that  is  the  way 
1  you  all ;  you  cheat  us  out  of  our  place 
iie  scale  of  rational  consequence,  by  an 
il,  cajoling  idolatr):,  to  our  poor  per- 
B." — *'  Give  me  a  kiss  Celina,  and  1  ve^ 
p  engage  upon  the  vacancy  of  the  chan- 
rship,  to  bring  in  a  motion  for  some  of 
br  sex  to  sit  upon  the  woolsack."  Ce- 
1  laughed. 

nch  was  t!ie  nature  of  tliat  happiness, 

hich  subsisted  between  the  great  lSlor«- 

,  and  his  youthful  partner.     His  soul 

t  wrapped  up  in  her.     It  was  enough  if 

B  was  in  the  room,  though  hours  might 

s  without  exchanging  a  word ;  while  his 

ftumed  upon  her,  sparkled  with  the  fine 

f  his  genius  aud  the  spirit  of  his  subject; 

This  kind  husband,  father  and  friend,  be- 

Anved  hardly  less  aifection   upon  her  fa- 

ily.     With  paternal  interest  he  loved  t\\e  . 


amiable  Oswald.  To  Henrietta  who  was 
delicate  in  health,  growing  tall,  and  tndin> 
iiig  to  consumption,  lie  doubled  itis  tender- 
ness. If  it  is  possible  to  6nd  perfect  beautj' 
in  form  and  feature,  it  was  in  Henrietta. 
Clusters  of  liglit  au  urn  ringlets,  never 
formed  by  the  hand  ■  art,  fell  over  herfair 
forehead  and  snowy  i  ck.  Her  hazel  eyes 
with  downcast  mode  .y,  beamed  tlirougli 
their  long  and  silk(  lashes.  A  Greciw 
nose,  lovely  mouth,  nd  vermillion  coa\' 
plexion,  combined  to  give  her  an  appear- 
ance  of  something  more  tli;in  mortal:  ami 
her  disposition  well  according  with  this  L-e- 
lestial  appearance,  was  sweet  as  an  angel'B. 
Her  young  heart  loved,  worshipped,  her  be- 
nefactor. She  had  a  fine  taste  for  drawing 
and  had  sketched  from  Riclimond  Hill,  a 
view  of  the  silvery -gliding  Thames,  and  its 
beautifully-enaraellecl  hanks.  Knowingtbat 
sir  James  particularly  admired  the  lovely 
spot,  she  ap|)tied  iierself  to  the  painting  of 
it  with  uncommon  care,  and  Qew  to  bin 
with  it  for  bis  approbation.  The  piece  was 
inimitably  executed ;  sir  James  was  delight 
ed. — "  I  will  have  it  framed  and  huQf^  up 
in  my  dressing-room,  and  sacril^ious  « 
I  deem  the  hand  that  attempts  to  iiriodgf 
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it" — ^  Thete  now  !'•  exultingly  exclaimed 
Henrietta,  "  I'm  so  happy." 

**  Yoii  spoil  that  girl  sir  James :"  said 
Mrs.  Clayton  as  her  daughter  left  the  room. 
— **  No,  I  am  only  cherishing  the  tender 
plant,  to  make  a  present  of  it  to  one  I  love. 
I  mean  to  give  her  to  Glanmore,  if  he  brings 
hck  all  the  virtues  he  carried  with  him. 
What  think  you  my  dear  madam  ?" — *'  Ah ! 
nr  James,  I  can  think  of  nothing  but  the 
immense  debt  of  gratitude  I  owe  you-^ 
every  day  brings  me  fresh  loads  of  your 
unbounded  goodness !  O  Clayton  !  could 
you  rise  from  the  slumber  of  the  grave—* 
bow  would  you  bless  the  benefactor  of  your 
Gmily." 

The  first  year  of  his  marriage,  gave  him 
a  k>vely  boy.  M oreland  was  the  happiest 
of  husbands,  Celina  the  most  devoted  of 
wives.  She  clung  to  him  almost  to  a  weak- 
i  ness.  In  a  public  place,  did  be  withdraw 
bis  arm  and  consign  her  to  the  protection 
of  another,  she  became  agitated  and  appre- 
hensive. Her  eye  followed  him  through 
the  throng,  as  the  rock  of  her  confidence, 
and  when  he  disappeared,  the  soul  of  Celina 
rank  virithin  her.  Moreland  could  read 
every  feeling  of  her  amiable  heart,  every 
embarmssroent  c^  her   ingenuous   mind. 
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With  uneasiness  he  perceived,  that  upOD 
the  slightest  appearance  of  any  thing;  thil 
alarmed  her,  it  produced  a  total  incapabili^ 
of  exertion.  Sir  James  required  gentlenan 
in  the  feminine  character,  but  timidity  bB 
pronounced,  kept  the  tiest  virtues  in  th^ 
back-ground,  undc  d  the  firmness  anH 

dignity  of  the  mind,  i  1  too  often  proved 
fatal  or  higlily  prej  ial.  This  timidl^ 
in  the  chamcter  i  ,  appeared  a  radial 

weakness,  and  was  mps  the  more 

conquerable  from  its  lormant  existenOK 
Educated  in  the  bosom  of  retirement  and 
reposing  in  the  happy  security  of  parental 
protection,  this  quiescent  feeling  had  been 
rarely  awakened.  But  the  unadulterated 
Celina  was  transplanted  into  a  new  world! 
and  with  a  species  of  terror,  viewed  the  gtit- 
tering  votaries  of  rank  and  fashion.  Totallj 
incapable  of  comprehending  the  motive  and 
aim  of  beings  of  this  class,  she  shrunk 
amazed  from  the  contemplation. 

Sir  James  now  in  daily  expectatioD  of 
Gianmore,  will  plead  excuse  for  our  me- 
moir of  the  young  lord.  When  only  two 
years  of  age,  his  lather  died  and  left  him 
to  the  guardianship  of  liis  most  esteemed 
friend  sir  James  Rloreland.  His  mother, 
blighted  by  sorrow  for  tlie  death  of  a  young 
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Und  amiable  husband,  surviyed  him  only 
one  lustre.  During  the  residence  of  sir 
James  in  India,  he  doubled  his  care  about 
Us  daiiing  charge.  Vast  was  his  joy  upon 
his  return  to  England,  to  behold  the  youth 
of  his  solicitude,  radiant  in  beauty,  brilliant 
in  graceful  acquirement,  and  lovely  iu  every 
virtue.  From  his  earliest  years  sir  James 
Ind  ibrmed  his  mind  by  precept,  when  ab- 
sence deprived  him  of  his  own  bright  ex- 
soiple.  As  soon  as  his  juvenile  correspon- 
dent could  construct  a  sentence,  this  inter- 
course of  intellect  began.  The  admiring 
ward  imbibed  the  virtues  of  his  guardian, 
was  imbued  with  his  sentiments,  and  caught 
the  collision  of  his  mind.  He  studied  him 
li  the  guide  to  the  attainment  of  possible 
perfection,  was  the  original  which  his  laud- 
iUe  ambition  incited  him  to  transcribe,  and 
his  bright  genius  was  the  altar  whence  he 
took  the  fire  to  light  his  own  energies. 

Previously  to  the  nuptials  of  his  guar- 
dian, he  set  off  for  the  continent.  There, 
faia  highly^ultivated  mind  with  veneration, 
trod  the  fanes  of  ancient  lore  and  classic 
greatness.  But  the  fame  and  splendor  of 
Borne !  were  no  more.  "  Alas !"  exclaimed 
Glanmore,  **  here  are  now  no  Tituses !  An- 
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Conines !  Scipios !  Catos !  and  the  splendid 
virtues  that  constituted  the  glory  of  ancient 
Rome,  liave  long  heen  swallowed  up  in  thb 
crimes  of  modern  Italy.  Athens,  the  famed 
theatre  of  heroes,  philosophers,  poets,  pain'' 
tded !  Thewisdoid 
s  and  Plato,  are  na\ 


ters,  sculptors,  how 
and  virtues  of  a  Socr 
longer  known  !  and  si    erstition,  despotisnff 
Bf  those  once-proi 

ruction  to  the  vivil 
?r  in  the  ucquisitii 
improvement.' 


und  desolation, 
states !" 

This  was  salutary 
mind  of  Glanmore, 
of  knowledge  and 
Every  inch  of  classic  territory,  impressedt 
him  with  the  short-lived  though  extraordW 
nary  powers  of  man!  His  liahility  to  atf 
the  changes,  inroads,  and  revolutions  « 
time:  and  that  the  unchangeable  goodneflfl 
of  the  Creator !  was  the  only  thing  immW 
tahle.  He  retniried  undiminished  the  vfl* 
tnes  that  he  had  carried  with  him  into  thosi 
sensual  regions,  and  returned  with  an  abi 
horrent  knowledge  of  the  vices  he  left  hM 
hind.  But  the  mind  of  Glanmore  cou1d[ 
receive  no  vicious  impression.  He  had  witl 
nessed  many  of  the  young  nobles  of  his  owtf 
land  and  the  heirs  of  wealth,  dissipati 
their  fortunes  and  wasting  tlie  pred< 
hours  of  their  early  prime,  in  the  lus(d6ua 


£4S 

scenes  of  Italian  profligacy ,  but  Glanmore 
remained  uninfected.  His  soul  shuddered 
at  vice— an  innate  feeling  made  tiim  avert 
with  horror,  from  every  thing  that  wore  her 
disgustful  appearance.  Twrenty-three  years 
bad  passed  over  his  head ;  he  was  graceful 
wd  captivating,  singular  and  eccentric,  ad- 
wired  beauty  but  was  never  pleased.  But 
Glanmore  sought  for  more  than  perfection 
of  feature  and  form:  he  looked  for  the 
beauty  of  the  soul,  the  treasures  of  the  mind, 
the  amability  of  the  incorrupt  heart! 

Lady  Eglantine— the  most  beautiful  lead- 
ing belle  of  fashion,  determined  upon  the 
tonquest  of  his  heart.  Surely  that  could 
he  no  difficult  undertaking  for  her  whom 
frinces  had  admired!  Sl:e  played — and 
mised  every  feeling !  sung — and  raised  the 
tNil  to  Heaven  !  went  through  and  through 
the  whole  evolutions  of  her  fascinations, 
nd  it  was  entirely  forgotten  by  the  admir- 
hig  crowd,  that  she  was  mortal!  But  un- 
ftrtunately  for  the  lady  Eglantine,  thus 
bent  as  she  was  on  the  conquest  of  the  shy 
Glanmore,  her  grandmother  was  there,  and 
the  young  lord  liad  got  at  her  side,  and 
SK»t  pertinaciously  kept  his  station.  The 
4owager  in  her  day,  had  travelled  Europe, 
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her  intelligence  charmed  him,  lier  wisdom 
and  years  engaged  his  respect,  and  the  be. 
nevolence  of  her  character  excited  so  ten-  , 
der  an  interest  in  his  heart,  tliat  bis  whole  ' 
devoirs  were  confined  to  his  charming  old  i 
lady.  •  I 

"  What  an  unacco  ntable  creaturelll 
Glanmire,"  said  the  b  autiful  little  lady  ] 
Eliza— who  had  scarci  closed  her  design-  j 
ing  eyes,  shice  she  set  hem  upon  the  bril-  ] 
liant  orbs  of  the  invul  able  noble,  *'  I  pro- 
test I  tliink  him  halt  a  fool,  or  at  least  to-  { 
tally  insensible." 

"  He  is  handsome,"  returned  her  haughty 
sister,  "  that  is  quite  enough  to  adorn  our 
triumphant  chariots,  when  we  chuse  to  af- 
ford Hymen  an  ovation." — "  O  la,  let  m 
put  the  two  adjectives  together  and  give 
him  the  nickname ; '  Handsome  Insensible,' 
is  just  the  thing — "  cried  the  little  silly 
beauty.  "  For  insulting  us  by  adhering  to 
that  chattering  old  woman  and  frightful  old 
niaid,  I  shall  dub  him  Idiot — "  added  the 
elder  belle. 

These  nomenclators  then,  published  their 
conferred  titles,  and  Handsome  Ingenstble, 
the  Idiot,  flew  through  every  idle,  giddy 
circle  of  fashion.  Certain  it  was  that  Glan- 
more  was    no    trifler,    no  flatterer,  some 
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thought  no  hoer  of  the  sex,  and  his  gaU 
kntry  from  his  own  allegation,  might  have 
been  justly  questioned.  **  \  detest  coteries 
of  women,"  he  one  day  exclaimed,  "  every 
look  and  word,  indicates  emptiness,  indu- 
ration of  heart,  art  and  affectation ;  and  with 
the  bulk,  a  most  unsex-like  effrontery/' 
For  this  portrait  Glanmore  sat,  previous  to 
hs8  continental  tour :  now,  the  happy  arri- 
val took  place,  the  study  door  of  the  baro- 
net was  thrown  open,  and  the  devoted  Glan- 
more rushed  to  his  arms.  ^*  Shew  me  your 
family,"  exclaimed  the  overjoyed  ward. 

•*  Beware  of  that — ''  said  sir  James  with 
affected  seriousness,  ''  my  mother-in-law  is 
one  of  the  most  charming  women  you  ever 
beheld :  you  have  seen  her  but  your  danger 
is  not  over,  to  know  her  is  the  trial." — "Ah ! 
ar,  I  am  in  danger  with  some  one  else,  how 
shall  I  be  able  to  defend  myself  against  lady 
Moreland  ?"— "  She  won't  bite  you." 

Speedily  to  the  summons  his  lady  enter- 
ed ;  she  blushed  softly,  and  all  the  ethereal 
beauties  of  the  angel  rose  to  view !  "  Hea- 
vens !"  half  sighed,  half  uttered  Glanmore. 
She  approached  and  welcomed  him  to  his 
own  shores ;  he  kissed  the  beauteous  hand 
she  proffered  him.  Her  ladyship  was  dis^ 
patched  for  her  mother  and  sister^  the  ba- 
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ronet  adding — "  You  know  that  it  gene^ 
rality  requires  your  influence,  to  reconcile 
Henrietta  to  h^r  introduction  to  strangers." 

"  Good  heavens  sir,  what  an  angel !  nhl 
well  indeed  (     de      ve  the  partial  gift: 

but  why  did  you  lit  e  see  lady  More* 
land?" — "  Because  j  would:"  said  at 
James  in  his  humorou!  me.  "  Von  know 
'  I  was  enraptured  v  t  hefore,  1  shall  be 

desperately  in  love  w:  lernow." — "  Have 
a  care  what  you  are  aut,"  returned  tbe 
baronet  shaking  his  i  1  with  an  afiected 
solemnity  "  do  you  remember  the  tenth 
enjoinment  of  your  decalogue?''—"  Thou 
shalt  not  carry  off  thy  ward's  channerj 
amounts  to  an  equivalent  command;"  spor* 
lively  retorted  the  ward,  pressing  the  hand 
of  his  guardian  with  ardent  affection. 

"  No  no,  1  plead  innocent ;  I  protest 
Alonzo,  I  gave  her  choice  ;  but  if  the  info, 
tuated  or  purblind  girl,  preferred  a  grey 
head,  to  the  rich  chesnut  honors  which 
grace  thine,  am  I  to  be  implicated  for  her 
most  unaccountable  fancy  ?" — "  On  my 
soul  sir,  I  adore  her  for  it — the  female  wlM 
could  have  preferred  any  one  to  McH^lanltf 
never  deserved  the  proud  destiny  of  hk 
band." 

The  ladies  entering,  the  earl  hastened  tq 
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paj  his  respects  to  Mrs.  Clayton :  while 
Henrietta  gliding  behind  her  sister,  escaped 
his  observation.  **  This  is  my  little  belle 
tOMVage^  said  sir  James,  taking  her  hand 
and  drawing  her  out  of  the  eclipse,  '^  don't 
be  alarmed  my  lord  Glanmore,  she  is  as 
hartnless  as  the  baby-son  of  Venus."  Glan- 
more  was  struck  speechless — motionless—* 
Henrietta  blushed  deep  and  deeper !  Glan* 
more*s  crimsoned  cheek  spoke  volumes !  A 
tmile  in  pity  to  Henrietta,  played  on  the 
features  of  her  mother :  and  the  azure  orbs 
of  lady  Moreland  said  kind  things,  to  sup- 
port the  artless,  receding  beauty*  Meailr 
while  a  mental  satisfaction  lurked  in  the 
bright  eye  of  the  baronet  **  You.  have 
Mt  your  heart  behind  you,  I  presume  my 
lord  Glanmore  ?"  he  said  with  a  sly  smile, 
.^  Italian  eyes !  Italian  skies,  have  doubtless 
conspired  to  send  you  home  a  young  man 
without  a  heart,  or  at  best  a  heartless  young 
man.*'  Here  the  baronet  indulged  in  plea- 
santry at  the  ex  pence  of  the  earl,  whose  air 
eyes  and  looks,  but  too  visibly  betrayed 
him.  In  spite  of  himself,  his  stolen  glances 
still  pursued  the  half-concealed  Henrietta. 
He  would  have  gladly  relieved  her  and 
himself  too,  had  he  known  how— but  Glan- 
.more  was  a  novice  in  love !    He  seized  the 
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moment  however,  to  extricate  liimseif  fi 
his  embarrass 01  en t,  by  retaliating  tbe  i 
lery  of  his  guardian. 

"  I  have  returned  neither  hearUai 
•without  a  heart,  but  I  must  confess  tbi 
has  received  one  impression,  which  I  h 
will  not  render  it  less  worthy  of  being 
dicated  to  you !  All !  sir,  I  think  I  seel 
dark  eye  speaking  to  me  notv — imagin 
hear  her  melodious  accents — feel  at  I 
moment  tlie  influence  her  afTection  has  o 
me — and  must  ever  retain  the  oUijpi 
that  binds  me  never  to  forget  her! 
James  fixed  his  bright  eye  upon  liim. 

"  The  intelligence  of  her  mind 
me  entirely  to  herself.     She  read  to  me 
in  glowing  language  that  cliarmed  myi 
expatiated  on  the  merits  of  her  vernac 
poets;  elucidated  the  obscurity  which 
queiitly  concealed   from  me,  their 
beauties;  and  enhanced  the  finest 
by   her  critically- elegant  exposition. 
James  looked  grave. 

"  Carnivals,  balls,  operas,  all  were  foig* 
ten  when  she  crossed  my  path."  Sir  Jainfl 
rose,  looked  througli  the  window,  rctumri 
to  his  chair.  "  Do  you  think  sir,  tliat  1 
could  have  existed  these  last  two  yean 
sent  from  you,  if  she  had  not  tilled  tbe 
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liich  separation  occasioned?  indeed  Tarn 
ind  to  love  her,  till  the  latest  hour  of  my 
."  Sir  James  sent  a  deep  inquiring  eye ; 
inmore's  revenge  was  nearly  complete. 
am  sure  sir,  you  will  think,  tliat  the  ut- 
st  measure  of  my  gratitude,  is  incom- 
Dsurate  to  the  obligations  which  bind 
to  lier,  when  I  state,  that  this  charming 
man — divided  equally  her  care  and  kind- 
s,  time  and  talents,  between   me  and  a 

Uch  loved  grandson  I"  Sir  James  revived 
;he  ladies  smiled  even  to  Henrietta. 

*  You  were  always  an  arch  rogue  Alon- 
but  I  was  not  prepared  for  such  Ma- 

Bvetian  subtlety."' — "  Ah !  sir,  did  you 
;  engage  that  I  deserved  her  regard  ? 
Tour  guardian'  she  said,  '  is  guarantee 
a  thousand  virtues:'  and  when  I  pro- 
led  with  honest  truth  to  the  contrary,  it 
liled  nought.  She  determined  to  believe 
at  you  chose  to  make  me.  But  how  sir. 
Hi  you  ever  be  able  to  justify  so  flagrant 
violation  of  truth?  did  you  hope  to  im- 
le  upon  the  discriminating  judgment  of 

•  charming  countess?" 
"  No,  I  left  her  to  find  out  as  many  fail- 
[S  as  I  had  given  you  virtues,  but  with 
due  respect  to  the  discerning  faculties  ot 
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II  nd  his  fillet  oit 
leted  liis  frolic  by 
leart.  Had  he  t*- 
ibly  have  escaped." 

always  enamour- 
mber  Alonzo,  tlioa 
randmother."— "  I 
e  proliibition,  but 
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your  ancient  beauty,  she  is  not  so  clever." 
— "  How  could  you  expect  her  to  see  when 
you  previously  hoodwinked  her?" — "  "Nay; 
may  not  rather  the  mischievous  god  in  fl 

frolicsome  humo~  ' 

liereyes?" — "  '^ 

sending  his  shaft  t 
ken  aim,  I  could  n 

"  To  be  sure 
ed  of  old  ladiei  t  n 
canst  not  n 
have  often  laiiglied  at 
I  declare,  if  grandmothers  in  general,  -w«e 
like  our  Italian  friend,  the  interdict  would 
become  necessary :  for  who  could  know  and 
not  feel  a  sentiment  of  more  than  estedn, 
for  the  countess  Angeliani." — "  Couniestf 
Angeliani !"  repeated  Mrs.  Clayton.  "  Did 
you  know  her?"  inquired  the  earl. — '*  Yea; 
indeed !  I  have  known  a  few  who  were 
very  amiable,  had  a  thousand  virtues,  btit 
none  distinguished  for  that  rare  junction  of 
masculine  talents  and  feminine  deUca<7^ 
which  BO  strikingly  formed  the  mind  of  ttr 
countess  Angeliani." 

"  Masculine  talents  mamma — "repealled 
Henrietta  with  emphasis:  Glanmore  hastiljr' 
turning  his  head,  fixed  his  eyes  upon-hcT' 
with  breathless  impatioice— Henrietta  st<^ 
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Itod  short — threw  down  her  silken  fringes 
Md  met  lier  blushes. 

■•*  Ay,"  said  sir  James  raising  the  auburh 
Ivls  from  her  fair  forehead,  "  tliree  words 
will  do  for  the  exordium,  now  give  us  the 
defence.  You  must  know  my  lord  Glan- 
tnore,  my  sister-in-law  is  one  of  the  most 
■faenuous,  and  able  champions  for  the  dig- 
Hfy  of  her  sex,  that  the  present  age  affords." 
— **  1  love  her  the  more—"  escaped  the  lipi 
of  Glanraore,  and  his  rich  cheek  paid  the 
fine.  "  Have  you  known  the  countess  long 
D?"  he  inquired  with  a  pleasurable 
it. 
Upwards  of  twenty  years.  At  the 
ising  request  of  the  earliest  friend  o(  my 
accompanied  her  to  Italy,  spent 
some  delightful  months,  basked  in 
the  salubrity  of  an  unclouded  atmospliere, 
and  feasted  on  the  delicious  scenes  of  that 
balsamic  country.  We  explored  the  mo- 
numents of  its  ancient  greatness,  perused 
the  original  manuscripts  of  some  of  its  most 
early  geniuses,  and  sighed  over  the  frag- 
ments of  its  climacteric  grandeur.  Florence, 
is  deeply  traced  upon  my  memory — it  was 
there,  we  were  introduced  to  this  charm- 
ing woman.  She  had  an  only  daughter, 
beautiful  as  an  angel,  inheriting  the  vitVvies 
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and  talents  of  her  mother,  and  who  married 
happily,  but  not  many  years  after  lost  h« 
husband.  VVith  deep  regret,  I  lieard  of  her 
death,  about  ten  years  ago,  and  that  she 
had  left  a  son  to  fill  tt  void  in  the  heart  of  J 
her  lamenting  mother." 
"  May  I  madam,  r 
your  female  irienc  e 
countess  of  Elsinghai 
the  likeness — you  mao 
sylph  who  stand  be 
ulting  in  the  possession 


[uest  the  name  t 
i  the  earl.—"  Tbrl 
— "  Heavens  !  In 
a,  are  the  beautiful  | 
I  my  countess,  ex* 
fher  violated  lock.* 
'  W'^hat!  has  she  honored  me  by  ref^ 
tering  tiie  circumstance?  I  requested  fl 
little  of  her  hair ;  she  smiled  at  the  enthu- 
siasm of  my  admiration. — '  It  is  natural  to 
youth,'  she  said,  '  but  in  the  gay  scenes  of 
the  world  and  revolution  of  years,  I  shall 
be  forgotten  !' — '  Never  !  my  dear  coun- 
tess,' I  exclaimed,  *  give  me  but  the  relic, 
and  when  I  hear  it  discussed  by  proud  man ! 
that  woman  is  physically  inferior  in  Intel- 
lect,  1  will  triumphantly  display  it  and  put 
to  tlie  rout,  all  the  vain  logic,  with  which 
they  attempt  to  degrade  us.'  Laughingly 
the  lock  was  promised.  We  spent  a  d&> 
lightful  month  with  her.  The  evening 
preceding  our  departure,  fearing  that  the 
desired  relic  would  be  unobtaiued,  I  mAtclk 


ed  a  pair  of  scissars  from  the  work  cabinet 
of  Valentina,  and  slipping  behind  her  mo- 
ther, procured  what  I  have  ever  since  pre- 
served." 

•'  Ah!  treacherous,  beautiful  Celina!  he 
is  here  who  will  revenge  the  theft;' — 
were  not  these  her  words?"  smilingly  in- 
quired the  earl;  "and  did  not  the  duke 
of—  seize  the  weapon  of  depredation, 
Bod  retaliate  upon  your  devoted  head  ?  ex- 
daiming  as  he  held  up  the  fair  ringlet,  '  in 
life,  in  death — this  silken  tress  shall  rest 
upon  my  heart!"-—"  Yes — the  duke  was 
one  of  the  most  accomplished  noblemen  in 
Italy  ;"  solemnly  replied  Mrs.  Clayton. 

"  Not  more  distinguished  for  his  admir- 
able talents  and  person,  than  unfortunate  in 
his  attachment  to  the  beautiful  Miss  Per. 
cy  !"  said  sir  James.  "  Yes  indeed,  his  was 
a  passion  of  the  soul !  that  t!ed  with  it  to 
more  auspicious  skies.  Alphonso!  thy  no- 
ble heart  was  indeed,  admirably  fitted  for 
exalted  love !"  Mrs.  Clayton  sighed,  while 
a  pale  pink  tinged  her  cheek. 

"  When  1  bear  such  language  from  him 
whose  wisdom  and  oratory  have  swayed 
listening  senates — what  am  I  to  think 
^en  he  rermnAs  me  oi my  roviaiitic  notions 
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and  laughs  at  them  too?"  in  a  rallying U 
asked  Glanmore. 

"  Laugh  at  ktm;  but  indeed  Alonzt 
have  ever  been  as  romantic  in  my  cond 
tion  of  love,  as  the  most  vivid  minoi* 
eighteen,  whose  youthful  effervescence  : 
vers  his  reason  :  the  difference  however, 
his  passion  blinds  him,  whereas  mine  r 
ders  me  eagle-sighted.  With  me  th 
must  be  no  soil — speck' — nor  blemish — I 
my  flame  must  burn  as  pure  on  eaitbj 
when  translated  to  its  purer  skies  !  Thi 
years  ago  I  made  the  tour  of  Europe,  i 
introduced  to  the  countess  at  Parma,  i 
accompanied  her  to  Florence.  With  1 
fire  of  a  boy  of  twenty,  I  admired  and  I 
voted  myself  to  this  charming  woman,  ^ 
was  then  about  thirty.  She  distinguisi 
me  by  the  most  flattering  marks  of  her  i 
gard.  1  visited  her  in  Italy  at  differt 
periods  of  my  life,  and  she  came  to  Lond 
to  see  me  previous  to  my  departure  for  1 
dia.  But  time  nor  distance  cannot  possil 
impair  in  me,  the  esteem,  her  cxcellei 
early  excited.  She  introduced  me  to  1 
acquaintance  of  the  young  duke,  who  l 
very  little  older  than  myself.  Every  chU 
of  mind  and  heart  agreed  to  render  hiitfi 
object  of  admiration,  an4  v\ie  e«xi^ei.t  «Rl 
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▼irtues  were  dawning  brightly  on  his  soul  !'* 
BIrs.  Clayton  sighed  deeply  but  the 
fleeting  tribute  was  not  paid  exclusively,  to 
the  memory  of  her  illustrious  lover.  It  in- 
volved the  busy  remembrance  of  past  feli- 
city— and  touched  the  tenderest  chord  of 
her  widowed  heart. — **  The  duke  married 
an  Austrian  lady  of  great  distinction  and 
territorial  property,  I  believe,**  she  said, 
making  an  effort  to  cover  the  pensive  re- 
flections excited. — **  Yes,**  answered  Olan- 
more,  but  he  married  to  please  his  mother, 
not  himself!" 

*•  But  give  us  the  anecdote  of  the  stolen 
lock  :**  cried  sir  James,  willing  to  divert  the 
addening  recollections  of  Mrs.  Clayton. — 
•  Yes,  from  the  best  authority  I  am  enabled 
to  do  so,  as  I  had  it  from  the  duke  himself." 
— ••  Impossible  lord  Glanmore,  ids  grace 
has  been  dead  many  years." — "  True  ma- 
dam, but  paradoxical  as  it  may  appear  he 
handed  it  to  me,  and  that  before  I  saw  the 
ODuhtess." — **  This  is  quite  enigmatical;" 
aid  Mrs.  Clayton. — **  So  is  every  circum- 
itance  attending  on  love-—"  replied  the  earl. 
— **  Not  so,  I  protest  Alonzo,"  said  sir 
Aunes,  *'  the  god  is  surrounded  by  trea- 
cherous revealers.  Eyes»  sighs,  looks  and 
Uuahea— are  Ibe  tell-tales  that  conspire  tr 


betray  Inm."  Glanmore  looking  a(  J 
rietta,  indeed  verified  the  position  o( 
baronet. 

*'  Wiien  I  first  waited  upon  our 
friend,  1  was  conducted  into  a  spM 
rnnrMe  gallery,  bung  with  the  woodi 
performances  of  some  of  the  most  eari) 
iebrated  artists.  I  was  greedily  dero 
these  masterpieces  of  genius,  when  a 
piece  of  grouped  figures,  at  full  le 
caught  my  attention.  I  have  often  tho< 
when  I  got  into  my  strange  cogit 
that  the  sublime  and  stui>endous  wor)C 
man,  are  a  bold  emulation  of  the  unliB 
powers  of  Omnipotence.  When  I  vici 
laborsof  the  pencil  orchiseU  perfect  in< 
limb,  swelling  with  muscle  ready  to 
into  life — I  exclaim,  how  dare  man  id 
to  such  perfection,  the  work  of  tlie  Ml 
yet  how  little  attempt  to  resemble  W 
the  perfectability  of  his  nature  ?  Th 
ramids  of  Kgypt  have  defied  time- 
the  works  of  man  defy  his  Creati 
"  What  then,"  said  sir  James, 

'  lleiicii  tlill  Mtili  lau)tliirr  (he  tilo  loU  uinvp, 
And  biiik-i  RimlruFn  in  llw  hei|ii  thrj  nli*.' 

"  What  think  you  Henrietta ?"- 
wish,"  she  said,  casting  down  her  ey* 
fising  them  on  her  blue  slipper,  " 
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were  the  recording  angel :  I  would  drop  a 
tear  upon  the  word  impiety,  and  blot  it 
out.  lest  mv  favorite  author  should  be  ar« 
FUgned  for  it  Is  it  not  shocking  sir  James, 
that  a  being  of  his  creation,  should  be  made 
tD  wage  war  against  the  Creator  ?  Homer 
brings  his  gods  upon  earth  to  contend  with 
men,  but  Milton  carries  his  rebellious  spi- 
rits to  the  very  throne  of  Almighty  Power ! 
Sorely  nothing  but  the  sublime  genius  of 
the  author,  can  justify  him  in  so  bold,  yet 
grand  and  unparalleled  a  conception." 

Sir  James  looked  in  her  face  and  laugh- 
ed ;  Glanmore  wrapped  himself  in  his  re* 
flections : — **  Is  this  the  artless  creature  who 
blushed  her  way  to  my  heart  ?  who  uncon- 
scious of  a  thousand  beauties  recedes  from 
observation,  and  with  the  simplicity  of  a 
child,  discloses  sense,  knowledge  and  judg- 
ment, beyond  her  years.  O  Henrietta! 
where  now  is  the  freedom  of  my  heart  ?** 

••  Are  you  done  Henrietta  ?"  archly  ask- 
ed sir  James,  *'  I  have  given  up  the  sequel 
of  the  lock."  Henrietta  blushing  wore 
again  her  external  simplicity. — **  It  is  I  who 
have  digressed,"  cried  the  earl,  **  and  most 
happily  too,  since  it  has  procured  me  the 
pleasure  of  Miss  Clayton's  sentiments.  Well, 
nr,  when  I  got  up  to  the  piece,  I  felt  in 
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s  company  that  knew  tne.  The  glowbg 
canvass  seemed  to  move  with  life  and  fe^ 
ing.  A  bhtze  of  beauty  burst  upon  mt. 
Love-darting  eyes  in  every  direction,  difr 
charged  tlieir  bright  artillery.  TheangcBl 
Miss  Percy,  behind  the  chair  of  the 
tess,  displayed  the  raven  lock  of  her 
dation.  Unconscious  of  his  intention  in 
noble  admirer  had  seized  the  dissevc  " 
weapon,  and  raising  it  above  her  head, 
about  to  possess  himself  of  the  flaxen  tr<| 
The  soft,  dark  eye  of  the  countess, 
reeled  with  an  arch  expression,  to  tfaftHll 
predator  and  avenger  of  her  lock.  Tk 
young  and  beautiful  countess  of  Klsniq 


S59 

md  was  struck  with  the  likeness  of  the  fi^ 
pire  in  the  group.  She  always  accosted 
ID  English  stranger  in  his  own  language. — 
'  Wekx)me  my  son  to  my  friendship  ;*'  she 
nid  in  accents  of  melody,  **  the  commen- 
iation  of  sir  James  Moreland,  is  your  pass* 
port  to  my  heart  T — *'  I  pressed  her  hand 
to  my  lips  and  leading  her  to  the  vivific 
DOivasSy  inquired  if  that  was  not  the  coun-» 
leu  Angeliani,  pointing  to  the  speaking 
figure. — **  Ah !"  she  said,  **  how  rich  I  was 
then,  husband — daughter — friends — death! 
and  distance,  how  cruelly  have  ye  robbed 
ne !  To  console  myself  for  the  loss  of  my 
beautiful  English  friends,  I  determined  to 
perpetuate  a  circumstance  trifling  in  itself 
but  testimonial  of  that  compact  of  the  soul 
which  we  had  entered  into,  and  to  gratify 
my  eye,  by  the  representation  of  the  loved 
objects  of  my  conjugal  and  maternal  heart 
I  sent  for  the  eminent  Bartalozi,  and  com-* 
municated  my  plan.  He  quickly  entered 
into  the  design,  the  spirit  of  my  feelings, 
and  undertook  the  performance.---*  The 
£fficulty,'  I  said,  '  is,  that  three  figures 
mt  of  seven  are  absent.  You  have  taken 
dieir  portraits,  but  cannot  possibly  preserve 
tbe  likenesses  from  memory.' 
*  The  portrait  of  lord  .  Elssingham  is  iu 
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my  possession ;  lie  left  Florence  before  the 
given  time;  1  am  to  send  it  after  him,  and 
as  to  his  beautiful  countess  and  the  angelic 
Miss  Percy,  what  artist  could  have  ever 
delineated  a  feature  of  theirs,  without  en- 
mory  ?     I  will  uii- 


graving  it  upon 
dertake  countee  i 
without  stealing  i 
lozi  was  a  wit  as  vi 
I  replied,  '  that  y 
speak ;  restore  to 
and  perpetuate  tlieir 


ve  you  them  alive, 
)m  heaven.'  BiirUi- 
painter. — '  I  know,' 
1  make  your  canvass 
jen,  my  fair  friends; 
uthful  charms  with 


your  pencil,  while  friendship  engraves  their  ■ 
virtues  on  my  heart'.'     The  duke  was  too  I 
deeply  interested  as  well  as  comprised  ia  \ 
the  piece,  not  to  act  bis  part  in  the  silent 
drama.      He  took  a  lively  but  painful  plea- 
sure in  its  accomplishment;  and  years  af- 
terwards with  folded  arms  and  fixed  eyes, 
1  have  often  found  him  stationed  before  it, 
lost  in  thought !" 

"  Now  sir,"  exclaimed  Glanmore,  "  you 
have  got  the  sequel  of  the  lock."  Mrs. 
Clayton  deeply  sighed  and  said. — "  En- 
grossed by  the  duties  of  my  married  state, 
1  have  apparently  been  an  apostate  in 
friendship,  but  my  heart  ever  faithful  to  its 
affections,  has  cherished  with  unabated  re- 
gard, the  dear  objects  of  its  early  i[n[Hes> 
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rions.     I  lo8t  my  mother  when  only  five 
years  of  age.     My  father  then  considering 
it  his  best  plan,  carried  me  to  a  respectable 
seminary.      I  cried  bitterly  when  he  was 
about  to  depart    The  lady  of  the  estab- 
fisbment  an  exemplary  woman,  tried  those 
means  in  which  she  was  well  practised,  to 
leooncile  me  to  my  father's  departure,  but 
nothing  prevailed.    Versatile  in  expedients, 
ibe  took   me  into  the  school-room,   and 
shewed    me    about    thirty    little    girls.-— 
*  Now/  she  said,  *  you  may  choose  out  of 
these  young  ladies,  the  one  you  should  like 
best  to  sleep  with.'     I  viewed  them  all. 
They  appeared  to  me  very  good,  but  one 
particularly    caught   my   attention.      Her 
beautiful  full  blue  eyes  seemed  to  say, — 
'  Little  girl  I  wish  that  it  would  fall  to  my 
lot,  to  assuage  your  sorrows.'    Flaxen  hair 
in  a  thousand  curls  adorned  her  head.    The 
loveliest  rose  in  Flora's  garden,  could  not 
surpass  the  bloom  of  her  cheeks.    Her  fairy 
fiMTD   to   the   fanciful  mind,    might   have 
created  doubt  as  to  its  materiality.     Ange- 
lie  vision !  in  all  thy  juvenile  lustre,  I  see 
thee  now !    This  beautiful  child  about  eight 
years  old,  was  lady  Almira  Brunton  daugh- 
ter of  the  earl  of  Clarenvale.     I  selected  her. 
Mrs.  Slater  called  her  to  me.    She  sprung 
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from  tlie  form  with  the  lightness  oFa  spirit; 
threw  her  arms  round  my  neck,  and  presswl, 
her  sweet  lips  to  mine. — *  Will  you  be  mjf 
pretty  bed-fellow?'  she  asked  ;  'IshallloflB 
you  very  much,  will  play  with  you,  giw 
you  my  doll,  and  do  1  I  can  to  make  you 
happy.'     My  tears  d      d  up,  my  father  re- 


lieved  took  leave  i 
years  in  the  arms 
Such,  was  tlie  comi 
ship  that  grew  \ 
the  fibres  of  my  ji 


ne,  and  I  slept  f« 
his  enclmntinc;  giii 
cement  of  a  friend« 
nyself,  twisted  witll 
nile  heart,  and 


only  be  loosened  by  death,  lint  tliis  be- , 
loved  friend  marrying  the  earl  of  Elssing- 
ham,  our  personal  intercourse  consequently  I 
became  less  frequent.  She  came  to  towi  | 
to  attend  me  to  the  altar!  drowned  in  tean  I 
we  separated — she  shortly  after  departed 
with  tlie  earl  for  the  Archipelago,  and  I : 
with  a  husband  who  was  a  world  to  me!  r&-l 
linquished  that  one  whose  sun  of  splendoir 
was  for  ever  set — to  live  in  a  happy  obsco^l 
rity  with  him !" 

Glanmore  had  listened    to    the  amtaUt' 
widow  with  that  charmed  attention,  wieb 
which  she  never  .^ailed  to  fix  her  auditors. 
Contemplating  her  with  mental  admiratii 
— "  And  these  are  the  angels  who  smili 
to  me  on  the  canvass ;"  he  said  in  soUloqayf 
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'  I  shall  wbrship  the  piece  when  I  see  it 
{gain.**  Henrietta  viewed  him  as  some- 
hing  curious:  marked  every  word  and 
rvying  expression  when  he  spoke  and  ad- 
bessed  others,  but  shrunk  herself  from  his 
ihiervation. 

The  town  residence  of  the  ear]  in  Gros- 
iCDor-square,  was  undergoing  all  the  changes 
of  modem  amendment.  For  many  years 
it  had  not  acknowledged  the  voice  of  a 
Doble  owner,  as  the  young  lord  had  never 
nnded  there,  since  the  death  of  his  mo- 
ther. Glanmore  blessed  the  dismantled 
state  of  his  mansion. — '^  Would  to  the 
{lowers  who  delight  in  dilapidation,  that  it 
was  in  ruins,**  laughingly  he  cried,  *'  I 
abould  view  them  with  more  pleasure  than 
those  of  Balbec  and  Palmyra."  Now,  un- 
der the  roof  of  his  revered  friend,  Glan- 
more had  daily  opportunity  of  observing 
Henrietta  He  found  her  a  compound  of 
sense  and  simplicity,  seriousness  and  spor- 
tiveness,  reason  and  eccentric  whim.  She 
Ittd  a  strong  understanding,  delighted  in 
Mndy,  and  listened  with  avidity  to  the 
deep  and  abstruse  points,  whether  political 
or  metaphysical,  discussed  by  those  pro- 
fioond  characters,  who,  as  their  sun  of  ge- 
vivMp  felt  the  centripetal  influence  of  sir 
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James  Moreland.  Her  heart  like  the  Ao- 
Han  liarp  played  upon  by  the  winds,  vibn 
ted  to  every  breatii  of  sensibility  that  swepi 
over  its  chords ;  and  even  her  dislikes  u 
well  as  likinf^s.  discovered  the  amabiiitj 
of  her  sold.  I      pened  one  morning, 

that  she  was  in  t  with  a  note  in  her 

hand,  when  r  .  5  and  Glanniore  eiv 
tered  the  ro  -  What  is  the  matter 
Henrietta  ?"  inq  the  former. — "  Hew 

vy  affliction,"  re  ler  mother,  "  Henria 

etta  is  invited  to  t       duchess  of  -1 

ball." — "  I  hate  to  go,"  said  tlie  eccentric 
beauty,  "  I  feel  so  stupid  and  ignoraot 
among  these  strange  people." — "  Stnpld! 
and  ignorant ! '  exclaimed  Glanmore,  "  0 
Henrietta !  unconscious  possessor  of  a  thou- 
sand charms !  did  you  know  could  you  M 
your  own  powers  of  attraction,  you  woM 
weep  for  them,  not  for  yourself." 

Glanmore  had  hardly  finished,  when  be 
felt  that  he  had  betrayed  himself — and  tiil 
ingenuous  countenance  glowed  with  i 
deeper  than  wonted  die.  Henrietta  wai 
cracking  the  seal  bit  by  bit,  of  her  graoei^ 
envelop,  ivhen  catching  the  glance  of  tbi 
earl's  eye,  she  blushed  deeply,  better  per- 
haps, understanding  the  eye,  than  the  Ira- 
guage  in  which  he  had  apostrophized  hCT.— 
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**  You  shall  not  go  my  fairy  queen,  if  you 
doD*t  like  it  :**  said  her  ever  indulgent  pa- 
ternal friend. — '*  I  wish  I  were  at  the  Fe-- 
gee  Islands.** — *^  Thou  wouldst  be  eat  up 
Henrietta.** — **  I  would  rather  be  eat  up 
dear  sir  James,  than  go  to  the  duehess*s  ball. 
Would  that  I  were  at  Juan  Fernandez 
with  Robinson  Crusoe*s  man  Friday:  I 
detest  dukes  and  lords.** — '*  Strange  girl  !*' 
gaculated  Mrs.  Clayton. — **  I  would  not  be 
a  duke  then,  to  possess  Herschel  :**  said  sir 
James.—"  I  would  give  all  the  brother  and 

.  lister-planets  he  encircles,  to  be  Friday. 
O  Friday!  how  I  envy  thee!  how  gladly 
would  I  exchange  my  coronet,  for  thy  sa- 
vage wreath — '^  apostrophized  Glanmore 
with  a  mingled  feigned  and  felt  sensibility. 
Henriettas  self-created  troubles  were  ever 
of  short  duration.  She  laughed  heartily  at 
her  own  folly,  the  whimsical  apostrophe  of 
the  earl  to  Friday,  and  her  tears,  blushes 
and  mirth,  admixed  together. 

*'  My  soul  adores  her,**  exclaimed  Glan- 
more one  day,  **  yet  Henrietta  shuns  me, 
flies  me,  detests  me.** — "  Detests  you — "' 
echoed  sir  James,  ^*  how  you  misconstrue 
her;  you  know  not  the  generous,  affec- 
tionate heart  of  Henrietta.    Do  you  judge 

VOL.  IIL  H 
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by  the  little  freaks  of  a  sportively 
humor?  if  you  did  you  would  am 
her;  translate  them  and  you  may  read  l| 
inmost  feelings.  But  women  Alonzo,  i 
not  exactly  like  books;  to  preserve  thefl 
ginal  of  the  latter  we  translate  iiteraA 
but  to  do  justice  to  the  female  character, 
many  cases,  we  must  do  tlie  reverse;  d 
seqnently  much  depends  for  a  real 
on  the  penetration  of  the  translator.  Ui 
you  no  allowance  to  make  fur  a  blushi 
girl  of  sixteen?  for  a  creature  whose 
pathies  were  confined  to  the  endeared,  ] 
rental,  domestic  circle  ?  for  a  being  broug 
up  in  the  sacred  fane  of  religious  secluno 
whose  first  ideas  expanded  with  lessons 
piety  and  almost  primeval  imiocetice:  ai 
whose  ignorance  of  the  theory  of  hum 
passions,  must  make  the  reality  of  th( 
appear  to  her  something  to  dre<)d.  and  fri 
which  her  pristine  simplicity  impels  her ' 
fly." 

"  Alas!  sir,  your  delineation  only  mall 
me  the   more  enamoured  of  the  pictui 
adds    fuel    to  an    unextiiiguishable  flam 
tells  me  now  incurable  is  this  passion  of 
my  heart — and  despotic  its  influence  over 
my  soul !"  'V 

"  Have  patience  Morno,  vVwae  are  a  VM 
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C^  *  Ways  of  getting  about  the  female 
'  ^"  be  practised  according  to  the  va- 
/  ^Htingaishing  it.  To  the  timid  Ce- 
I*  tiever  made  love,  in  the  vehement 
IlgUBge  of  passion ;  it  would  have  agitated 
he  calm  tenor  of  lier  soul :  y^t  1  told  her  I 
wed  her,  more — I  inspired  her  youthful 
with  a  devoted  flame,  and  gained 
lot  withstanding  that  I  threw  into  the 
Bite  scale,  t/our  strikingly — contrasting 
Sling  youth.  Trust  me  Alonzo,  the 
I  loves  you  but  does  not  know  it.  To 
tttin  that  happiness  which  you  so  ardently 
aire,  you  must  pursue  a  line  of  conduct 
lely  adapted  to  the  singular  creature  you 
■V  to  deal  with.  If  you  attempt  to  take 
Pbeart  by  surprise,  as  from  a  lion  whose 
edatory  powers  she  would  dread.  Hen- 
flta  will  fly.  If  you  tell  her  that  she  is 
atitiful,  she  will  shrink  from  your  obser- 
tion.  If  you  distinguish  her  by  your 
tentions,  you  will  pain  her  excessive  de- 
acy.  If  you  extol  her  performance  either 
drawing  or  music,  though  she  pre-enii- 
ntly  excels  in  both,  you  will  increase  her 
tural  diffidence.  If  you  adopt  the  fervid 
iguage  of  love,  drop  at  her  feet  and  ex- 
tu  in  all  the  tumultuous  phraseology  of 
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passion,  the  never-dying  flame  that 
sumes  you,  you  will  confound,  alarro. 
niliiiate — poor  Henrietta.      You  compi 
that  she  flies,  when    chance  has  led 
alone  together ;  attempt  not  then  to  inl 
oept  her.     You  say  that  you  have  seen 
accept  from  others,   those  little  atlenti 
Wlrich  just  before,  she  rejected   from  y< 
it  is  a  favorable  symptom  but  regard  it  nok 
With  many,  sucli   procedure  is  a  policy  h 
cover  the  rea!  stale  of  their  hearts;  but  is- 
stead  of  policy,  I   hold  it  impolitic  lallfr 
nous,  and  hazardous  at  best.     A  lover  of 
spirit  will  despise  the  duplicity,  that  gi«» 
the    preference    where    none    exists,    ud 
where  perhaps,  in   respect  to  himself  good 
breeding  is  sacriBced  on  this  altar  of  deaf' 
tion  and  false  modesty.     Uiitmy  little  Hm> 
riftta  or  yours  if  you  like  it,  is  u  spirit  d 
another  sphere,  totally  unhackneyed  in  Oat 
Ryslem  of  petty  artsi    politic  subterfug«fc 
premeditated  action,  and  preconcerted  jJsik 
which  in  designing  their  way  through  lift 
distinguish  the  conduct   of    women    early 
initiated  in  the  wiles  of  the  world.     Hen- 
rietta    wears    no   disguise,  she    knows   not 
how  to  put  it  on.     Fair  in  form  as  that  ol' 
truth,  her  soul  is  its  emblem.    Though  i 
stranger  toIoveanda\\V\ss"jTa^torasand 
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Bnittons,  an  intuitive  consciousness  of  a  sen* 
timent  which  you  cherish  for  her,  makes 
her  shun  you  from  the  apprehension  that 
you  seek  to  disclose  it.  Adopt  the  kind* 
and  attentions  of  Oswald,  but  talk  not 


to  her  of  love,  and  you  may  twist  yourself 
in  serpentine  security,  round  the  heart  of 
Qmrietta.  Be  yours  the  point  to  dissi- 
pate her  reserve  and  you  will  gain  her  con* 
fidence.  Contrive  to  make  her  meet  with 
you  at  all  times  without  agitation.  £sta* 
Ufeh  a  calm  confidential  interest  in  her  af- 
fections. Lull  the  little  alarms  of  her  no- 
viciate feelings,  by  the  discipline  of  your 
<iwn  emotions.  It  will  be  no  bad  policy 
1o  put  off  the  character  of  lover,  to  promote 
your  title  of  husband ;  and  trust  me  Glan- 
more  that  such  metamorphosis,  will  be  no 
doubtful  nor  distant  result.** 

^  Husband !"  he  exclaimed,  **  transport- 
iDg title!  Prince,  potentate,  conqueror  of 
the  globe,  fly  before  it-— I  would  spurn 
them  all  to  be  the  husband  of  Henrietta  T 
-— >^  Poor  boy !  the  merciless  god  has  cer- 
tainly given  thee  an  incurable  wound — '' 
laughingly  cried  sir  James,  **  and  hadst 
thou  not  thy  remedy  in  view,  thou  might- 
est  well  exclaim  with  Dido-*-'  Ah !  cruel 
Heaven  that  made  no  cure  for  loveT 
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■  Love  then,  confined  to  the  hosom 

B  Glanmore,  glowed    with    iiKrea«ing  ardi 

How  painful  was  his  position  the  powt 
passion  could  best  paint.  Bvery  day 
_  sented   a   creature   who    bewitched    eri 

sense,  while  every  sense  was  taught 
availingly  to  feign  eii  indifference  that 
belled  against  the  ardent  Jjeart — **  Yt 
look  grave  Henrietta ;"  said  sir  Jauies 
day. — "  I  cannot  get  the  poor  young 
out  of  my  head." — "  You  have  fellen  io 
then,  Henrietta?" — "  Yes." — "  What 
the  peculiar  charms  that  fouitd  their 
to  your  heart?" — "  Poverty  and  a  patefintii* 
— "  Tliey  are  not  reckoned  ^rttcidari* 
citements  to  love." — "  No— and  that  iilllC 
reason  they  come  to  nie  particularly  i^ 
commended.  But  I  ktiow  that  I  an  • 
strange  creature:  my  beautiful  iDanaA 
often  says  I  am  like  no  one  else." — "  N<v- 
you  shall  not  be  like  any  one  else,  y«( 
creature  moulded  of  nature's  most  curiooi 
and  amiable  materials — "  said  sir  Janiea^ 
"  now  for  the  biography  of  the  poor  young 
man." 

"  Well  then,  our  worthy  govcmesa, 
children  and  ],  after  the  morning's  1< 
walked  to  our  bookseller's.     While  thei 
young  man  seeming\y  not  more  than 


teen,  came  into  the  shop  and  spc4ce  a  little 
in  an  under  voice.  On.  his  approach  to 
take  up  the  book  laid  down  for  him,  1  had 
a  view  of  his  face.  O  1  shall  never  forget 
its  expression  !  but  for  the  disparity  of  ag9 
and  youth,  Sterne's  poor  monk  would  give 
you  the  description.  It  was  one  of  Guido's 
as  he  says  but  /  saw  that  it  was  pale, 
pleasing,  melanclioly,  amiable — O  how  \i\. 
teresting!  His  dress  was  shabby,  hut  his 
slender  genteel  6gure  dressed  itself.  Ob- 
serving rae  looking  at  him  he  colored  deep- 
ly \  I  could  have  smote  myself  for  causing 
bim  pain,  but  indeed,  though  I  withdrew 
my  eyes  to  spare  his  feelings,  they  steal- 
iogly  fastened  upon  hiin."  Glanmore  look,- 
ed  agitated.  "  I  was  going  to  direct  Mrs. 
Wright's  attention  to  him.  but  that  he  had 
already  engaged.  You  know  she  is  a  good 
feeling  woman,  and  on  his  leaving  the  ^hop, 
she  inquired  of  the  bookseller  who  he  was 
and  learned  his  tale.  His  father  a  lieute- 
nant ill  the  army  fell  covered  with  wounds 
— in  one  of  the  campaigns  in  the  peninsula. 
His  mother  broke  her  heyrt — died  the  foU 
lowing  year,  and  left  dt.'^titute  this  poor 
boy,  at  the  tender  age  of  fourteen  !  With 
DO  other  education  than  what  he  had  re- 
Ulyed  from  his  mother,  without  U\e  Ee<\u\- 
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§ite  advantages  for  such  an  undertakti^ 
friendless  and  forlorn  !  this  poor  youth  tool 
up  his  pen,  and  in  a  half  empty  garret,  thi 
bieak  winds  of  December  whistling  througl 
the  chinks  of  a  shattered  casement,  a  grate 
indeed,  "  unconscious"  of  a  fire,  lie  brougll 
to  light  a  novel,  whith  in  point  of  langui 
and  historic  romance,  the  booksdicr  ofc 
served,  claims  precedence  of  many  w! 
stand  high  in  the  republic  of  letters.  I  cai 
not  help  associating  in  tiie  analogy,  ll 
misfortunes  of  Chatterton.  witli  the  furloi 
condition  of  this  poor  young  man.  I  h«i 
often  thought  sir  James,  that  it  is  a  stjdl 
in  the  annals  of  England's  humanity, 
this  bud  of  genius  was  suffered  to  be  bli) 
cd  and  annihilated  by  the  dreadful  suggW 
tions  of  despair!"  Glanmore  fixed  his  ej 
fnll  of  admiring  intelligence,  on  the  face 
the  philanthropist.  What  they  expreMll 
produced  a  suffusion  there — and  as  H* 
sympathy,  was  reflected  on  the  cheek 
him  who  caused  it. 

"  Kow  by  this  time  my  dear  papa  More- 
land,  your  bright  eyes  must  have  pene- 
trated my  driji,  in  obtruding  upon  you,  the 
history  of  this  child  of  adversity  !'* — **  Clear- 
ly," responded  the  baronet  with  seriousness. 
'*  J  have  no  objedvou  to  U\e  union,  and 


Ul  give  him  with  you,  ten  thousand 
punds." — "  O  give  him  the  ten  thousand 
jthoiit  nie,  that  will  tlo  him  more  good." 
»"  Well  then,  I  will  give  him  to  choose 
'bether  lie  will  have  Henrietta  without 
le  ten  thousand  pounds,  or  the  ten  tbou- 
md  without  Henrietta." 
"  La,  sir  James,  do  you  take  the  poor 
ay  for  a  simpleton?" — "No,  1  am  per- 
uded  be  would  not  hesitate  to  choose 
BU." — "  'i'hen  1  am  sure  he  would  be  the 
trieit  simpleton  in  Christendom  ;  but  if  he 
K  the  sense  which  I  am  impressed  he  pos- 
lues,  he  will  choose  the  thousands:  we 
|USt  compound  a  little  for  the  want  of  guU 
totry,  where  the  iron  hand  of  poverty  like 
te  tyrant's  sword,  is  suspended  over  head 
ltd  threatens  destruction.  Beside,  this  is 
Dt  the  age  of  Cupid,  but  the  reign  of  Plutus. 
Jiere  is  not  a  man  in  the  three  kingdoms 
rbo  would  not  snatch  at  the  thousands  and 
•ve  poor  Henrietta." 
*'  I  will  put  it  to  the  test." — "  Do  my 
ir  sir  James  ;"  said  the  incautious  beauty. 
Alonzo,  whether  will  you  have  the  ten 
lusand  pounds  or  Henrietta  ?"  Glan- 
ire  started  and  dropped  his  book. — "  Hen 
,ta  by  heaven !  and  give  too,  all  1  pos- 
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sesB  to  purchase  her !"  The  short  but  pithy 
ebullition,  was  uttered  with  a  vehemence 
he  could  not  suppress.  Poor  Henrietu 
nearly  sinking  to  the  floor  with  confusion, 
slid  close  to  her  sister,  who  under  pretence 
of  asking  her  opinion  of  the  drawing  upon 
which  she  was  employed,  covered  the  bluslK 
ing  girt.  Sir  James  beheld  with  all  the 
perspicacity  belonging  to  him,  the  pertor 
bations  which  on  both  sides,  he  had  • 
sioned,  and  was  pleased ! — '*  Conoe  I 
Henrietta,"  he  said,  "  I  am  going  to  i 
for  teazing  you.  Request  Mrs.  Wright  I 
intimate  to  the  bookseller,  tliat  1  wish  i 
see  the  young  author  to-morrow  momii^ 
and  for  his  sake,  thy  sweet  sake,  and  tlie  " 
repose  of  my  own  conscience  or  the  grstifr 
cation  of  my  self  love,  I  promise  to  be  i 
friend  to  him  through  life." 

*'  O  you  dear,  dear  man."  cried  Henmtts 
laying  her  cheek  upon  his  breast,  "  ten  thou- 
sand blessings  light  upon  your  precioui 
head !"  Surely  at  the  moment,  prince* 
might  have  envied  sir  James  Moreland. 

Henrietta  wns  shortly  after  amply  gni 
fied.      Young  Stanmore  appeared 
ingty  to  the  appointment  of  the  bare 
wbo  upon  beholding  him,  was  deejMy  int> 
rested. — "  What  profession,"  be  asked,  "d 
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yea  wkb  to  pursiie  ?  express  youredf  witb« 
oat  merve,  and  vest  secajre  of  my  disposi- 
Uon  to  promote  your  object.'*-f^U  My  father 
afar,  in  the  service  of  Im  kin;;  and  country 
died  on  the  fields  Descriptions  of  battles 
md  caropSk  of  triuinphs  and  victories,  fired 
with  aidor  my  juvenile  mind;  and  thus 
evly  indued  uritb  notions  of  military  glory, 
my  ambition  m  to  fqllow  the  stepa  of  him 
whose  heroic  spirit  k;4i  lae  that  way.  I 
have  no  tender  nEiotber  to  sbt'd  tears  of  ma« 
temal  sorrow  should  I  tiappeiv  to  fall."  Thc^ 
baronet  slipped  a  fifty-pound  note  into  h^ 
hand,  shortly  after  procured  bim  a  commis- 
lion,  was  his  friend  ever  after,  and  at  a  tu« 
ture  period,  Henrietta  had  the  satis&ction 
of  meeting  captain  StanmorCji  an  elegi^nt 
and  esteemed  officer,  in  the  friendless  youth, 
who  had  created  so  lively  an  interest  in  her 
benevolent  heart. 

Thus,  the  flame  of  Glaomore,  had  con- 
stant fuel  in  every  sentiment  of  her  who 
kindled  it.  He  s^w  a  heart  tremblingly 
alive  to  every  amiable  sympathy;  filial  tei>« 
deniess,  domestic  affection,  unbounded  hu-* 
manity : — ''  I  alone  am  excluded  from  lier 
heart — "  he  mournfully  ec^itated.  The  vicr- 
tim  of  a  silent  if  not  hopeless  love»  he  was 
DO  longer  bia  blooming  self.  That  sunshiae 
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of  joy  which  had  formerly  aDimated  I 
and  brightened  every  feature,  now  for 
him.  The  energy  that  hitherto,  glowed  h 
his  feehngs  and  spoke  in  his  eyes,  declined 
He  tlew  from  company  and  shunned  obser* 
vation.  Sir  James  though  a  silent  wast 
deeply  interested  spectator. — "  Glanmoreil 
very  ill — "  he  said  one  day  to  Mrs.  Claytond 
"  I  am  afraid  that  he  is  too  far  gone — *■  be 
added  looking  significantly  at  her. — "  I  fern 
so — "  she  replied  with  corresponding  s 
ficance. — "  Too  far  gone !"  said  Henriet 
in  a  fearful  tone  and  pale  as  death  as  al 
raised  her  head  from  her  landscape,  "  is  I 
ill  then?" — "  Seriously  so — "  returned  t 
James.  Her  brush  was  put  down,  an 
wishing  to  escape  with  her  teeling; 
suddenly  lefl  the  room.  < 

Something  agonizing  shot  across  thl 
heart  of  Henrietta,  and  told  her  for  the  Bri 
time,  that  she  loved  Glanmore!  that  sb 
had  been  very  unkind  to  him,  that  lie  wi 
ill,  perhaps  dying — and  she  wept  bitterly 
From  that  hour  lier  manner  toward  hiri 
was  completely  changed.  She  appeared  I 
him  another  Henrietta.  Iteserve  was  bl 
nished,  she  spoke  in  the  kindest  tone  i 
paid  him  every  little  attention.  Like  d^ 
and  sunshine  to  the  benighted   travella 


this  bright  beam  of  hope  broke  on  the  soul 
of  Glanmore. — "Do  I  wake?  is  it  Hen- 
rietta that  speaks  to  me  in  the  voice  of 
kindness  and  encouragement?  or  is  it  an 
enchanting  vision  that  will  quickly  fly,  and 
render  doubly  insupportable,  the  sad  reality." 
Indeed  he  felt  to  mistrust  it,  and  that  the 
Eympathizing  tones  and  actions  of  Henriet- 
ta, like  the  rainbow's  lovely  hues,  would  be 
evanescent  with  the  moment  that  produced 
them.  He  dreaded  that  every  turn  in  the 
conversation  or  change  of  place,  would  re- 
present her  as  before,  silent,  retreating,  and 
reserved  to  him.  But  he  had  yet  to  learn 
more  undoubtingly,  how  utterly  incapable 
was  Henrietta  of  such  changes.  The  child 
offeeling,  principle,  and  genuine  affection, 
she  was  awakened  to  the  sufferings  which 
she  had  most  innocently  occasioned,  and 
she  now  viewed  Glanmore,  generous  and 
amiable,  and  superior  in  virtue  as  in  every 
tbing  else,  to  the  triflers  of  fashion  who 
fluttered  around  her,  and  sickened  her  ear 
with  their  adulation. 

The  first  appearance  of  this  change  on  the 
part  of  Henrietta,  could  not  possibly  escape 
those  who  were  deeply  interested  in  it. — 
"  Your  headache  is  much  alleviated  since 
^ou  sat  down  to  dinner,  is  it  not  AVon'Lo'J" 


inquired  sir  James  with  a  briltiancy  of 
tliat  never  failed  to  carry  his  meaning  i 
it. — '*  Better  than  it  has  been  for  Si 
time — "  replied  tlie  earl  applying  bid  h 
to  his  forelicad  and  drawing  his  fiiij 
through  his  raven  locks,  as  if  by  the  ac 
cover  the  visiting  crimson  that  bad  desert 
its  wonted  station. — "  If  lord  Glanm 
would  accompany  mamma,  and  Celina  < 
1,  in  the  barouche  when  we  ride  out  io 
morning,  I  am  positive  it  would 
these  nervous  headaches.  You  reinemi 
dear  sir  James,  you  used  to  send  nwi 
Hyde  Park  in  an  open  carriage,  wbeq 
was  annoyed  by  them,  and  I  always  felt) 
lieved." — "  Surely  my  lord  Glaiimore,"  q 
the  baronet,  "  you  are  too  much  imbia 
with  tlie  spirit  of  gallantry,  to  decline  a  fi 
lady's  invitation,  and  too  polite  to  dispq 
hw  medical  judgment." — "  With  #uc4 
physician  !  surely  man  might  live  for  evi 
— cried  the  romantic  lord,  and  taking  ij 
hand  of  Henrietta.  "  will  you  in  pity  tht 
undertake  my  case?" — "  Yes,  if  you  W_ 
fellow  my  prescription,  1  will  uitdertake.': 
cure  your  headaches :"  she  replied  nittl 
deep  tint  u|>on  her  beautiful  cheeks, — "  Ai 
would  to  heaven  that  you  would  uiu^ii 
take  the  cure  of  my  heart — for  there  li 
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tlieiiith^r'  diougfat  the  love-dck  Glan* 


ASain  drew  to  a  dose.  Abandoned  to 
itfleetion,  be  happened  one  day  to  be  seat- 
ed in  a  private  drawing-room,  with  a  book 
befbte  him,  which  though  he  was  perusing 
Hf.  haidly  occupied  pert  of  his  consciousness. 
The  inopinate  kindness  of  Henrietta,  the 
eoiitending  emotions  still  of  hope  and  fear, 
md  the  languor  that  had  for  some  time  past 
pervaded  him,  altogether  produced  a  iaintr 
nesa,  and  thus  hardly  animate,  he  threw 
himaelf  back  on  the  couch.  Just  then, 
Henrietta  on  a  commission  to  her  mother's 
work-table,  entered  the  room ;  and  observ- 
iag  the  paleness  and  position  of  the  earl 
MS  arrested.-^^  Glanmore,"  she  said,  tar 
long  his  hand,  ^  are  you  ill?''  Her  en- 
chanting accents  roused  him.— -^  I  do  not 
know—"  he  feintly  returned. — **  Where  is 
your  complaint?"—-"  Here—"  laying  his 
hand  upon  his  heart,  ''and  no  medicine 
cui  reach  it — ah  Henrietta !  I  must  die  l" 
— -'^  You  must  not  die  Glanmore— "  in  the 
sweetest  tone  of  plaintive  feeling  she  said, 
wetting  his  hand  with  her  tears.  ^  There 
is  but  one  thing  can  save  mc  "— "  What 
is  it ?"— «"  The  hand  of  Henrietta !' 

**  O  Ghinmore!    if  I  had  an  iirn^>4 


crown  and  mines  of  wealtli,  I  would  give 
them  to  you  in  preference  to  all  mankind. 
But  alas!  a  poor  dependant  as  you  know 
I  am,  on  the  affection  of  the  most  benevo- 
lent of  men  !  I  have  notliing  to  render  the 
hand  of  Henr  thy  of  so  generoui 

and  noble  a  1  D  give  me  the  hand" 

— tagerly  e  an  more  snatching  it 

to  liis    lips,  "  ei!  nust   thus  moulder 

away  t  sink  into  an  early 

tomb!" — •        I  thus  Glanmore!  in- 

deed I  grieve—  i  t  pardon  myself— 1 
did  not  know  my  own  heart — no,  not  till  I 
saw  you  ill  and  wretclied — did  it  suffer  me 
to  discover  t!iat  I — ■ — " — "  That  what  Hen- 
rietta? O  heaven  say — and  give  new 
being  to  the  languid  frame,  and  joy  unut- 
terable! to  the  soul  of  Glanmore." — *'  That 
I  loved  Glanmore "  she  faintly  articu- 
lated, and  overcome  by  a  position  so  new, 
sunk  on  his  arm  in  a  swoon.  Luckily  for 
the  affrighted  yet  happy  Glanmore!  lady 
Moreland  entered  the  drawing-room. 

A  month  after,  the  enraptured  eari,  led 
to  the  altar,  his  beautiful  Henrietta.  Closely 
following  this  event,  lady  Moreland .  gave 
birth  to  a  daughter:  and  the  baronet  Rati- 
fied in  every  way  to  the  utmost  of  Jus 
wisbes-~was  the  happiest  of  men! 


CHAP.  X.  ■• 


IE  marriage  of  lord  Glaiimore  in  the  pub- 
prints,  was  the  clew  that  led  lady  Els- 
gham,  to  her  long-lost  friend.  Tliey  flew 
o  eacii  other's  arms.  The  tenderest  re- 
lectioiis  were  acutely  awakened.  Me- 
iry  presented  in  fresh  colors,  the  sportive 
nes  and  recalled  the  happy  hours  of  ju- 
lility,  and  the  delightful  reciprocations 
the  mind,  in  riper  years.  Thus,  this 
Wer  and  early  attachment  was  renewed 
Sngiy  in  advancing  years,  and  a  happy 
ercourse  was  established  between  the  fa- 
lies.  Happy  !  O  how  that  adjective  must 
^reversed! 

'While  the  admirers  of  political  oratory, 
and  true  patriotism,  resounded  through  the 
nation  the  praises  of  sir  James  Moreland, 
le  votaries  of  beauty  bowed  at  the  shrine 
his  youthful  wife.     Bradport  came — saw 
nquered  not,  yet  it  was  a  fatal  moment! 
!e  projected  no  evil,  but  when  in  her  com- 
pany, he  found  the  blushing  charms  of  the 
youthful  matron,  irresistible.    Gentle,  timid, 
kodes^  he  haunted  wherever  he  met,  vVie 


clung  to  the  arm  of  the  object  of  bflfl 
idolatry.  "  What  ails  yo>t  my  Celb 
"  Nothing  sir  James — "  while  her 
xvhispered,  '*  O  there  cumes  lord  Brai 
At  this  critical  period,  a  grand  ma 
given  by  lady  Harleigh,  the  aunt  t 
Glanmore.  A  constellation  of  fashii 
there,  and  its  brightest  star  was  anru 
in  sir  James  Moreland.  The  longed- 
troduction  to  him,  by  a  ministerial  foi 
of  distinction,  called  the  former  to  a  i 
part  of  the  room.  He  looked  aix>u 
some  of  his  party  to  confide  his  wife  t< 
care,  but  none  were  at  hand.  At  tfa 
ment,  lord  llradport  hap|H.'ned  to  ap| 
"Take  charge  of  roy  timid  girl,  vis 
till  I  shexv  myself  to  this  great  hagfai 
"  With  infinite  pleasure  sir  Jameg^S 


^^iant  scene  of  various  charact^l 
P^*  no  attractions  for  lady  MorelanA  I 
POul  sickened  in  the  absence  of  hei 
W^d,     For  tlie  first  time,  tlie  dazzling  I 
ityand  fascinations  of  Bradport,  liud  n^l 
■T  tJ  please,  and  to  her,  deform  ity  eveni  I 
b  have  been  more  acceptable.     In  vain  I 
DUnited  to  besiege  a  heart,    that  v/at  I 
Mr  intrenched    by  conjugal    love   an4 1 
L   She  saw,  beard,  and  cared  for  nonghtf  I 
Bly  expressed  her  wish  to  join  her  fa^m 
L    '*  This  is  the  way  then,  to  the  rooug 
peshment,  where  Glanmore  has  jurti 
■cted  his  countess:"  said  the  viscounty  I 
I  his  bosom  palpitated  with  his  guilty  [ 
■D.     But,  it  is  justly  due  to  him  to  say^  1 
pt  this  unfortunate  moment,  Bradport  I 
k  not  to  deceive  by  a  falsehood  of  which  I 
If  time,  he  was  utterly  incapahle. 
ptving  the  masque,  lie  opened  a  door 
be  believed  was  the  same  at  which  bf  j 
net  Glanmore  entering,  and  others  ai  I 
jpmpany  :  but  as  they  proceeded,  they  ] 
i  that  it  led  into  a  labyrinth  of  passag«  ' 
rom  room  to  rooms,  stilt  the  grand  ban^ 
■ng  chamber  or  rendezvous  for  refresh-  ' 
k,  appeared  not,  though  wines  and  con» 
■  presented  themselves  in  the  aparfcp 
pi  through  which   tbey  passed.    I^n^  ] 


fearful  lady  Moreland  now  finding  that  tl 
were  alone — and  deviating  apparently 
ther  and  farther  from  the  public  roomg  it 
which  she  sought  to  join  her  family,  fjre« 
deadly  faint.  The  viscount  placed  her  <■ 
a  couch,  prevailed  upon  her  to  take  totat 
wine  wliich  almost  unconsciously  she  sw^ 
lowed,  and  was  somewhat  revived.  In  Ew 
anxious  inquiries  he  pressed  her  hand  to  iul 
lips.  The  blush  of  ulanned  virtue  in  deff 
pink,  moiuited  to  the  blue  eyes  of  CeltiH 
and  rendered  lier  still  more  angelic.  Bn^ 
port  now  all  on  fire,  no  longer  capaUe  of 
oontrolling  liis  guilty  admiration,  thron 
off  his  guard,  dared  tell  the  wife  of  Mom* 
land  !  that  he  loved  her  I 

Had  a  spirited  exertion  and  confidem 
her  own  powers,  given  vigor  to  the  vii 
ous  soul  of  Celina;  had  she  promptly 
tricated  herself  from  her  perilous  and  ui 
tunate  position,  her  bosom  would  have 
spared  sorrows  uuspenkable!  Instead 
which,  terror  paralized  lier  frame,  the 
ness  of  death  seized  her,  and  she  became 
from  incapability,  wholly  unresisting  iit  the 
arms  of  her  criminally -in  spired  lover.  H« 
pressed  bis  lips  to  hers,  found  them  cold  M 
death  !  and  alarm  superseded  the  turaultatff 
ill's  breast.     He  beVveved  \\«  ijute  sfjtrit 
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I,  and  that  his  guilty  passion  was  visited 
h  its  punishment  in  her  dissoUition.  He 
Ihed  her  temples,  fanned  her  with  the  fan 
ch  he  took  from  her  powerless  hand, 
as  in  distraction  he  was  thus  employed, 
ilding  door  opened  near  the  couch,  when 
■James  with  alarm  depicted  in  his  looks, 
ed,  followed  by  liis  family,  lady  Har- 
jb,  and  others,  who  seemed  to  have  traced 
ir  steps  from  curiosity.  Confounded  ! 
!  higli-minded,  virtuous  Moreland,  be- 
ll with  Iiorror!  the  chaste  partner  of  his 
om,  disordered  in  her  appearance,  iiicap- 
B  i)f  resistance — in  a  solitary  apartment 
ind  in  the  arms  of  a  young  nobleman,  too 
inently  endowed  with  those  attractions 
i  to  furnish  the  world  with  scandal,  and 
the  brand  of  polluted  virtue,  on  her  fair 
ne. 

[Confusion  marked  the  manner  of  Brad- 

t.     "  I    am   relieved  at   your  presence 

inlessGlanmore,"  he  stammered  out  with 

urnlng  cheek,  "  lady  Moreland  was  seiz- 

witli  3  fainting  fit,  and  1  could  not  pos- 

iy  leave  her." — "  How  came    my    wife 

Tere?  nmst  I  be  compelled  to  stigmatize 

the  heir  of  a  respectable  peer,  with  the  epi- 

ipt  of  villain  f  yes,  take  it — appearances 

ndemD  _}'ou  and  these  are  enough  to  rae\ 
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Remember  that  you  have  drawn  upon  you. 
the  just  vengeance  of  Moreland — and  whil( 
memory  preserves  lier  funetions,  til!  your 
latest  hour,  his  bleeding  happiness  wiU 
haunt  you  with  a  ceaseless  remorse,  and 
bitter  seltUlebasin^  reproadi!" 

"  No  design  of  mine  brought  lady  MtMVi' 
land  Iiere,  I  protest  on  tlie  honor  of  a  sol- 
dier! I  mistook  my  way  in  conducting 
her  to  her  party,  which  she  wished  to  jmn.' 
The  aggrieved  baronet  deigned  no  reph'. 
and  the  hardly  reanimated  Celina,  was  rar- 
ried  from  the  room  of  gathering  speclalon. 
Ere  he  slept,  the  viscount  received  a  chil- 
lenge  from  her  distracted  husband.  To 
him !  poor  and  painful  reparation.  Tli 
met  the  following  morning.  The  opM 
nents  took  aim  at  the  same  time  but  Bm 
port  fired  not — and  receiving  the  shotV 
his  antagonist,  paid  the  debt  of  honor! 
his  blood.  "  Are  you  avenged  ?"  he  (ukflj 
"  if  not  fire  again,  and  if  your  ball  entfl 
my  heart — I  will  thank  the  friendly  I 
of  sir  James  Moreland." 

"  And  did  I  even  thirst  for  its  bkK>d  • 
drain  its  reservoir  to  its  last  drop,  wotild4 
be  reparation  to  the  lofty  soul  of  Ma 
for  his    injured    honor?     No  young  1 
were  it  possible  t\\at  l\i^  craidfc^  end  o 
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— couM  be  increased  in  magnitude,  it  will 
be  punishment  sufficient  to  ponder  on  your 
work — to  mark  its  fatal  consequences,  and 
to  reflect,  that  yon  have  rendered  him  the 
most  unhappy  of  men,  who  through  life 
bas  ceaselessly  studied,  the  good  and  )iap- 
piness  of  all  within  the  sphere  of  his  action. 
Yes,  that  deed  is  thine !  thou  hast  barba- 
rously as  sacrilegiously  sullied  the  purity 
— dimmed  the  brightness  of  that  jewel  he 
so  fondly  prized,  his  bosom's  gem  !" 

"  By  Heaven !  I  deny  it — hear  me  sir 
JfltDes;  I  call  the  Almighty  to  witness  my 
aaeveration,  and  these  noblemen  to  attest 
h,  that  lady  Moreland  is  as  uninjured  by 
me,  as  the  female  yet  unborn.  I  have  stood 
your  fire,  my  honor  now,  allows  nie  to  make 
this  defente." — "  Honor  !"  repeated  the  ag- 
gressed baronet  with  a  smile  of  contumely 
lliat  cut  the  viscount  to  the  quick — "  grunt- 
ing that  the  sense  of  it  in  his  acceptation  of 
the  M'ord,  and  the  inflexible  principles  of 
sir  James  Moreland,  could  admit  what  you 
affirm  as  fact  and  be  satished — would  the 
world  be  so  too?  no  sir,  it  is  not  to  be  cajoled 
by  assertion  ;  it  judges  from  the  incontesti- 
ble  evidence  of  circumstance — passes  its  ver- 
ffiet  accordingly,  and  stamps  Bradport,  void 
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Though  spared  the  crime,  the  conscience 
of  Bmclport,  wus  seiirpd  with  tlie  toost' 
queiicesofliis  unprincipled  conduct  ProlB 
that  hour  of  horror!  lady  Moreland  beesme 
distracted.  Tlirowiiij;  herself  at  tlie  feet*f 
her  husband,  she  implored  him  to  believe, 
that  she  was  spotless !  Angnish  deeply  frit 
tore  the  devoted  heart  of  sir  .lamps.  To 
associiite  the  volition  of  a  guilty  act,  loa 
being  so  inherently  chaste  us  his  Olhia,  *as 
an  idea  so  monstrous,  that  his  heart  flawto 
arms,  and  his  reason  entered  his  protftt 
against  it.  Still  she  was  contaminated! 
tJiilmppy  necessity!  compelled  by  the  nice 
laws  that  preserve  unstained  a  bright  name 
and  the  ch;iste  affections,  he  resolved  tO'K- 
pudiate  liis  beloved  wife.  Her  fate'^ 
cided,  agonies  insufferable  fastened  tif^ 
her.  To  be  expelled  the  bosom  of  her  hus- 
band, deemed  by  liiui  polluted!  to  the  pure 
soul  of  Celina  was  worse  than  death:  afid 
what  were  not  the  feelings  of  the  distracted 
Moreland,  as  he  approached  her  bed  of  «eL- 
ness  and  witnessed  her  sufferings  !  A*'tic 
stood  thus,  in  her  delirium  she  besooght 
him  not  to  abandon  her,  and  eagerly  sprung 
towards  him.  "  O  God!  my  Celina,  my 
soul's  treasure — "  taking  her  in  bis  arms 
and  pressing  her   to  bis  anguished  heart, 
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y  Bradport!  worst  of  plunderers!  enemy  of 
thy  kind '.  bane  of  my  chaste  happiness — 
tllou  hast  stabbed  to  its  tenderest  core !  the 
Jieart  of  Moreland.  Beloved  of  my  soul 
must  I  part  from  thee?  impossible!" 

This  soliloquy  over  his  disordered  wife, 
aroused  her  fevered  reason.  "  Part — O  no 
DO*  my  dear  husband — "  she  cried,  "  say  and 
r^Kat  it,  that  you  will  not  discard  from 
ur  bosom  your  guiltless  C'elina,  and  she 
yet  live — " — "  Never  my  own  love, 
1 1  tear  myself  from  you — "  a  frantic  ex- 
ision  of  joy  burst  from  her  burning  lips, 
fcdisunite  himself  from  the  youthful  wife 
Nis  afiection,  he  felt  impossible,  while  the 
belief  that  her  guilty  admirer  had  availed 
himself  of  her  insensibihty,  haunted  liim 
'  and  night.  Horrid  vision!  could  he 
f  in  the  world?  what  would  not  he  its 
Bmentary  ?  no  alternative  left  him,  self- 
nisbment  presented  itself  to  his  decently. 
proud  and  deeply-wounded  mind.  Deler- 
jied  therefore,  to  bury  himself  abroad, 
,  bis  depressed  family  he  departed  for 
t  continent. 

Elumour  ever  ready  and  in  wait  fur  bad 
Irs,  carried  on  its  fleet  wings,  the  (^uilt  of 
■  bnttber  to  the  ear  of  Alfred.     Fraternal 


anguish  occupying  every  feeling,  he  hasten- 
ed to  remonstrate  with  him  upon  condocl 
so  calculated  to  undermine  beyond  redemp- 
tion, his  reputation,  peace,  and  hojies  of  iiw 
lure  happiness.  "  Will  reason  never  bt 
suffered  to  establish  Its  wholesome  empire 
over  your  mind?"  he  said,  with  the  vehe- 
mence of  a  brother's  love.  "  For  wiiat  waj 
it  bestowed  upon  you  but  to  distinguiili 
you  from  tlie  brute — instead  of  which,  by 
giving  yourself  up  to  the  wild  sway  of  the 
debasing  passions,  they  sink  you  tar  below 
its  level.  Tell  me  now,  where  Is  tbe  honor 
ofBradport?  your  man  Roberts  would  Utub 
to  be  conceived  capable  of  the  imnwral  acta, 
which  his  iiuble  master  has  frequently  pnw- 
tised.  He  then  will  teach  you  honor,  asMt 
is  of  that  especial  class,  that  is  ashamed  of 
vice  and  sin.  Prove  to  me  what  av&jl  tlu 
splendors  of  your  military  fame,  the  trophiei 
that  you  have  added  to  tbe  house  of  Moul 
ford,  when  the  glories  of  your  laureU 
tarnished  with  the  crimes  of  repeated 
duction!  Why  occasion  me  to  sling  yaa 
with  the  remembrance  of  Maria  BartoW'} 
The  wife  of  Moreland  !  O  God  !  oonld 
thy  rapHcious  licentiousness  spare  the 
som-treasure  of  the  best  of  men  ?  tbe 
&ctor  of  the  wretc\\ed\  iV^ei^tciot  of 


^ 
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country !  the  friend  of  mankind !  and  did 
jrou  not  reflect  thiit  the  object  of  yonr  law- 
less passioti,  was  the  daughter  of  your  mo- 
ther's beloved  fiiend  ?  O  Kdward !  why 
aponize  my  heart  by  making  me  feel  that  I 
must  withhold  my  esteem  from  the  brother 
with  whom  I  am  by  affection,  so  indisso- 
lubly  linked  in  fate  ?  Listen  T  beseech 
you  ere  too  late,  to  the  friendly  warnings 
of  Conscience,  lest  the  degrading  passions 
plunge  you  in  the  gutph  of  unavailing  re- 
morse !  Is  this  conduct  compatible  with 
your  aspiring  to  the  possession  of  Mary- 
anne?  Can  you  possibly  hope  that  Dr. 
Clinton  will  overlook  your  disgrace  when 
truth  promulgates  it,  and  ever  bestow  upon 
you  his  virtuous  daughter?  Above  all — 
reflect  on  the  infelicity  that  you  have  irre- 
mediably planted  in  the  breast  of  Moreland  ! 
proportion  to  it  your  load  of  guilt,  and  de- 
precate the  wrath  of  Heaven !  by  a  thorough 
repentance,  and  refraining  from  all  such  cri- 
minal pursuits,  for  the  time  to  come," 

At  the  name  of  Maryanne,  Bradport 
started  from  his  position.  Remembrance 
of  her!  shame  and  remorse,  and  a  trater- 
feeling  subduing  yet  mingled  with  indigna- 
,  strove  for  the  mastery  in  bis  counte* 


-I  beheld  wrth 
inflamed  admiration  and  desire,  the  youn^ 
beautiful  wife  of  Moreland,  bul  I  am  spared 
at  least  the  crime  oi  Iter  seduction,  for  whici. 
you  my  preaching  monitor,  have  given  n 
full  credit." — "  How  do  you  mean  to  si 
off  the  guilt?" — "  By  disavowing  the  i 
which,  however  indefensible  I   may  otiM 
wise  be,  I  have  not  committed."    \JnfJk 
iDg  to  him  the  whole  tntn^actioi),  Al£ 
felt  materially  relieved.     "  God  be  praise 
he  exclaimed,  "  it  is  easier  to  bear  thes 
dow  than  the  substance  of  crime;  but  ( 
member  Edward,  that  such  moral  c 
tion,  throws  you  deploraWy  in  tbe  i 
clouds  your   best    virtues,  and    renders  ftl 
doubtful  whether  you  really  possess  thea  [ 
or  not.     Moreover,    at    tlie  ill  starred  w»  \ 
roent,  was  not  your  disposition  criminal  t» 
ward  the  unresisting  lady  Moreland,  hid 
you  not  been  deterred  by  the  fearful  idei 
that  she  was  dying  ?  or  admitting  what  1 
believe,  that  you  neither  planned  nor  <kJh 
berately  sought  her  destruction,  would  your 
ovvn  ])Owers  of  self  control,  have  spared  y  w 
the  crime?  no,  so  little  are  you  in  the  habit 
of  practising  that    cardinal   virtue.     Out 
thing  more,  what  avails  it  to  Moreland  C 
i^  adored  wife  esca<^d'^ out  ^\lt.?  ouiy 
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eobvinoe  the  world  of  it  ?  never — can  you 
penuade  the  husband  ?  no-^nor  would  it 
heal  the  wound  which  you  have  given  his 
lofty  honor!  his  decent  pride:  you  have 
tberefbre^  destroyed  forever,  the  conjugal 
happiness  of  Moreland  !** 

Bradport  dissolved  into  tears — the  frater- 
nal monitor  tenderly  compressed  his  hand. 
^  Set  about  an  amendment  of  conduct  my 
dear  Edward.  Shake  off  this  infatuation 
w  aufibring  your  passions  to  rule  you ;  re- 
deetn  your  virtues;  be  yourself;  and  rise  on 
the  world,  in  all  the  loveliness  of  your  na* 
live  goodness.  Do  this — as  yon  value  the 
name  of  your  father,  the  peace  of  your  mo- 
tber,  the  happiness  of  your  brother,  the  es- 
Mem  of  Dr.  Clinton,  and  the  love  of  Mary* 
aane!^ 

Bradport  paced  the  room  in  great  pertur- 
Wlion.  Turning  to  his  brother,  he  ardent- 
ly pressed  his  hand,  styled  him  his  guardian 
g^ios,  promised  to  turn  over  a  new  leaf, 
towed  to  put  in  practice  the  admonitions 
with  which  he  had  strengthened  him,  and 
afigaged  to  spare  him  for  the  future,  all 
yiAinful  solicitude  on  his  account.  Alfred 
tAias  relieved,  departed  to  visit  his  uncle. 
'^  The  following  morning  at  an  early  hour, 
a  dream  roused  the  viceeunt.    A  vale,  beau* 


I 
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r 

■        tiful  as  the  famed  Tempe,  spread  before  him 

W         its  enclmnting  prnspectK.     Dulcet  sannda 

floating  on  the'  breeze,  charmed  his  ear.  In 

delicious  melody.     A  female  form  of  celea- 

Itial  symmetry,  reclining  on  a  velvet  bank, 
with  a  lily-hand  throwing  back  the  Iuzuri< 
ant  ringlets  that  shaded  her,  discovered  the 
beauteous  face  of  Maryanne!  Springing 
towards  her  she  smilingly  held  out  the  fair 
hand — but  as  he  was  about  to  seize  it  v»illl 
rapture,  the  face  of  the  heavens  grew  dirk 
-rthunder  discharged  its  terrible  ordnance, 
lightnings  played  around  their  dcfencckst 
heads,  and  struck  with  terror  for  (he  fate  of 
his  Maryanne,  as  he  flew  to  shelter  herJa 

Ibis  embrace,  his  father  with  the  dnke  ifl 
Somereve  suddenly  stood  between  tbe^J 
and  interdicted  their  meeting!  The  ag^| 
nies  of  his  feelings  awoke  him.  He  left  hM 
bed,  dressed  hiistily,  ordered  breakfast,  alfl 
souglit  to  dissipate  the  impression  by  amuifl 
ment.  But  in  vain,  through  the  varia^| 
seeiK'N  of  the  day,  the  vision  of  hia  slMjH 
still  pursued  him.  fH 

At  this  season  of  melancholy  imprenk^l 
rendered  more  insupportable  by  bitter  iH 
tic-ctiona  on  his  late  conduct,  a  batch  of  dfl 
voturies  fyf  pleasure,  eager  to  engage  in  <0f^| 
aeiv  enterpriie,  \\\  >\\V\q,V\  v\ve  vouTdet  oC  tilll 


and  gratification  of  passion,  were  their 
grand  object!*,  surrounded  Bradport,  and 
drew  him  from  his  sumbre  musings.  In- 
deed in  this  state,  it  was  no  unwelcome 
temptation  that  forced  him  from  iiimself. 
He  therefore  too  willingly,  plunj;ed  *ilK 
them  into  alt  their  excesses,  regardless  of  the 
extravagance  of  his  expendituro,  and  for- 
getful of  the  admonitions  of  his  brothei'! 
At  this  time  too,  his  evil  genius  ap|»enred 
^in  in  De  Courtland.  In  the  course  of 
liii.  gambling  career,  the  wily  rook  wlw  had 
90  often  pigeoned  others,  did  not  escape  in 
his  turn  being  entirely  plucked ;  and  the 
nonpayment  of  his  tailor  whose  patience  he 
had  long  worn  out,  necessitated  him  to  ar- 
rest for  the  debt.  From  a  spunging-house 
lie  despatched  a  note  to  the  viscount  en- 
ireatiiig  him  to  extricate  hitn  else,  that  he 
must  remove  to  prison,  ill  as  he  wiis,  "  Curse 
Ibe  monster,  let  him  lie  there  and  think  of 
toay  iVggy  !  and  the  crimes  in  which  he  has 
iovolved  me!"  The  next  moment  he  saw 
liim  witii  unremitting  attentions,  hanging 
y»er  Ins  pillow  of  anguish.  "  Grnlitude! 
thou  art  an  importunate  pleader  and  thy 
claims  are  indisputable — "  lie  cried.  Ue- 
pairtng  immediately  to  his  succour,  reck, 
lew  hi>w  much  he  himaelf  was  involved,  \ve 


«98 

discharged  part  of  the  debt,  and  took  upon 
him  the  whole.  De  Courttand  again  wound 
himself  round  his  victim.  Goadetl  on  to 
the  gratification  of  his  propensities  by  tbe 
wretch  who  in  rendering  himself  neeesaiy 
to  ihem,  seciiretl  more  craftily  his  object  of 
plunder,  Bradport  became  entangled,  drowD* 
ed  in  debt,  ruined  ! 

With  inexpressible  anguish  Alfred  lean- 
ed the  stale  of  his  brother's  affairs,  and  tint 
be  was  again  in  the  fange  of  De  Courtland. 
Reason  having  no  more  in  store,  he  deter- 
mined to  feign  a  resentment  that  he  could 
not  possibly  feel,  and  to  adopt  this  tneasuR, 
he  was  well  aware,  what  he  must  i 
upon  himself.  "  You  have  flung  from  yd 
bosom  your  fraternal  friend,  to  take  to  il 
serpent !  but  lie  will  yet  give  you  the  c 
sel  of  a  brother.  Beware  of  that  fiend  1 
human  form ;  he  meditates  you  a  de* 
wound — and  you  may  live  to  feel,  that  ywi 
would  have  preferred  the  poniard  of  the  as- 
sassin, when  you  have  cause  to  execrate  the 
name  of  De  Courtland  !  My  task  is  fini^ 
ed— fruitless  have  been  my  effiirts  to  dratr 
you  out  of  the  delusive,  fatal  paths  of  f 
sion  :  or  if  my  heart  rejoiced  to  see  yoi 
the  road  of  righteousness,  how  soon  waa 
Joy  overcast  on  petceWmg,  -^qm  »i<J« 


quit  it,  and  enter  again  tlie  labyrinths  of  sin 
and  ermr.  You  have  repeatedly  broken  the 
promises  whieli,  though  required  ob  my 
part  for  your  own  fjood,  you  ouglit  to  hare 
considered  inviolable  as  your  parole  of  ho- 
nor. Thus  then,  the  bond  timt  bound  os 
together,  must  now  be  severed  !  Fram  this 
hour  I  renounce  you,  till  you  have  ceased 
To  prefer  the  company  of  the  profligate  to 
mine !" 

-  The  fraternal  pride  or  better  feeling  tJle 
affection  o\'  the  viscount,  was  deeply  cutfty 
this  moTt  inopinate  abandoninent  of  him, 
by  his  brother. — -"  O  damn  it,  this  is  gran- 
diloquous!  a  farewell  ^enn-in  I  perceive  my 
rigid  moralist.  Broken  my  promises,  what 
have  theij  to  do  with  my  parole  of  honoi<? 
can't  1  go  to  the  devil  if  I  like  it  witliout 
leave  or  licence  from  you?  You  renounce 
^me  too — and  thunder  out  your  anathema, 

Mtn  if  it  came  from    the  papal  cliiiir  itsdf. 

HCaith,  if  you  can  so  easily  sever  tlie  boad 
'Aat  has  hitherto  bound  us,  so  be  It— one 
advantage  at  leest  will  accrue  to  you,  you 
may  rank  with  the  son  of  Philip  in  dexte- 
ty  in  cutting  ties ;  he  cut  the  gordian  knot, 
no  less  meritorionsly  cut  with  your 
ither;  for  which  I  see  no  sound  axiom, 
o3 


why  ynii  may  not  be  handed  down  to  pos- 
terity, with  no  less  never-dying  renown! 
But  harkee  major,  by  the  soul  of  Edward 
Mountford,  I  won't  stoop  even  to  t/ou.  to 
receive  or  compound  for  terms  that  offend 
my  feelings — "  so  saying  and  flashing  i 
glance  at  his  brother  that  betraved  more  J 
forced  than  felt  resentment,  he  ruslied  froirf 
his  presence.  ' 

A  fortnight  elapsed  during  which  hiaW 
creasing  irregularities,  frequent  dinner-pi^ 
ttes,  endless  succession  of  engagements  tl 
left  him  no  time  for  reflection,  and  the 
tinual  advantages  taken  of  his  easy  natui 
by  the  designing  around  him  and  the  np 
cious  De  Courtland,  were  rapidly  haslenil 
the  downfall  of  Bradport :  while  with  d 
ternu)  and  fraternal  sorrow,  his  mother  an§ 
brother  were  but  too  circumstantially  aware 
of  his  position.  It  happened  ofie  night, 
that  the  countess  had  been  induced  by  ge- 
neral Moliiieus,  to  stay  to  an  early  liufc 
supper,  in  the  apartment  of  his  sick  wift^ 
where  lady  Elizabeth  was  now  almost 
stantly  devoted.  The  moon  shone 
resplendent  beauty,  as  her  son  Alfred 
ed  her  into  her  carriage,  about  tw 
o'clock. — **  1  shall  walk  home,  and  that 
and  bright  orb  is  ao  emVAemaNisi  of  xayj 


red  mother,  that  I  shall  worsiiip  it  as  I  go 
[»ig."  As  he  got  into  liond-street,  a 
reum  ill  a  female  voice,  drew  hioi  lo  tj^^ 
pt.  He  beheld  two  geiiteeUookiiig  girU* 
irroiiiitled  by  several  young  men  of  ,ia- 
lioii  of  dissoUites  appearance,  who  were  ta- 
||ng  unwarrantable  liberties  with  them' 
ie,  BO  intoxicated  ttiat  he  could  hardly 
ind,  seized  one  of  the  two  and  liUmmered 
t — "  Quietly  my  charmer,  for  by  the  God 
Xiove  you  shan't  escape  me." — "  Let  go 
lUr  protarie  grasp,"  cried  Mountford»  "  un- 
cling, indecent  ut'  your  se:[,  see  you  not 
they  are  virtuous  women,  whom  you 
lus  insult?" 

.Surely  there  was  magic  in  the  voice  of 

le  admonitor !     The  arm  extended  oyez 

^be  bobom  of  the  terriGed  girl,  was  instantly 

withdrawn;  and  the  elegant  form  betrayed 

Bradport!  diitorJered  with  wild  emotions, 

inflamed  with  wine,  suddenly  sobered,  and 

evidently  struck. — "  My  brother  !  viscount 

^frftdport,   the  heir  of  the  respectable  carl 

■filssittgham,  O  shame !     Disperse  ye  stains 

■n  nobility !  blush  deep  as  scarlet — I  see 

tmong  ye  one,  born  to  a  ducal  crown  !  ano- 

tber,  to  that  of  a  marquis!  a  third,  whase 

.^tCber  loaded  with  laurels  tell  on  the  field 

sQppQrt  of  tbe  glory  of  his  country ,  vj\u\e 
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at  home  his  son  is  Us  disgrace — and  thouf 

blackest,  foulest,   blot  on    humanity ' 

perceiving  De  Courtliind  as  he  just  came  { 
lip,  "  fly — or  I  will  annihilate  you  on  tbe  > 
spot."  1 

A  hackney-coach  man  driving  empty,  in-  ' 
hope  of  a  fare,  drew  up,  when  Alfred  hand-  , 
ed  in  the  agitated  females,  and  assured  them 
tliey  should  be  put  down  wherever  they 
-  desired:  and  taking  the  arm  of  his  brother  . 
who  made  no  resistance,  he  placed  him  in 
the  coach  and  himself  by  his  side.  The 
young  women  full  of  gratitude  to  their  noK<i 
ble  protector,  were  conveyed  to  their  hoOMii 
in  Maddox-street ;  and  tbe  viscount  witl^y 
out  uttering  a  word,  suffered  himself  to  tw]i 
housed  under  the  paternal  roof  in  Park-lai&t, 
Alfred  led  him  to  his  deserted  bedchaiubert;  i 
— "  Will  you  indulge  me  Edward,  by  9l»<h 
lowing  me  to  be  your  valet  to-night?"  Noi;; 
answer  was  given.  Keelining  on  the  s<^,[, 
hejooked  pale,  pensive,  dejected,  exhaustcat,ji 
His  brother  sitting  down  by  him  and  meetf,'j 
ing.jwitb  no  opposition,  by  degrees  undresfr^vj 
ed  him. — "  The  most  perfect  being  of.  tbebe 
creation  of  God!  is  Alfred  MountCordfff  •• 
moy  He  then  with  pride  and  pleasure  kx^^ji 
down  upon  him^  as  he  did  upon  AbeL  But^v^ 
I  am  tbe  Cain — tbe  hpirid-CuQ!"  or}ed4b«,v ' 


^iseount  as  he  pressed  with  vehemence  the 
fraternal  hand. — **  Not  so  my  dear  Edward; 
700  have  never  attempted  to  murder  yotii* 
brother .** — ^  What  then,  have  I  not  wound* 
ed  and  drawn  the  blood  of  his  peace?**  h^ 
returned,  when  throwing  himself  into  bed, 
mentally  and  bodily  worn  out,  he  fell  fast 
asleep :  and  his  brother  happy  beyond  ex- 
pression that  he  was  under  the  roof  with 
hitn,  left  him  to  his  prayed^for  repose. 

Alfred  in  passing,  meeting  with  herwait^ 
ing- woman  coming  out,  stole  into  the  cham- 
ber of  the  countess. — "  Sleep  in  joy  to- 
night, my  beloved  mother,  your  fugitive 
Ned,  in  his  own  room  slumbers  near  you.** 
Her  ladyship  speedily  equipped  was  soon 
at  his  bedside.  His  white  hand  resting  on 
h'ls  head,  was  strikingly  contrasted  with  his 
dark  hair.  Restored  to  his  complexion  by 
the  quiescent  but  invigorating  exercise  of 
sleep,  the  rose  in  deep  dye  glowed  on  his 
cheek.  The  fragrance  of  the  spicy  gales  of 
Ceram,  breathed  over  his  coral  lips;  and 
even  the  inarticulate  moans  of  his  perturb* 
ed  visions,  had  music  in  their  cadence.— 
"  Ah !  my  Edward,"  softly  said  the  coun- 
tess, *'  why  does  thy  reason  suffer  these  sad 
wanderings?  why  does  not  thy  love  and 
fear  of  God !  bring  thee  back  from  the  wai 


fif  sinners?  As  I  view  thee  now,  are  Q 
even  thy  slumbers  disturbed  with  the  ui 
sciousness  of  thy  repeated  error*,  while  | 
the  many  virtues  implanted  by  natw 
adorn  tliy  feeling  generous  lieart?"  F( 
vently  blessing  her  beloved  son.  she  Wm 
his  cheek  and  warm  lips,  and  coinmiU 
him  to  the  guardianship  of  the  Almiglil 

The  phantoms  of  his  troubled  drean 
tended  in  no  way  to  soothe  the  mind  oft 
viscount.  Awakinji  at  an  early  hour,  t 
twilight  not  yet  sufficient  to  render  «*il 
the  well-known  objects  around  him,  it  t 
some  seconds  ere  he  recollected  ihat  he  M 
under  the  roof  of  his  paternal  mansion.  ] 
lay  for  some  tnne  occupied  inteasely  wi 
the  bitterest  reflections.  The  anguish 
caused  the  best  of  mothers  pierced  liiiDi 
the  heart.  The  unwearied  concern  tbnt  I 
brother  took  in  the  reformation  oi"  his  a 
duct,  and  the  spirit  of  his  fraternal  U 
which  in  all  positions  seemed  to  watch  o 
him,  touched  to  the  quick  his  most  ma 
feelings.  In  striking  types  he  read  the  I 
similitude  between  himself  and  his  brott 
— *'  Alfred,"  he  mentally  said,  "  is  the  m 
virtuous  of  men  —  what  am  I  ?  cutti 
question !  the  most  unprincipled  I  Ya 
would  Dot  wiVtuUy  en— "«w^a  wax  S»i( 


with  intention,  the  meanest  reptile  that 
:*rawl8  the  eartli :  whence  then,  arise  my 
crimes?"  As  he  thus  held  converse  with 
his  roind,  he  was  almost  tempted  to  adopt 
the  pernicious  doctrine  of  the  Gymnoso- 
phists,  spread  through  Persia  and  other 
parts,  in  the  early  ages  of  the  world,  which 
consisting  in  two  principles,  rendered  men 
vu*tuoUB  without  merit,  or  vicious  without 
&uit,  by  the  impetus  of  an  invincible  fata- 
lity.— "  No,  madly  erroneous  doctrine,"  he 
exclaimed,  "  you  too  fatally  supjwrt  the 
passions,  these  sources  of  the  evils  which  in 
all  ages  distracted  mankind.  In  spite  of 
our  passion-serving  logic,  reason  must  ulti- 
mately prevail.  Reason,  whose  celestial 
rays  disperse  the  phantoms  of  false  and  dan- 
gerous systems,  and  reveal  the  loveliness  of 
ber  inseparable  companions,  truth,  virtue, 
and  religion," 

Thus,  remorse  pressed  heavy  at  the  time, 
upon  the  conscience  of  the  viscount;  and 
3hame  taking  possession  of  him,  he  could 
not  summon  up  confidence  to  meet  his  mo- 
ther and  brother:  nor  could  he  reconcile  his 
proud  yet  afFectionate  feelings,  to  being  en- 
countered by  his  fattier  with  silence  and 
contempt.  Rising  early,  he  dressed  with- 
out a  servant  and  left  the  house.     Aruv'ing, 
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|*tt  liis  owh,  he  took  breakfast  and  *i 

wta  his  study.     Leisure  and  solitude  i 

■'OS  to  know  ourselves.    Reflection  ^p 

riftr  mirror,  and  shews  cleariy  tve^ 

f  Bark  act  and  motive,  which  we'vaB 

[  tempt  to  expunfTC,  or  not  see.     Bi 

f  few  many  blots — was  seriously  shoH( 

feorally   determined  that  no  more  * 

I  fuHy  her  glass.     A  vveek  had  passed-l 

I  which  he  had  turned  over  a  new  \ei 

ffhere  was  little  doubt  but  that  he" 

■Wave  preserved  from  stain  the  fairpaj 

I  jJursued  his  plan  of  reformation,  had 

|%een   broken   in  upon  by  his  thouj 

tomrades,   when   the  vigilant  Rob^ 

nnavoidably  abtient:  and  thus,  drivd 

ntmself,  with  slackened  rein,  in  a  sholl 

Be  abandoned  again  the  path  of  re0 

ihd  got  into  the  high  road  to  rtliH'f'1 


CHAP.  XI.  * 

1 

''I  DECLARE  my  lady,  there  is  nol 

fwe  tales  of  wretchedness;  I  am  *urt 

npossible  to  enjoy  a  good  dinner,' 

>  thought  haunts  one,  that  thousal 

:  kind,  are  dying  fox  vsmaT"  ' 
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^  What  a  foolish  woman  you  are  Vernon, 
cannot  yon  like  the  priest  and  the  levite 
pasa  by  quietly  on  the  other  side  ?  But  my 
excellent  Vernon;  spare  your  liberal  feelings 
m  supposing  that  the  sons  and  daughters 
af  prosperity,  send  their  banquets  from 
tjbeir  boards  untouched,  because  assailed 
like  thee  by  the  reflection,  that  emptiness 
ia  the- only  dish  which  poverty  presents  to 
1^  children  of  calamity !  But  what  is  it 
that  distresses  you  ?  tell  me  not  unless  I 
can  alleviate  it,  my  head  aches  much  to- 
day." 

*^  In  the  activity  of  goodness  such  as 
jours  my  lady,  you  forget  your  own  pains; 
k'  is  at  least  then,  a  temporary  remedy  if 
you  can  relieve  it,  to  tell  you  a  tale  of  suf- 
fering."—" Out  with  it  then.- 

Vernon  succinctly  related  the  tale,  that 
so  much  interested  her  feeling  heart;  and 
which  we  beg  leave  to  obtrude  upon  the 
indulgent  reader.  A  man,  bom  to  good 
prospects  and  educated  for  literary  pursuits, 
had  by  a  combination  of  adverse  circum- 
stances, sunk  to  the  lowest  ebb  of  fortune. 
He  had  a  strong  bent  for  philosophic  expe- 
nment,  had  made  useful  additions  to  the 
duddations  of  chemical  science,  and  disco- 
veries that  would  have  been  beneficial  to 


seamen  in  respect  to  their  provision  s 
watei-  on  protracletl  voyages,  had  they  be 
encouraged.  This  unfortunate  man  of  a 
rit,  nevertheless  that  he  was  starving  w: 
a  wife  and  five  children,  had  l»een  thro« 
into  prison:  and  to  crown  his  miseries,  1| 
wife  prematurely  was  brougiit  to  bed  in  1^ 
new,  wretched  abode. 

"  O  Gofi !  of  unbounded  bounty."  ejac 
lated  lady  Elizabeth,  "  surely   thy  equil 
decreed  not,  that  thy  universjlly-desigl 
gitls,  should  be  swallowed  up  in  the  fa 
while  tliy  millions  are  perishing  !" — '* 
tainly   not   my    benevolent  cwisin," 
Al&ed  as  he  made  up  to  her,  "  but  mafl 
ask,  what  gave  rise  to  your  apostroplie'l 
the  bountiful  Deity?" — "  Vernon  wilt  I 
you." — "  My  lady,  you  can  relate  the  et 
mitous  story  with  a  better  grace  than  !.'*•• 
"  But  not  with  t/iy  pathos  Vemon,  iti 
most  inartificial  and   therefore  reaches  t 
heart."     But  her  ladyship  gave  the  ma 
the  piteous  tale,  with  both  pathos  and  gn 
— "  Your  chariot  is  at  the  door  1  see,  Irt 
us  fly  to  the  relief  of  the  distressed  family." 
— "  What,  without  wings  or  my  pelisse?" 

Though  invisible  to  corporeal  eyes,  ber 
ladyship  had-  wings  which  on  such  ana- 
sionst  carried  hei  svj\ft.\'j  to  the  abodes. i 
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he  wretched.  With  her  cousin  therefore, 
iirived  at  the  Fleet  Prison,  they  were  con- 
lucted  to  the  family  of  misfortune.  En- 
Bring  with  soundless  steps,  a  mattress  on 
he  floor,  presented  the  inotlier  and  her 
iMbe,  with  hardly  covering  over  them.  The 
axfriring  embers  of  a  fire,  expressively  spoke 
the  absolute  want  that  reigned.  Five  chil- 
dren, poorly  clad,  pale  and  hungry-looking, 
•ere  the  greater  number,  seated  on  the 
floor:  while  in  an  old  chair  with  a  rickety 
vooden  table  at  his  side,  sat  the  distressed 
Vther  resting  upon  a  chump  of  wood,  a 
Ssd  foot.  The  small  and  dirty  window  but 
isrtially  lighting  the  loom,  somewhat  sha- 
led  the  elegant  form  of  a  young  man,  who 
•ith  his  back  toward  our  charitable  visitors. 
Old  unconscious  that  any  eye  rested  upon 
lim  save  tiiose  of  the  suffering  family,  laid 
t  note  u\ton  the  table. — "  What  is  the 
■mount  of  your  dehts?" — "Fifty  pounds 
iir,   would  pay  them  all." 

•*  They  shall  be  paid.  In  the  meantime 
lake  this  twenty  pounds  for  the  purpose  of 
TOUT  immediate  wants;  and  I  engage  to 
ntert  my  influence,  to  enable  you  to  sup- 
Xirt  your  family  for  the  future,  by  procu- 
ing  you  encouragement  to  and  employ- 
nent  for  your  talents.     But  for  Hcavetfs 
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sake,  if  she  cannot  yet  be  removed,  ocdtr 
better  accommodation  for  your  wife.  Yon 
and  I  are  men,  but  to  behold  a  woman  suf- 
fer thus!  must  occasion  a  husband  mental 
torture !" 

"  O  good  and  generous  sir,  to  whom  »m 
I  indebted  for  such  unbounded  hitmanily? 
you  must  be  an  angel !" — "  AngeJ !"  w 
peated  the  bene^tctnr,  stiHing  his  disposi* 
lion  to  laiitrh,  "  a  7>um,  a  mere  man,  sai 
perhaps  all  scruples  weigiied  against  hiid), 
one  of  the  most  guilty  of  his  Idnd  !  Ncveiv' 
theless  I  will  be  a  friend  to  you  ■,  and  whils 
I  possess  the  means  to  relieve  suffering  m* 
rit,  I  have  a  heart  that  will  not  fad  to  m 
mind  me,  of  the  claims  which  indisputaHy 
it  has  upon  me." — "  O  feeling,  gracioai 
sir,  honor  mo  with  your  name,  thnt  I  nitf 
repeat  it  in  my  prayers,  again  and  again."-*' 
**  My  name,  what  signihes  it,  I  forget  it 
sometimes — there  is  my  card  however,  ft 
will  be  guaratitee  For  the  bond  of  rings' 
tion  resting  upon  me."  Bowing  to  tbi 
grateful  beneficiary  of  his  benevolence,  bj 
turned  about  to  depart  when  the  eyes  rf 
Alfred  met  those  of  his  brother. — "  K^ 
ward!''  exclaimed  the  former  in  a  tram 
sport  of  delight,  "  is  it  you  ?  yes  indeeA, 
l(riill'i<.;^SK*in  n'JOUOlM'U  tui)  ^i^l)<^  -•■^  uilMal 


clothed  in  all  the  amability  of  your  sympa- 
thizing heart !" 

Edward  rushed  to  the  fraternal  breftst 
that  panted  to  clasp  him  to  it,  and  shed 
tears  upon  the  frieiuily  neck.  In  propor- 
tion to  its  violence  the  transport  was  short, 
was  too  acute  for  Bradport — suddenly  dls- 
ei^aging  himself  from  the  embrace  of  Iti^ 
brother,  he  fled  precipilittely.  Tlie  bene- 
volent l;idy  Elizabeth,  and  her  companion 
in  charity  whose  bosom  glowed  still  more 
charitably  from  the  frater-feelinj^  that  warm- 
ed it  in  tile  gratification  it  had  just  received* 
settled  all  things  for  the  immediate  relief  of 
the  suffering  family :  while  tlie  viscount 
Euled  not  to  send  a  lawyer  to  discharge  his 
debts  and  liberate  the  prisoner,  wlio  with 
bia  wife  and  cliildren  were  removed  to 
comfortable  lodgings.  Nor  did  the  bene< 
volence  of  the  viscount  stop  here;  he  rested 
not  till  he  procured  a  situation  under  gOr 
vernment,  for  the  son  of  depressed  genius. 
But  he  who  so  feelingly  Hsteneti  to  his  sad 
tale,  elTectually  relieved,  and  speedily 
tlircw  open  the  gates  of  his  prison,  was 
soon  to  languish  himself,  under  the  restraints 
of  imprisonment.  Bradport's  hour  was 
oome !  Perceiving  the  alarming  derange* 
ment  of  his  affairs  his  tradesmen  met.  '5\\e^ 


-«H  is-Kii  «nifiM|>rgpt^ 

in  finding  out   both  oi 

tible  reasons  to  justify 

g*nt]eiii«i],  upon  tll*-'| 

and  sflf-diity,    ,vere  ri 

it  was   no   di(Ii™lt   po 

themselres  that  they  vi 

is  immonsely  rich,  very 

heir,  he  will  surely  not 

liralio;  who  among  us  tl 

rage  to  arrest  ?"     With  i 

rested   tlie   viscount.     J 

*«'"H»<i  jwuB*.    Hi»l) 
mnwdiMMyjjbuirwMta, 
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iie  guilty,  his  creditors  the  innocent  siif- 
erers.  He  besought  his  father  to  free  him 
moe  more  from  his  embarrassments,  if  not 
rom  any  favor  toward  himself,  for  the  sake 
if  those  who  otherwise,  would  be  consider* 
lUe  losers  by  his  imprudence.  The  reply 
of  the  earl  was  as  follows.—^  I  will  comply 
vith  your  request,  but  upon  my  own 
iBnna.  Consent  to  lead  to  the  altar  lady 
Gertrude  Bouverie.  I  will  then  release  you 
fiiKn  all  bonds  and  embarrassments,  engage 
Ip  enable  you  to  support  a  splendid  esta- 
Ubhment,  and  restore  you  to  all  my  former 
wnfidence  and  affection." — ^*  Never — "  re- 
turned the  viscount, ''  rather  than  that  shall 
Mer  take  place— •within  the  walls  of  my 
ptfpetual  prison,  I  will  become  like  an 
Egyptian  mummy,  scarcely  retaining  the 
visage  of  man,  dead  to  every  thing  but  the 
faed  resolve  of  my  soul !  No  my  beloved 
fidhv,  it  is  a  thing  impossible— the  union 
off<my  lieart  with  the  daughter  of  Dr.  Clin- 
toD»  can  never  be  dissolved  T 
^  The  earl  deigned  no  further  reply.  Thus 
vpunded,  he  looked  back  to  the  dawning 
kne  of  his  military  glory .-—'^  Where  now, 
ii.the  idolised  heir  of  the  proud  house  of 
Blaaingbam  ?"  he  asked.  ^  Where  BracU 
pivt  faiilUaBt  m  viotory^  fulfiUing  tl^e  pre* 
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I  6ictions,  answering  the  sanguine  ei 
I'tions,  and  crowning  to  the  utmost,  ti 
Ptrition  of  a  gratified,  approving  1 
Inhere,  tlie  head  that  is  encircled  wi 
V  laurels  of  many  a  liard-fought  6e]di 
I  ing  its  weary  temples  against  the  l 
I  its  prison-roonn." — "  \Viiat  broagb 
I'thither?"  asked  a  monitory  voice.—* 
I  that  is  tl)e  bitter  question — **  he  exe 
Vta  he  walked  to  the  window  and  o| 
Kc  poor  old  man,  pale,  palsied,  ragge 
l*-«nkirig  under  the  burden  that  p 
r'forced  him  to  bear.  Laying  down  fa 
I  to  ease  for  a  moment  his  aged  b^ 
k'iash  over  his  head  was  pulled  upt 
■^guinea  fell  at  his  feet. — "  Take  it»! 
kthe  noble  prisoner, "  and  comfort  to  y< 
Rioul." — "  The  blessing  of  God!  i-esi 
f  your  honor,  and  make  you  as  happj 
mun  sure  you  are  good;"  ejaculated! 
ptonished  old  man,  who  on  picking  '■ 
irgold  seemed  scarcely  to  trust  the  ev 
HOf  his  senses.  i 

m*  Incarcerated,  tliree  weeks  passed 
Pvie  viscount.  His  brother  was  hit 
'  companion  and  frequently  rather  thai 
him,  threw  his  graceful  form  on  a  coi 
his  bed,  and  thus  slept  happier  imtni 
Lille  sooibre  apattmenX,  oi  a  ^viaou,  tl 
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Ins  own  splendid  cbamber*  where  his  deep- 
lev  refleetion  told  through,  every  hour  of 
die  night»  that  his  beloved  Edward  was  a 
{Hisoner,  and  a  prey  to  self-reproach  aqd 
hopeless  happiness.      Here,    the  fraternal 
-  diancter  of  Mountford  -appeared  in  a  new 
fimn  of  beauty.    That  admonitorily-rsevere 
hoguage  which  so  often  had  made  his  bro- 
ther feel  bis  errors  and  blush  for  theiu,  was 
..jvith  a  miser^s  caution  locked  up.    Not  a 
t«ord  in  the  form  of  reproach,  escaped  his 
JipSb    On  the  contrary,  in  every  ruffled  and 
tdesponding  moment,  he  soothed  his  feelings 
too  peace  and  hope.     Surely  this  was  the 
i^iidii  essence  of  that  delicious  friendship, 
cwhich  heart-felt  and  mind-taught,  instructs 
:iliie  true,  judicious,  and  delicate  friend,  to 
.loerve  for  the  season  of  sorrow  and  suf- 
Ifiering.    Euphemia  and  Maryanne  compo- 
Kd  the  darling  theme.    The  sanguinity  of 
youth  pfdnts  its  own  fair  prospects,  and 
even    when    overcast,    through  the  dark 
douds  of  adverse  circumstances,  still  sees 
the  bright  visions  ready  to  emerge  in  the 
happy  hour.    Yet  there  was  no  prospect  of 
Kberation  for  Bradport.   The  earl  remained 
inflexible,  deaf  to  the  entreaties  and  un- 
moved by  the  tears  of  his  countess. 
.  voii.  lu.  p. 
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Things  were  in  tins  state,  wlien  Alfred 
no  longer  able  to  witness  the  impaired  looks 
and  dejected  spirits  of  his  brother,  deter- 
mined to  apply  to  his  wortliy  uncle  the 
earl  of  Clarenvalt*.  in  behalf  of  his  impri- 
soned nephew:  but  Alfred  was  spared  the 
appeal.  Entering  the  apiirtment  one  day, 
when  serious  and  sad  sat  the  viscount — 
"  Rise  my  dear  Edward  and  ai-company 
me,"  said  lady  Elizabeth,  "  your  debts  are 
paid." — "  Paid  !  who  paid  them  ?" — *•  Yoor  ' 
fether  you  may  conclude." — "  God  !  in  tirf 
iinbonnded  goodness,  bless  and  prolong  the 
life  of  my  father — "  ejaculated  the  gratefiil 
son.  All  formalities  that  the  law  required 
had  been  complied  with,  and  entering  the 
Cfirriage  with  his  cousin,  his  feeling  heart 
heaved  a  sigh  to  the  victims  of  poverty  and 
imprudence  that  he  left  bthind  him;  and 
desiring  to  be  conveyed  thither,  the  over- 
joyed lady  Elizabeth,  dropped  him  at  the 
family  mansion,  in  Fark-lane. 

The  grateful  soul  of  Bradport  filially  full, 
inquired  for  his  father  and  found  him  in 
his  study.  Throwing  himself  at  his  fee^ 
he  pressed  his  hand  to  his  lips,  and  poured 
forth  the  efTusions  of  his  fast-overtlowiag 
affectionate  heart. — "  Ah!  my  revered  &n 
ther,"  be  continued,  -"  what  do  I  not  owe 


you  ?  you  have  restored  my  character  to  its 
bonest  name,  as  it  respects  that  principle, 
vbich  has  taught  me  hitherto,  to  escape 
the  sin  of  robbing  ihe  industrious,  by  pay- 
il^  my  just  debts.  You  liave  therefore, 
^ieted  my  conscience,  unbarred  the  door 
of  my  prison,  given  liberty  to  my  body,  and 
new  energy  to  my  mind." — "  I  disavow 
it — "  with  a  stern  brow  exclaimed  the  earl, 
"on  the  contrary,  I  determined  that  your 
oonfiDement  sbould  be  the  just  punish- 
ment of  your  filial  ingratitude  and  disobe- 
^nce.  Who  then  lias  dared  to  let  loose 
^ftin  upon  the  community,  one  whose  mo> 
nis  are  so  much  calculated  to  injure  it?  a 
prodigal,  profligate." 

This  last  term  galled  to  the  quick,  the 
feelings  of  tlie  viscount. — "  My  father  I 
presume,"  he  replied  indignantly,  "  has 
done  the  community  that  favour." — "  It  is 
false.  1  knew  too  well  what  was  due  to 
myself,  to  have  any  hand  in  your  release 
but  upon  the  terms  offered  you,  which  you 
most  unpardonably  and  unpanilleledly  too, 
threw  from  you,  with  that  infatuation  and 
want  of  filial  grace,  which  will  yet  recoil 
upon  you.  I  renounce  you  therefore,  and 
irnmand  you  to  leave  my  presence." 
PS 
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We  must  not  view  the  earl  in  the  recep- 
tion he  gave  his  son,  either  stubbomiy  iin* 
feeling  or  dead  to  the  excitations  of  paren- 
tal aflec^ion.  The  debasing  position  of  fail 
heir  o  fined  to  the  walls  of  a  prison, 
1  struck  upon  his 


wounded  h 

lieart. 

craftily 


,  that  iie  had  been 
ained  there,  by  a 
smen  in  the  expec- 
paid,  and  that  the; 

their  nioney  than  J 
lie  of  honesty.    But  I 


combii 
tation  I 

were  more      i  w 
•mistrustful  of  his  p 

ever  politic  in  that  which  respected  the  ac- 
complishment of  the  long-planned  alliance 
— now  was  the  time  he  conceived,  when 
his  son  was  dependent  upon  him  for  eman- 
cipation and  had  supplicated  to  that  effect, 
to  make  good  the  darling  desire  of  his  souL 
The  reply  of  the  viscount  to  the  terms  of- 
fered him,  was  decidedly  inimical  to  be 
sure ;  still  however,  the  adhesive  earl,  would 
not  suffer  it  to  dispel  the  illusion  so  pleas- 
ing to  him,  and  he  yet  hoped  to  bring  him 
to  his  wish,  by  leaving  him  to  languish  in 
prison  and  despair  of  release.  What  de- 
struction then,  to  his  secretiy-cherisbed 
hopes  of  success,  was  this  most  unexpected 
freedom  of  his  son :  and  taken  by  surprise 
hope  thus  suddenly  extinguished,  disap* 
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pointment  beyond  sufferance,  vented  itself 
as  it  did,  upon  tlie  stung  and  at  the  same 
time  amazed  Bradport.  It  was  not  to  the 
earl  indeed,  that  he  owed  gratitude  for  the 
discharge  of  his  debts ;  herein  the  lady 
Elizabeth  in  her  equivocal  reply  on  that 
point,  had  rather  taken  a  liberty  in  decking 
the  deed  in  his  august  name :  no  it  was 
herself  who  all  goodness,  affection  and  feel* 
,  led  him  resuscitated,  into  life  and  U- 

rty. 
I  Her    ladyship     had     twenty    thousand 

unds  in  the  funds.  Uncontrolled  mis- 
s  of  her  brother's  establishment  and  sup- 
lorted  splendidly,  she  never  drew  but  for 
the  purpose  of  her  benevolent  acts,  making 
it  ever  a  nice  point  of  conscience  as  well  as 
honor,  to  relieve  the  wants  of  the  indigent 
and  be  charitable  solely  at  her  own  ex- 
pense. Unable  to  behold  a  being  whom 
she  tenderly  loved,  languishing  within  the 
precincts  of  a  prison,  she  determined  to 
employ  the  half  of  her  fortune  in  his  libe- 
ration, careless  as  to  the  event  of  being  re- 
funded.— "  Kdward,"  she  said  in  soliloquy, 
"  the  horizon  is  dark  without  thee.  Thou 
hast  one  cruel  vice — but  for  every  star  that 

Enngles  the  concave  thou  hast  a  virtue,  as 
\ghtand  beautiful  too .'"    Why  she  s\ioa3\^ 


I 
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have  suffered  him  to  remain  so  long  im- 
mured, is  a  proof  of  that  prudence  and  d^ 
licacy  which  marked  her  actions.  The  Ut- 
ter  taught  her  that  however  beneficent  h« 
design,  to  step  not  before  the  eari  m  iht 
workings  of  his  parental  compassion  whidi 
probably  meditated  the  release  of  his  son. 
She  knew  that  he  would  take  his  own  tini 
8nd  manner  in  liberating  his  heir,  and  Al 
was  desirous  that  the  merit  of  the  deed 
should  be  entirely  his  own,  and  his  rewinl 
accordingly,  the  peace  and  complacency  flf 
his  paternal  breast  Her  ladyship  thi 
waited  prudently  till  the  failure  of  tlie 
effort  of  the  countess,  interceding  for 
son,  destroyed  alt  hopes  of  his  manuini 
as  dependent  on  his  father. 

The  carl  unable  to  conjecture  by 
compromise  liis  son  was  at  liberty,  and 
he  himself  should  have  been  represented 
the  means,    suspicion  naturally  fell  u 
the  countess,  and  be  uplwaided  her  for 
leaguing  against  his  paternal  power. 
ladyship  shook  off  the  charge  by  dedt 
that  she  was  wholly  ignorant  of  the  ■! 
bat  avowed  that  she  rejoiced  in  the  r«»- 
vered  freedom  of  her  son.     At  this  tnniiMCt 
Udy  Elizabeth  was  announced.     The 
knowing  thut  no  one  -wai  «)\l^l£^:>J  \b 


accessary  in  the  business,  sans  ceremonie 
accused  her  ladyship,  that  through  lier  in- 
etru mentality,  his  son  had  heen  released 
from  that  confinement,  which  as  the  just 
consequence  of  his  misconduct,  he  ought  to 
have  suffered. — "  What  /  my  lord,  do  you 
take  me  for  a  simpleton?  What  care  I  for 
the  difficulties  of  your  son?  a  spendthrift, 
a  dissipate,  a  young  man  without  a  single 
virtue,  a  stain  on  the  peerage  to  which  he 
is  heir,  a  disgrace  to  the  ancient,  honorable. 
aiigust  house  of  Mountford !  The  laurrfs 
on  bis  brows  go  for  nothing;  think  you 
nay  lord,  that  I  would  throw  away  my 
property  and  perplex  my  mind,  about  a 
young  man  in  whom  there  ia  nought  to 
justify  the  expectation,  that  though  he 
proved  a  tolerable  soldier,  he  will  ever  turn 

out  a  good " 

"  Hold !  madam,"  cried  the  peer  haugh- 
tily, "  spare  your  sentiments,  I  desire  not 
to  have  them  obtruded  upon  me,  this  to 
me  can  be  no  acceptable  language." — "  In- 
consistent man !"  exclaimed  her  ladyship, 
"  had  I  attempted  to  defend  your  son,  I 
should  have  excited  every  angry  feeling 
within  you.  Know  then,  as  I  suffer  no 
act  of  mine  to  lie  under  a  clandestine  sliade, 
that  I  am  the  traitress  who  has  drawn  \.\\e 


prison  bolts  of  your  son." — '''Aodadoin 
woman  liow  dared  you  ?  what  gives  you  i 
right  to  interfere  in  the  aflfairs  of  my  fr 
mily  ?  'tis  your  counsel  doubtless,  that  Im 
confirmed  him  in  his  ingratitude  and  cod- 
tempt  toward  his  father.  I  demand  te 
know  what  means  you  have  employed  to 
liberate  him?"  Agreeably  to  the  succes- 
sion of  interrogatories,  her  ladyship  smiling- 
ly replied — "  No  woman  dares  farther  than 
lady  Elizabeth  Ijamont,  in  the  cause  of  Ibe 
unfortunate  or  oppressed,  and  in  that  vc\aA 
is  defensible  from  being  strictly  conformable 
to  the  laws  of  rectitude  and  honor.  Th 
right  I  possess,  lies  in  the  ardent  afiection  | 
that  I  bear  my  beloved  lady  KIssingI 
and  her  offspring:  and  the  means  I 
ployed  I  shrewdly  surmised  would  be 
fectual :  I  drew  from  the  funds  the  lulf 
my  fortune,  paid  the  creditors  of  my  couol 
when  these  gentlemen  politely  opened 
doors,  and  told  his  lordship  he  might  letl 
unless  that  like  the  long-entombed  prisoov 
who  flung  himself  at  the  feet  of  Chin^ 
Vang  and  petitioned  to  be  again  incir- 
cerated,  he  had  not  fallen  in  love  with  the 
walls  of  his  prison." 

"  Tis  well  madam,  that  your   wit 
Gnd  amusement  in  V\xe  m\^fX  o^  "jimx 
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the  ruin  you  have  brought  upon  your- 
'.  But  in  this  munificent  act,  you  had 
ir  views;  the  ostentatious  deed  that  at- 
^es  to  it  the  name  of  my  son,  will  an- 
ter  your  purpose;  but  I  give  you  to 
low,  that  I  will  never  refund  a  pound  of 
|iat  you  have  so  officiously  ventured  in 
i  release." 

The  lady  EUzaheth  was  a  fastidious  be- 
g.     A  single  word  was  sufficient  to  ex- 
te   a   nausea   of  the    soul   inconceivable. 
he  term  officiously  potently  produced  that 
^Tect,  and  ventured,  a  word  contrived  as 
she  thought,  only  for  narrow  souls,  caused 
her  to  blush  deeply. — "  I  care  not  whether 
refund  me  or  not,  harsh,  haughty  lord, 
thousand  pounds  are  sufficient  for  me 
more  than  the  Lord !  of  all !    meant 
it  you  or  I  should  possess,  while  millions 
bis  creatures  are  famishing.     Had  it  re- 
quired all  I  hold,  I  would  have  willingly 
bestowed  it,  to  restore  to  the  wretched,  a 
tnefactor  whose  hand  was  ever  stretched 
It  to  relieve   them,    and    whose  feeling 
t  throws  a  brighter  ray  on  your  house, 
in  the  laureled  fame  which  indisputably 
has  added  to  it." 
As  the  concluding  part  of  ber  ladyship's 
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sentence  implied  somewhat,  that  mifitur 
glory  was  the  dazzling  feature  which  distin- 
guished the  house  of  Mountford,  it  is  f 
able  that  it  had  the  effect  of  smoothing  H 
some  degree  the  irritation  of  the  earl,  as  H 
aspect  softened.  "  FooUsh  woman  !  Wid 
all  your  magnanimous  professions,  the  a 
tation  of  your  equalizing  principle,  do  y 
think  to  impose  upon  the  world  ?  to  ( 
temn  the  rights,  privileges,  honors  of  her 
ditary  title  and  possession,  and  maintain  tM 
dignity  and  character  of  your  birth  i 
rank?" 

"  As  to  rank  my  good  lord,  the  query  I 
who  among  us  shall  rank  highest  in  hei 
Ten  ?  I  take  it,  that  that  blessed  assembhr 
is  a  commonwealth  of  grace,  faith,  virtuf 
and  repentance.  Or  if  there  be  classes  gra- 
duated on  the  scale  of  eternal  Hiss,  the  posi- 
tive elevation  or  depression  must  be  regu- 
lated by  the  degree  of  worth,  good  i 
and  religious  desert.  Or,  admitting  ' 
Heaven  institutes  its  nobles  as  men  foragi 
have  done  and  continue  to  do,  may  not  t 
infinitely-wise  Ruler!  according  to  his  ja 
balance,  completely  reverse  things  i 
thus,  then,  the  poor,  inferior,  and  i 
classes  who  approach  us  with  tretnbl 
here,  may  be  elected  iW  iio\i\ei  xlosxt'. 
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we  in  our  turn  and  through  eternity !  be 
doomed  to  be  the  inferior  class.  The  words 
of  the  Gospel  prepare  us  for  this :  '  Son/ 
sud  Abraham, '  remember  that  thou  in  thy 
life-time  receivedst  thy  good  things,  and 
likewise  Lazarus  evil  things ;  but  now  he  is 
oomforted,  and  thou  art  tormented.'  If 
dien  crowns,  sceptres,  coronets,  stars,  gar- 
ters, and  embroidered  collars,  are  stored  up 
in  heaven's  heraldry  to  be  bestowed  as  the 
distinguishing  insignia  of  genuine  goodness 
and  Christian  virtue,  my  waiting-woman 
Vernon  will  be  invested  with  an  imperial 
diadem." 

*^  Quit  these  romantic^  arrogantly-assumk 
ed  and  puerile  notions ;  they  are  vulgarly 
absurd,  and  the  more  ridiculous  in  a  wo- 
man of  your  years.  If  you  were  not  too 
heroically  independent  to  receive  it,  I 
would  beg  leave  madam,  to  offer  you  a 
little  advice :  take  less  to  heart  the  concerns 
of  others;  leave  them  to  those  more  incum- 
bently  connected  with  them ;  think  more  of 
yourself;  we  owe  duties  to  ourselves  and 
are  bound  to  discharge  them." 

^  Duties  to  ourselves^  what  a  litUe-souled 
notion !  how  could  it  have  engendered  in 
tlie  mind  of  so  august  a  personage  as  earl 
Ekongham?    I  would  rather  ai^        ^ 


id^  of  self4ove,  and  that  for  love  of  sd 
that  is  because  it  pleased  me,  I  took  yen 
son  out  of  limbo.  Or  how  came  you  I 
overlook  that  it  might  have  been  for  I 
of  Ned?  by  my  love  of  truth  I  roust  om 
fess,  that  mine  optics  were  never  yet  bi^ 
queted  with  beholding  a  lovelier  fellow 
like  Hannibal's  pioneers,  his  eyes  might  a^ 
their  way  through  the  Alps,  if  their  adil 
mantean  rocks  formed  the  passage  to  a  lad^ 
heart ;  and  his  smile !  O  what  could  not  t 
achieve?  But  no  wonder  earl;  who  hi| 
he  to  thank  for  these  witcheries?  you  gai| 
him  your  fine  dark  eyes  and  mouth  to 
and  did  you  but  condescend  to  smile  i 
sweetly  as  Ned,  poor  Almira  might  bavi 
been  jealous  of  me  long  ago." — "  Whimsui 
woman — "  returned  the  earl  affecting  ti 
frown,  while  a  smile  equivocally  passed  ' 
over  his  features;  then  walking  to  the  door 
with  hauglity  grace,  he  flung  it  open,  r 
mained  a  second,  and  quitted  the  saloon. 

'*  Ah  !  my  beloved  Elizabeth,  what  do  J 
not  owe  you  for  this  testimony  of  your  r 
affection  ?  it  is  to  you  then,  I  am  indebt 
for  the  tears  which  the  wounded  and  i 
trite  spirit  of  uiy  Edward,  shed  this  t 
upon  my  breast." — "  Well  Almira,  let  i 
anticipate  the  fe\\dt^  o^  out  \\txle  ^rty  t 


fat,  in  the  apartment  of  my  poor  sick 
When  I  put  him  down  this  morn- 
ing. I  engaged  with  Ned,  for  what  I  was 
determined  to  have,  the  company  of  my 
peerless  cousin  and  her  dear  sons.  The  earl 
you  know  with  his  friend  the  duke,  dine 
with  the  cabinet  party — and  while  they  are 
proposing,  opposing,  and  laying  their  infal- 
lible heads  together  for  the  good  of  the  na- 
tion, let  us  for  the  good  of  ourselves,  feast 
OQ  the  pleasures  of  friendship !" 

The  following  morning  lady  Elizabeth 
tfceived  from  the  earl,  a  cold  but  polite 
DOte,  enclosing  an  order  to  his  banker  to 
refund  for  her  ladyship,  the  sum  of  ten  tbou- 
nnd  pounds.  She  repaired  immediately 
to  the  viscount.  "  Kdward,"  she  said,  '*  I 
am  aware  that  the  language  of  admonition  is 
too  often  unpleasing,  from  its  being  felt 
(•ither  irksome,  intrusive,  or  somewhat  hurt- 
ing to  the  self'pride.  The  tenderness  of 
my  affection  however,  and  the  profound  in- 
terest I  take  in  your  temporal  and  eternal 
liappiness,  will  I  trust,  justify  the  freedom 
of  my  counsel.  Look  back  then,  and  in 
the  retrospect  you  will  see,  that  the  scald- 
ing tear  you  have  dropped,  the  heavy  sigh 
you  bare  drawn,  the  burning  blush  that  has 
ftaiiied  your  cheek,  and  the  bitter  V         h 
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you  have  been  compelled  to  bear  (rom  i 
disapproving  conscience,  efficiently  shei 
the  cause  to  have  been  guilt !  For  thl 
future  then,  let  your  prayer  be  that  liolf 
text,  *  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart  O  Gall 
and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  meT  Ld 
relifjion  and  reason  restrain  your  passion 
Summon  up  all  the  best  qualities  of  yo0 
nature,  the  strong  powers  of  your  mind,  and 
the  energy  of  a  manly  determination,  ti 
combat  with  vice.  In  the  general  corrup- 
tion of  our  fallen  nature,  the  first  step  to  be  i 
taken  toward  all  possible  amendment,  is 
discover  what  is  our  '  besetting  sin. 
my  dear  Edward  tolerate  me  if  I  remi 
him  what  is  his,  and  the  bitter  fhdB 
it  has  produced  ?  Having  formed  the  A 
solution  to  strike  at  its  root,  destroy  tilt 
idea  of  the  impossibility  of  contjuering  thil 
which  is  constitutional:  and  on  the  othcf 
hand,  guard  against  the  self-deceptive  «V 
tion,  that  easy  is  the  conquest  you  have  tB 
obtain.  In  emancipating  yourself,  you  wS 
find  the  enemy  strong;  but,  for  the^oiy 
of  your  country  you  have  bravely  fou^it 
with  no  less  ardor  tlien,  maintain  the  battle 
against  sin.  Fight  strenuously  for  the  glo- 
rification of  your  filaker !  the  manifestati( 
of  that  gratitude  TiVntb  ^wx  owt-^iaM 
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deemer !  and  the  salvation  of  your  own  soul  f 
Surely  Edward,  that  is  an  awful  thought-^ 
and  as  it  outweighs  every  thing  else,  ought 
to  be  paramount  to  every  other  consider- 
ation. Let  your  conduct  be  such  that  your 
virtues  may  appear  in  their  native  lustre, 
and  put  it  out  of  the  power  of  the  rigid  and 
intolerant,  to  dispute  them.  Above  all,  be- 
ware of  afibrding  a  precedent  to  strengthen 
the  guilt  of  the  infidel,  who  believing  nei- 
ther in  eternal  happiness  nor  punishment, 
plunges  dead  to  the  first  and  fearless  of  the 
second,  into  the  gulf  of  his  incredulity,  and 
finally  sinks  deep  and  forever— in  the  dread- 
fill  abyss  T 

The  viscount  agitated  beyond  control, 
threw  himself  on  the  bosom  of  his  cousin, 
tnd  wept  with  agonizing  reflections  to  the 
memory  of  the  past ! 

^  I  need  hardly  remind  you  my  dear  Ed- 
ward, that  the  maternal  happiness  of  an  ex- 
emplary mother,  rests  with  you — nor  hers 
ilone,  but  that  of  a  brother,  whose  joys  and 
amows  as  it  were  by  a  fiitality,  seem  inse* 
parable  from  your  own.  Nor  is  it  less  my 
duty  to  arouse  the  feeling"^  that  to  your 
firther  you  owe  much :  as  he  was  under  no 
oUigation  of  refunding  me  for  an  actf  that 
I  iroluntarily  perfimned^  and  for  wU 


assure  you  he  thanked  rae  noL  Moreover^ 
when  you  recall  to  mind  how  often  yoa 
have  taxed  his  parental  liberality,  and  ant 
mder  m  at  present  smarting  under  tbe 
'ere disappointment!  which, though 
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line  of  conduct,  Mhich  will  not  subject  liim 
to  such  appeals." 

The  counsel  and  admonitory  kindness  of 
her  ladyship,  sunk  to  the  heart  of  the  grate- 
ful Bradport,  and  he  engaged  solemnly  to 
render  himself  for  the  time  to  como,  more 
worthy  of  her  matchless  goodness  and  affec- 
tion. The  liberal  behaviour  of  his  father  in 
refunding  immediately  to  lady  Klizabetb,  1 
made  a  deep  impression  upon  him,  though 
the  unpropitiated  earl,  still  seemed  to  t»* 
nish  him  from  his  heart.  He  was  too  filially 
grateful  to  a^tate  the  question  to  biinsdC 
whether  piide'cnore  than  the  relaxing  fe^ 
ings  of  a  parent,  dictated  the  reimbursemoit : 
he  had  &eed  him  from  the  heavy  deb^ 
whidb  bis  cousin's  generous  conduct  bad 
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^apon  him,  and  that  was  enough  to  pe- 
tite the  inmost  heart  of  Bradport.  Now 
l^more  under  the  paternal  roof,  his  soi 
lifcd  by  the  balmy  solace  of  maternal  kii 
1^  his  mind  relieved,  calmed,  and  in 
Urmined  disposition  to  subdue  the  wi] 
hof  those  passions  that  had  imbrued  hi 
luilt  and  led  him  to  the  brink  of  niin, 
^s  strengthened  by  the  bright  example 
tibrother,  who  was  the  very  practice  and 
tof  of  his  own  precepts.  Thus  then  from 
^us  and  salutary  reflections,  amended 
4uct  and  regular  habits,  pure  as  from 
!  crucible  and  separated  from  all  the  dross 
lebasing  propensity,  was  felt  his  passion 
fcMaryanne.  It  was  indeed,  in  all  such 
ftrregnums  of  rectitude,  that  he  was  sen- 
(e  to  the  full,  of  her  ascendant  power 
IT  his  reason,  as  well  as  heart.  Reason 
m  told  him  to  seek  virtue  as  the  only 
tans  of  obtaining  Maryanne :  and  she  filled 
ttoul  with  that  sinless  and  extatic  happi- 
er which  reason  and  virtue  united  bestow. 
It  day  after  day  fleeted  away  with  our 
Vrs,  and  no  ray  of  hope  brightened  their 
tspects.  Turning  to  themselves,  they 
Ight  in  the  sweets  of  fraternal  friendship, 
balm  the  sorrows  of  attachment  thus  pe- 
^}y  unfortunate,  and  they  deletmuie^ 
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to  travel.  The  countess  had  her  hope  tkrt 
the  absence  of  her  sons  would  work  upfl 
the  earl  so,  as  to  effect  a  clian^  in  their  ft 
vor.  She  well  knew  the  strong  atfecttof 
that  he  cherished  for  liis  heir,  and  : 
faults  of  the  living  are  tbrgotten  in  the  d 
so  in  the  absence  of  those  we  love,  thd 
foibles  fade  till  they  are  thought  of  no  a 
This,  her  ladyship  inclined  to  think  ww 
be  the  case  with  the  earl ;  that  his  dispUa 
sure  would  cease,  when  no  longer  keptll 
fuel  by  the  siglit  of  the  objects ;  and  tfa 
left  to  cool  reflection  he  would  see  the  i 
justice  of  his  exactions,  give  up  finally  tl 
long-planned  alliance,  and  make  way  forthl 
happiness  of  his  sons,  by  making  those  a)* 
logetic  acknowledgments,  which  she  shrewAI. 
ly  knew,  honor  struggling  with  pride,  pcHiili 
ed  out  to  him,  were  due  to  Dr.  Clinton. 

All  things  were  speedily  in  readiness  Ar 
the  departure  of  our  heroes.  Hitherto  thw 
prospects  of  European  scenery,  bad  bees 
confined  to  the  seat  of  war,  that  delighliiJi 
luxuriant  country,  whose  fair  and  fertile  bik 
som  had  been  torn  to  pieces  and  ensangutfr 
ed  with  the  mingled  blood  of  nations.  0^ 
if  in  their  hasty  continental  tours  after  t 
campaign,  snatched  in  the  intervals  of  cet*- 
aation,  the  garden  ot  l^-Aij  &v^eaA  \t£  * 
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felting  parterres  before  tliem,  time  was 
equate  to  tlie  full  enjoyment  and  gain- 
ing tlie  knowledge  to  be  derived  from  tra- 
versing with  a  contemplative  eye,  this 
channing  though  morally  and  superstltioiisly 
debased  country.  The  soul  of  Alfred  sigh- 
ed to  tread  classic  ground — to  view  the 
antiquity  of  Roman  wisdom ;  to  feast  his 
mind  on  the  relics  of  departed  genius  and 
■vast  conception  ;  and  to  heave  the  tribute 
of  a  sigh  over  the  urn  of  heroes,  whose  vir- 
tues more  tlian  heroism  give  splendid  per- 
petuity to  their  names.  However  different 
tfaeir  constitutional  tempers,  in  point  of 
mind  and  sober  thought,  our  brothers  rarely 
differed;  on  the  contrary,  every  tiling  that 
formed  a  source  of  pleasure  to  Alfred,  failed 
not  to  be  equally  matter  of  gratification  to 
Edward,  when  participated  with  him.  Italy 
then  was  the  destined  scene — but  who  is 
he  of  the  great  pottery  of  dust!  that  will 
dare  say,  "  this  I  will  do/'  with  tlie  confi- 
Aeoce  of  certainty  that  he  shall  make  good 
his  intention? 

The  earl  had  gone  to  his  friend  Some- 
reve's  to  spend  a  few  days  with  him,  at  a 
lodge  belonging  to  his  grace,  in  the  envi- 
rons of  Richmond  Park.  The  countess  ac- 
oompaoied  him  and  had  taken  leave  o(  V^ftt 
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sons.    On  the  eve  preceding  their  intendi 
departure,  at  the   house  of  general  Mol 
neaox  where  tliey  had  spent  their  farewi 
day,  intelligence  was  brought  them  that  ll 
earl  had  dropped  from  liis  horse  in  a  fit  < 
apoplexy.     The  terror-struck  Bradportfi 
got  instantly  his  persecution.    His  agonia 
heart  was  rent — the  late  violence,  and  i 
flexible  displeasure  stubbornly  maintain! 
by  his  father  toward  him,  now  fled ;  and  I 
beheld  in  all  the  force  of  its  speaking  ( 
racters,  that  affection  which  from  infe 
he  had  ever  evinced  for  him.     Mem 
availing  herself  of  the  critical  moment, 
up  her  chandelier  and   by  every   bra 
shewed  him  an  act  of  paternal  love.    In  ^M 
luminous  catalogue  he  saw  his  unbounded  I 
indulgence,  his  munificent  supplies,  hisfoh  I 
bearance  when  dissipation  and  prodigal  ge- 
nerosity  involved   him  in    difficulty,    Iw 
kindness  in  disentangling  him  from  tliose 
frequent  positions,  and  above  alt,  his  last 
act  of  parental  liberality,  in  unburdening 
him  from  a  debt,  whicli  he  well  knew  froo) 
the  specific  nature  of  it,  would  lie  heavj 
upon  him,  and  the  filially -grateful  hei 
Bradport,  felt  accordingly. 

Accompanied  by  his  brother,  arrived'! 
(fae  lodge,  ^Uaycted  viVOcv  \}[\c  wqy'^'^ 
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hat  he  should  not  beliold  his  father  in  life 
—he  rushed  through  the  hall  dreading  to 
le  told  what  he  yet  panted  to  know. — 
'  Calm  yourself,  Edward,"  said  Alfred, 
•  thank  God !  our  father  yet  lives."  They 
Met  on  the  stairs  ladj'  Gertrude. — "  Omi- 
nous-7-by  heaven!"  muttered  Bradport  and 
Bed  to  avoid  her. — "  Come  my  sons  and 
behold  your  father  while  he  yet  breathes — " 
in  the  hollow  tone  of  grief  said  their  mo- 
ther,  and  silently  conducted  them  to  his  bed. 
The  earl  had  been  copiously  bled.  The  light 
of  the  taper  falling  upon  hira  occasioned  do 
sensation.  He  lay  on  his  pillow  the  still, 
motionless,  expressive  emblem  of  death ! 
Pale,  his  eyes  shut,  scarcely  breathing,  it 
could  hardly  be  said  he  slumbered. — "Good 
God!  is  this  my  father?"  mentally  asked 
his  son  Edward,  while  painful  remembran- 
ces rushed  on  his  soul. — "  Where  now  is 
the  fine,  healthy,  glowing  countenance? 
where  the  stately,  graceful,  vigorous  form, 
that  might  have  long  distanced  death — and 
afforded  tlie  connoisseur  of  manly  beauty,  a 
perfect  model?  Alas!  here  lies  the  noble 
masterpiece!  stretched  upon  the  bed  of 
death — unconscious  of  receding  existence, 
s  Edward  thus  contemplates  him 
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with  61ial  sorrow,  and  would  lay  down  h 
life  to  preserve  him  !" 

In  the  morning  the  earl  was  consideni 
somewhat  animated.  In  the  hope  that  i 
would  rouse  and  aSbrd  hira  satisfactiol 
the  countess  ensible  that  bis  » 

were  with  )d   bless    them," 

feebly  sai  eyes,  "  I  am  hjprf 

my  sons  Te "  he  was  u 

able  to  SB^  art  watered  with  h 

teanthepa  -Mountfbrd  pre 

the  other  to  ■      it,       i  breathed  a  prajd 
to  Heaven  tor  the  restoration  of  his  fathenl 
Dr.  Baillie  now  entered  tlie  room,  and  whcB  | 
he  quitted  it  the  viscount  followed  him 
"  Dr.  Baillie,"  he  said  greatly  agitated,  "i 
entreat   you    inform    me   without  resen 
what  your  opinion  is  of  my  father's  c 
say,    is  his  life  in  danger." — "  Sudden  e 
tacks  my  lord,  reasonably  prepare  us  to  e 
pect  death,  though  this  by  no  means  is  al- 
ways sure  to  follow.     It  is  not  my  province 
to  dive  into  mental  cause,  but  to  circum- 
vent the  effects  if  I  possibly  can,  from  fall- 
ing upon  the  body.     It  appears  to  me,  how- 
ever, tliat  this  apoplectic  seizure  of  the  earl's 
has  arisen  more  from  frustrated  expectation, 
vexation,  or  pressure  of  mind  in  some  way, 
under  which  the  intent  faculties  sunk,  tlua  ] 


Fom  a  constitutional  tendency  to  tlie  dis- 
ease. At  present,  his  lordship's  life  hangs 
)y  a  thread — but,  admitting  the  possibility, 
'emove  the  mental  pressure ;  let  every  thing 
»e  withheld  likely  to  irritate,  annoy,  disap- 
point the  wish  or  damp  the  feehng;  give 
auoyancy  to  the  animal  spirits,  and  there  is 
k  strong  presumption  that  the  life  of  the 
;arl  may  be  saved." 

The  words  of  this  excellent  man  and 
eminent  practitioner,  sunk  deep  into  the 
iiial  heart  of  Bradport.  Though  a  giiilt- 
e&s  one,  he  felt  himself  the  murderer  of  his 
Mther !  and  Ins  soul  was  lacerated  with  the 
■eflection.  The  following  day  the  earl  de- 
dred  to  see  him.  The  curtains  drawn  apart, 
be  light  revealed  the  apparently-dying 
lountenance  of  this  once  most  indulgent 
lerent.  In  the  low  languid  voice  of  death, 
le  said — "  Kdward  I  feel  that  my  dissolu- 

iou  approaches "    Bradport  started. — 

■  It  grifves  me  to  say  that  the  son  of  my 
arental  pride,  proudest  ambition,  has  ac- 
elerated  the  steps  of  the  inexorable  mow- 
f." — "  O  God  !"  exclaimed  Bndport. — "  I 
«sitate  not  to  affirm,  that  I  have  dwelt 
irithan  unconquerable  desire  to  see  realized, 
he  prtTJccled  alliance  with  Somereve,  in 
'our  union  with  ills  daughter:  but  you  de- 
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slroyed  my  hopes — and  my  mind  long  fi 
on  this  point  gave  way— «nd  involves  i 
body  in  death !"  I 

"  O  reproach  me  not  as  your  muni 
willingly  would  your  son  resign  his  life] 
save  yours — but  alas  !  there  is  an  immuM^ 
destiny   in   the  affections !" — "  I   repni 
you  not,  the  work  is  done — Bradport,  II 
requited — I  have  another  son  truly  woi 
but  1  made  you   my  idol — the  aoul  i 
body  reluctant  to  part,  still  cling  tog«thi 
yes,  1  grieve  to  leave  my  excellent  » 
*-"  O  speak  not  of  leaving  my 
dwell  not  on  the  cruel  idea,  you  are  bit 
my    dear   father." — "  Bradport,    mark'- 
there  be  yet  for  me  a  chance  of  life,  it  n 
with  you  !" — *'  With  me!" — "  Bradpof^jl 
you   remember  your    professions  ? 
then,  by  one  act — you  may  snatch  me  fi 
the  tomb,  or  afford  me  satisfaction  in>| 
last   hour." — "  Disclose  it — "  liastily  aqj 
his  son  in  agitation.  r^ 

"  Consent  to  marry,  in  my  pre8enoe,J 
Gertrude  Bouverie — if  you  really  valaelj 
life  of  your  father." — "  Distraction  !' 
Bradport  turning  deadly   white,  "  iinp#T 
sible!  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  uatanhV 
reconcile  me  to  it.     Chain  oie  not  to  w|^ 
ded  misery — compd  me  not  to.j 
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ml  in  the  sight  of  Heaven !    O  let  me  be 
?e,  though  doomed  to  sorrow  and  bereft 
|*f  happiness  !" — "  'Tis  well  sir — 1  have  done 

r  ever "  The  earl  sunk  on  his  pillow, 

[  convulsive  sensation  seized  his  frame,  a 
old  dew  broke  on  his  forehead,  the  hue  of 
nth  spread  over  his  countenance,  symp- 
Tis  to  appeaiance  indicated  dissolution, 
the  tneciical  attendants  apprehended 
lOlher  fit.  Bradport  distracted  fled  from 
t  chamber:  "  my  brother,  my  brother — " 
bt  no  brother  was  at  hand  to  soothe  the 
ting  dearer  to  liini  than  life!  the  countess 
iprehending  no  relapse  had  dispatched  him 
>  LfOndon  on  urgent  matter-^. 
The  viscouK*  was  now  told  that  hts  fe- 
ler  had  not  long  to  live. — "  God  !"  he  ex- 
limed  pacing  the  room  in  agony,  "  deli- 
r  me — but  preserve  tlie  life  of  my  father !" 
fk  flew  back  to  his  apartment;  the  duke 
i  at  his  pillow. — "  My  father,  my  dear 
ither — "  cried  his  almost'delirious  son. — 
'  Farewell    Edward — I    am    dying — you 

Bght  have  saved "  The  earl  could  say 

more. — "  O   God  !    stay,  stay,"  wildly 
the  distracted    Edward    striking  his 

■bead,  "  1  will  save "  A  brightening 

r  shot  across  the  apparently-dying  visage 
▼OL.  m.  a 
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H        of  the  earl. — "  Will  yoii.  marry  the  cUu) 
H        ter  of  my  friend?"  he  faltered  out- 
cruel  maddening  Decessity  !"  exclaimed  ll 
victim  of  Blial  gratitude,  "  to  save  the  I 
of  his  father !     Bradport  imbrues  bimaelfil 

I        the  murder  of  his  own  peace — conscience 
honor— happiness    for  ever !     Yes,  I 
marry — the  daughter  of  your  friend— 
— "  On  a  soldier's  honor "  articub 
the  earl  with  difficulty.    "  By  a  soldi 
honor — I  swear  to  fulfil  the  engage- 
Bradport!  the  fatal  fint  was  now  gone  for 
but  ere  he  could  render  the  verb  a  subsl 
tive,  palpitations  assailed  the  manly 
that  had  undauntedly  faced  the  6re  i 
sword  of  death  j  and  witnessed  the  carai^l 
of  many  a  field  :  a  deadly  qualm  crept  o 
and  chilled  its  generous  springi.;  a  sicklMM  | 
of  the  soul  seized    him ;  visions  of  incgfr  I 
ceivable  anguish  and  irremediable  despd^  1 
swum  before  his  darkening  eyes;  and  Bnd> 
port  fell  lifeless — at  the  coucli  of  bis  fathcf. 
That  man  differs  no  more  frum  othen 
tlian  lie  varies  from  himself,  conformably  to 
the  irrefragable   position  of  the  immortal 
esaayist,  was  certainly  instanced  in  the  seeta- 
iiig  or  real  inconsistency  strikingly  nianit^d 
in  the  character  of  his  grace  of  Suinerevtb 
on   this  occasion.    Wheve  was  the  , 
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of  the  duke?  or  by  what  compro- 
ith  it,  could  he  possibly  recoiidle 
Ito  the  humbling  idea  of  forcing  his 
IU3  daughter,  upon  a  young  man. 
Iiber  than  espouse  her,  had  incurred 
econcilabie  displeasure  of  a  father 
he  particularly  revered:  and  now 
to  the  Bacritice  of  his  happiness  had 
d  but  too  plainly,  that  his  aifectiom. 
svoted  to  another. 

id  of  heaven !  my  beloved  Edward 
ils  you  ?  this  is  more  than  6Uat  grief." 
HI  are  come  too  late  my  boy — "  he 
.  with  a  ghastly  smile,  "  the  fiat  ia 
Drth  and  thy  brother  is  undone — O 
why  did  your  affectionate  heart,  tiiat 
.arm  rush  througii  the  piialanxes  ofi 
^o  intercept  the  impending  blow  that 
bave  laid  me  at  rest?     Did  you  pra> 

bit  the  expence  of  your  own  pre^i 
d?  Yes,  you  shali  have  your  re~ 
pen,  you  shall  be  paid  with  the  fruit* 
for  which  you  preserved  me,  To- 
ly  even  the  present  hour,  may  exhi- 
i  united  to  Gertrude  !  and  like  my- 
Uy  bride  enlivened  by  her  reflected' 
1  a  gay  bridegroom  1  shall  be — hat 
)  faat^—"  Tvith  his- tirensiad  laugii  tbej 


unhappy  Bradport  went  oflF  into  hysle 
wliile  liis  words  still  rung  on  the  ear  ofi 
fred  in  liarrowing  vibration,  like  tbat  he: 
rending  knell  which  proclaims  the  remaiu 
so  beloved  in  hfe,  is  carrying  from  us  fnt 


I 


Agonized  as  he  hung  over  his  disordered 
brotber — "  Is  it  in  the  catalogue  of  ImmaTi 
frailties,"  he  asked,  "  tliat  a  parent  posset- 
ing strong  powers  of  reason  and  atfcctioci 
too,  should  bring  himself  to  the  verge  of 
the  grave  and  be  regenerated  to  a  fresh 
lease  of  life,  by  the  fatal  compact  which 
seals  the  sorrow  and  destroys  the  happinefi^ 
of  a  son  ?  Can  that  possibly  afford  graufi^ 
cation  to  the  paternal  breast,  which  plundetf 
the  filial  bosom  of  its  dearest  joys,  by  trt- 
versing  its  affections?  Is  it  in  nature  .to  1 
reconcile  with  parental  feeling,  that  barba- 
rity which  subtlely  swelling  the  account  fd 
kindnesses  and  cherisliment,  unfurls 
roll  of  obligation,  and  demands  without. 
blush,  to  be  refunded  at  the  price  of  the 
crifice  of  the  natural  happiness,  of  ihe  on( 
tenderly  cherished  being  ?"  Thus  scepti 
that  the  life  of  his  father  could  possibly 
pend  on  the  sacriBce,  no  arguments  wl 
religion  sanctioned,  were  not  made  use 
by  Alfred,, to  diuuade  Uk  btot^er  and 
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_:ch  him  from  the  impending  union. — 
Give  lip  this  subtilty  of  reasoning  upon 
te  sacrifice  that  you  consider  dtie  to  your 
flier,  under  the  filially. modified  term  of 
ity;"  he  cried  in  all  the  fraternal  anguish 
his  soul;  "  you  argue  upon  a  false  priw 

RIe:  is  there  a  law  divine,  or  compatible 
h  reason,  that  enjoins  you  to  lay  in  ruins 
e  fair  fabric  of  your  earthly   happiness 
id  that  of  another  dependintj  upon  you, 
id  bind  yourself  to  misery  irreversible,  be- 
liise  in  the  fitictuations  of  your  father's  at- 
ftk,  you  were  frightened  into  the  belief 
JBt  by  an  immediate  consent  to  his  requl- 
aon,  you  should  save  him  from  death? 
Edward,  I  hold  no  less  sacred  than  you,  the 
sentiment  of  filial  duty,  nor  would    I  hesi- 
tate to  hazard  my  life  to  preserve  that  of 
my  father.    I  would  plunge  into  the  fright- 
fal  abyss  of  waters  to  bear  fnm  up  though 
I   should  sink — rush   through  the  flames, 
iendure  pangs  ineffable,  to  snatch  him  from 
flie  devouring   element,    and    throw    my 
breast  on  the  poniard  of  the  assassin,  to  save 
his;  but  I  cannot  be  brought  to  assent  by 
any  castiistry,  that  it  is  my  duty  to  sacrifice 
my  sweetest  hopes,  the  honor  and  aRections 
of  fliy  heart,  and  my  earthly  happiness,  to 
gntify  the  no  less  unreasonSble  than  det*^ 
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tic  desire  of  a  parent,  who  with  a  fiituitj 
asserts  that  his  Hfe  depends  upon  its  grati- 
fication, though  he  himself  is  determiiwdlT 
callous  to  the  sufierings  lie  causes  a  son.'— 
"  Would  you  have  me  guilty  of  the  mur- 
der of  my  fatlier,  by  withholding  my  con- 
sent to  that  which  affords  any  chance  of  r& 
storing  to  their  healtliy  tones,  the  injarcd 
feeulties?"  replied  the  heart-bleeding  Brad- 
port  with  a  tortured  aspect:  "  should  I  he 
less  a  parricide  to  my  own  feelings,  than  if 
my  arm  dealt  the  blow?  remember  you  not 
too,  that  the  parole  of  honor!  has  passed 
the  lips  of  Bradport?  Ah!  Alfred,  bnv 
therof  my  heart — friend  of  my  sou! — dearer 
to  me  far  than  my  wretched  self!  leave  ine 
to  the  futo  from  which  there  is  no  appeal- 
no  refuge  but  in  the  friendly  oblivion  oftl 
grave !" 

In  such  painful  debate  and  agonixing'll 
flection,  piissed  the  short  interregnum  in  t* 
destiny  of  Bradport.  Grief  indeed,  alt 
period,  seemed  to  place  her  dismal  banm 
on  the  house  of  Mountford.  The  counH 
ill,  occasioned  by  close  attendance  on  i 
earl  but  suffering  more  from  mabdyl 
mind,  liad  no  friendly  female  bosom  a 
her,  on  which  she  could  repose  her  mati 
oaJ  «orrows.    W  e\V  awiaxe  oR.  >Xva  ^w    ' 


iliguifth  that  preyed  upon  her,  gladly  would 
ber  beloved  cousin  have  flown  to  her  alle- 
mtion,  but  the  cup  of  sorrow  assigned  lady 
Elizabeth,  received  another  drop  in  the 
death  of  lady  Molineaux.  This  early-loved 
friend  had  breathed  her  last  sigh  on  that 
bosom,  which  with  more  than  human  good- 
IMS^  had  preferred  her  happiness  to  its  own. 
To  soothe  the  grief  then,  of  the  venerable 
or  Benjamin  and  lady  Kent,  was  now  the 
tboumful  task  of  this  incomparable  woman ; 
while  the  children  of  her  lamented  Mary 
tiung  around  her,  with  double  claims  upon 
ber  tenderness.  Thus  was  she  situated 
Irhen  another  blow,  was  ready  to  fall  upon 
her  heart.  A  servant  from  Richmond 
brought  her  a  letter  from  the  countess,  writ- 
ten in  all  the  affliction  of  her  maternal  suf- 
ferings, as  she  communicated  the  destiny 
prepared  for  her  sacrificed  Edward!  while 
ber  conjugal  feelings  with  anxiety  for  the 
Kfe  of  her  lord,  checked  the  parental  effu- 
rions  which  nevertheless  overflowed  her  bo- 
loro.— •*  My  God !  what  do  I  read  ?  Ed- 
ward!  Maryanne **  exclaimed  her  lady- 
ship who  no  longer  abk  to  read,  sunk  down 
on  the  couch  in  a  swoon,  as  general  Moli- 
neaux in  sable  sadness,  entered  the  room. 
A  note  from  the  duke  was  put  into  the 


hand  of  the  viscount,  which  briefly  stated, 
that  he  was  requested  by  the  eari  to  sayi 
Was  his  particular  wish,  that  the  nnpthil  o^ 
remony  should  take  place  the  followii^ 
morning.  Bradport  was  roused  from  Vlt 
torpor  of  despair. — "  God !"  he  exclainNd 
with  a  frantic  aspect,  "  niust  it  be  so?"— 
«  No — "  replied  his  brother  in  a  strongtone^ 
"give  up  the  self-imposed  bond;  it  li » 
supererogation  of  wliich  tlie  Almighty 
man  acquit  you  ;  honor  and  justice,  r« 
and  nature,  unitedly  in  one  voice,  forUfl 
it." — "  Nature  says  yes,  she  speaks  witlAi 
me — impels  me  on  to  save  the  life  of  dM^ 
father — in  vain  love  struggles  though  wflfc 
mighty  efFort,  to  render  unfelt  her  pleod*- 
ings:  in  vain  even  the  adored  form  of  Mt 
ryanne — follows  me  inseparably,  clings  do-. 
ser  as  destiny  approaches  to  tear  me  frodi 
her,  and  shews  me  at  this  moment  Iwr 
bleeding  heart — yes  that  heart  lorn  fntA 
Bradporl's,  bleeds  with  sympathetic  agonj 
in  the  disseveration.  Must  I  bid  an  eveiw 
lasting  adieu  to  Maryanne?  to  her  whoml 
am  bound  lo  by  the  most  solemn  vows  i 
witnessed  by  the  eternal  Maker !  Must  tSr 
scenes  of  life  pass  away — far  other  dul 
'  mine — years  glide  on  unenjoyed,  corTx)d^ 
by  sorrow,  dead  to  M-Kf^mroe  and  she 
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f?.  ,.8bsUshe  never  be  mine?,  Neycj-.! 

abe  too  then,  destined  for  another?  Q 
of  horrors  !  let  me  not  look  that  way 
[butwhither  heart-enslaving  tyrant  would^t 
lead  me?  think  you  I  can   forget  my 

ing  father — that  he  tells  me  I  may  save 
I,  forbid  it  Nature!     Alfred,  the  die  is 

St — the  deed  is  done— I  have  indeed  pass- 
the  Rubicon — and  there  is  nu  retreat." 

Alfred  sat  with   his   brother  till  a  late 

■ur.  Tearing  himself  from  him  he  re- 
hired to  his  chamber,  but  sleep  in  obU- 
Ipus  kindness  closed  not  his  eyes.  Heaaw 
fe  fatal  morn  come,  beheld  his  brotheri(i^t 
irayed  in  the  smiles  of  a  happy  bridegroom, 
lading  to  the  altar  the  object  of  his  love,! 
Ut  joyless,  his  heart  dead,  his  aspect  sad, 
i^  lip  pale,  his  eye  looking  beyond  tjje 
mfines  of  sorrowing  existence,  his  soul  jfi 
Ipurning,  led  like  a  lamb  to  the  sacrifioQ ! 
!be  waking  vision  was  too  agonizing,    i^e 

!w  to  the  chamber  of  his  brother  but  for 

e  first  time,  found  himself  denied  admit- 
|nce:  prepared  for  the  midniglit  visit,  the 
jgcount  had  secured  his  door.  In  devout 
ipplication  Alfred  implored  the  beneficent 
^tiator !  to  restore  bis  father  to  health,  to 
reserve  bis  beloved  mother,  and  to  sui^^oiV 
q3 
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his  brother  under  the  approaching  trial:  to 
infuse  comfort  into  his  wounded  heart,  Mr 
Tpurity  his  soul  by  his  Divine  Graces  to  t 
a  watch  over  him  in  the  hour  of  tempM 
tion,  and  to  shower  down  upon  htm, 
healing  dews  of  his  blessing.  Scarcely  w 
ing  the  approach  of  dawn,  summoning  hi 
servants  and  ordering  horses,  he  fled  & 
ever  fi-om  that  mansion,  where  a  belovc 
brother  received  tlie  deadly  wound  of  di 
stroyed  happiness !  i 

'  And  now  the  morning  dawned  pregtM 
with  the  fate  of  Bradport !  Day  advance 
with  a  gloomy  aspect.  The  clouds  hufl 
low  as  if  drawn  down  by  the  sorrows,  all 
to  speak  congenial  horrors  to  the  soul  I 
Bradport !  The  rain  rattled  against 
window,  the  rooks  darkened  it  in  their  M 
quent  fliglits,  flapped  their  sable  wings,  a 
croaked  dismally  in  augury,  to  the  grill 
yet  in  embryo  for  Uradport!  The  wlOl 
howled  in  mournful  cadence  and  to  his  i 
ordered  ear,  sung  the  eternal  farewell  I 
Maryanne!  the  gtuomy  monody  of  hisnu) 
tial  morn !  This  was  no  time  to  adorn  wil^ 
allowable  vanity,  the  manly-beautiful  ' 
son  of  Bradport.  The  idea  embodied  itsd 
in  bis  tnind,  with  what  pleasure  be  i 
have  performed  t^t  tA&V,  N:a&  \iifc  ^ 
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about  to  be  joined  at  the  altar  to  the  ^cted 
df  his  soul!  and  the  pang  of  dcelh  would 
have  been  welcomed  and  less  Celt,  than  (hat 
which  pierced  his  heart  as  he  thus  thought. 
At  tite  couch  of  his  mother  be  swallowed 
his  coffee. — "  Support  me  God !"  he  ex- 
med  and  with  a  heart-rending  groan, 
ing  himself  on  her  bosom. 

Yes  He  whom  you  supplicate,  can  in- 
•d  sustain  you  in  this  painful  trial.  He 
lows  the  sacrifice  you  make,  nod  his  eter- 
justice  will  not  suffer  the  act  of  Glial 
'e,  to  pass  by  unrequited.  What  is  sub- 
ited  from  your  happiness  here,  he  will 
e  you  in  double  portion  hereafter.  Alore- 
rer  my  dear  son,  let  me  remind  you,  th:it 
short  duration  at  the  longest,  are  tlie 
joys  or  sorrows  of  this  transitory  scene! 
Amid  tiie  felicities  of  the  one  or  sufferings 
of  the  other,  it  soon  fleets  away  :  and  how 
often  in  the  full  possession  of  what  was 
earnestly  desired  ajid  eagerly  sought,  has 
tlie  hand  of  death  arrested  in  the  enjoy, 
mentl  so  little  is  Mm  our  place  of  rest.  But 
the  beatitude  held  out  to  us  through  repeti- 
H|tJice,  faith  grace  and  salvation,  will  never 
Hkld  !  May  that  happiness  then,  which  aur> 
pBsseth  understanding,  for  thy  tiUal  pVet'^, 
be  thy  inGDitely  greH  reward.      A\m\a\A'3 
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God!  grant  my  supplication:  in  thy 
bounded  beneficence  ppeser%'e,  bear  throu^ 
his  trials,  keep  from  tlie  dark  path  of  sln-4 
shed  thy  blessing  upon,  and  finally  bring 
thy  eternal  joys!  the  cluld  of  uiy  bosotD! 
my  beloved  son." 

All)  was  but  too  cruelly  in  readineai;U 
be  was  apprized  by  a  message  frotn  hi«  I 

ther,  that  the  bishop  of >  wa«  now  i 

waiting.  With  a  desperate  effort  tlid  u 
less  act  on  his  part,  he  repaired  to  perju 
himself  in  the  sight  of  the  Almighty,  in  tl 
vows  he  was  about  to  take.  Propped  i 
his  pillow  lay  the  eari,  his  eye  though 
low  beaming  joy.  On  tlie  entrance  of 
viscount,  a  sort  of  silent  bustle  previ 
Brididly  arrayed  it  was  true,  but  no  sym] 
torn  of  joy  sported  on  the  once-sparkltnj^ 
features,  nor  animated  the  elegant  form  of 
Bradport.  His  cheek  forsaken  by  its  car- 
mine, was  deadly  pale;  his  lip  abandoned 
by  Us  coral,  quivered  with  internal  emo- 
tion :  his  brilliant  eyes  looked  exanimate, 
and  scarcely  acknowledged  an  external  ob- 
ject. Congees  were  formally  made  and  re- 
turned in  silence.  A  scene  so  contrary  to 
nature  exhibited  more  the  solemnity  of  a 
funeral,. than  that  bappy  expression,  gene- 
raJiy  visible  on  t\\e  couutettasus*  ^  «.  ■»'A- 
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iog    group.     Too    oflficioiisly,    tOlf'-^  tdlt^ 
ishop  began  the  ceremony.     Pangs  uiiitt^^ 
arable!  pierced  the  heart  of  Bradport.     A'" 
imult  of  emotions  rushed  on  his  souI»i^''' 
>ught    in   his   bosom — and    clouded    his 
ision  to  all  around  him  :  but  the  prayera 
f  his  mother  and  brother  had  arisen  to  the 
'hrone  of  Grace!  and  the  eternal  Majesty!  " 
leased  with  the  filial  piety  that  actuated 
iipported  Bradport!  and  thus,  firm  to  the 
orpose  of  the  sacrifice,  he  stood  out  the 
:ene  !     Dressed  in  lustrous  white,  the  em- 
lem    of  her    spntless   soul,    her    ladyship' ' 
lirough  all  the  acts  of  the  ceremony,  ajt"' 
eared  free  as  a  statue  from  all  emotiorf,"' 
.11  the  solemn  rites  were  closed.     It  v/ai'^ 
■ten  that  something  like  heart-felt  expreS'i" 
on,  beamed  from  her  beautiful  but  inanli^'' 
late  eyes,  and  fell  upon  her  bridegroOlrt"'*' 
'ith  a  took  so  commiserating — that  it  sunk' 
J  his  se\'ered  heart,  and  from  the  fund  of 
ratitude  there,  she  was  repaid  with  ample 
iterest.  "''* 

The  ceremony  over,  the  illustrious  fathetll'" 
xperienced  that  gratification,  usuaily  afti '' 
aiding  the  attainment  of  an  object  long 
Bd  ardently  desired:  and  the  earl  might 
■  exclaimed  in  the  felicity  of  tVte  "ftitti'' 

i:   .1.,     -Mir.i-i   ^lilc,^ 


BiTJ,  presseu  iiis  iips  lo  «ue  piier 
iM-eathed  an  ardciit  prayer  for  his 
quitted  liini  liitstily,  and  flew  to 
apartment.  "  Have  you  loaded  D 
Robert  ?" — "  Yes  my  lord :"  put 
hand  upon  tbem  to  remove  then 
them  remain — '" — "  The  countess 
tient  to  see  you  my  lord." — "  O  I 

e  leave  me  a  few  minutes  to  t 
Robert  lingering  as  he  looked  at 
master,  reluctantly  quitted  him. 

"  Maryanne!  O  maddening  ni 
you  not  still  mine?  To  thee  I 
my  heart  and  received  thine,  Wl 
have  1  this  fatal  morning  Iwok 
vows,  perjured  myself,  renounced  t 
am  I  at  this  moment  the  huifam 

ler  ?     O  distraction — "  he  criffl 
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horough  repentance  and  sound  faith,  all 
tier  crimes  will  find  remission  save  that 
jf  suicide !  O  reckless  mortal,  ponder  then 
ton  the  deed  which  branded  with  it, 
buld  render  you  the  outcast  of  your 
taker!  Can  you  reanimate  your  breatb- 
s  self  when  you  yourself  have  destroyed  ? 
—how  dare  you  then,  impiously  attempt 
e  destruction  of  your  Maker's  wondroos 
>rk  ?  the  creation  of  which  existing  alone 
I  iZx*  power,  His  only  is  the  prerogative 
)  prescribe  the  term  of  its  probationary 
rtence." 

piJt  was  the  voice  of  his  brother  he  felt, 
Ht  spoke  to  bis  soul  J  relinquishing  the  in- 
ument  of  death  !  Bradport  bumbled  him- 
f  upon  his  knees.    "  My  God!"  he  sup- 
pled, "  source  of  eternal  goodness!  have 
fercy  on  my  disordered    mind.     By  thy 
tfritual  grace  dispel  the  darkness  of  sin, 
1  suffer  me  to  see  Thee  !     Keep  me  from 
I  crimes  but  that  especially,  visited  with 
Ihy   eternal  punishment !     Calm   my  tu- 
nUuous  passions — shed  Thy  healing  holy 
dm  upon  my  wounded  spirit !  strengthen 
my  reason  to  support  me  through  the  gloom 
of  benighted  happiness — restore  my  father 
to  health  and  length  of  years,  and  warm  tff'f 
ebilled,   lacerated  heart !    with    sometbiiiic 


like  comfort,  in  the  form  of  j 
love!" 

,  His  time  was  short.  He  flew  to  p 
and  paper.  His  trembling  baud  cou)^ 
ly  guide  the  mental  implement.  H 
.^erotis  brain  hurried  him  on  wittiofl 
command  of  sober  language :  and  hisn 
ing  heart!  dictated  its  sad  feelingaJ 
whose  image  was  engraven  upon  .iu| 
to  be  erased.  "  'Tis  over — the  deed  is 
Pity,  O  pity  then  thy  unhappy  Brn 
Vist»s  of  immolated  happiness — via 
^future  misery,  swim  through  bis  diu 
^ain!  O  Maryanne!  betrothed  d 
^ul !  united  to  it  indissolubly,  shall  m 
^uelly  trace  the  characters  that  are  a 
4p  thee  the  fatal  trutli  ?  Is  the  bo^ 
-)Maryanne  the  faithful  shrine  of  mv 
Jlasting  vows,  capable  of  sustainin 
iphock?  Hear  then,  barbarously-divj 
iact,  thy  devoted  Bradport  is — the  h|i 
tof  Gertrude !  Yes,  to  gratify  the  vrm 
dung  to  him  even  in  the  persuasion  ofi 
pa  snatch  a  father  if  possible  from  thej 
^uld  aught  else  have  compelled  me,] 
sacrificed  the  dearly-cherished  hope  ■ 
'^ul!  the  joy  of  my  bosom,  the  antid 
^licity  that  was  yet  to  bless  me  wii 
rich  and  rare  possession  oI^w^bsso^ 


[h  me  not,  ah  !  commiserate  rather  tbel 
kres  that  are  mine.     In  the  vivid  piflLI 
ags  of  a  happy  fancy,  phantoms  of  d^l 
P  no  longer  lead   me  tlirough  flowery  I 
ft  to  happiness!  evanescent  with   thdflJ 
fare  fled  forever!     Despair  wraps 
^  dark  mantle  !  and  her  sombre  shadi 
iWorth,  will  render  joyless  every  f 
!^n  life.     But,   the  united  malignanc^l 
firtuiie,   fate  itself,  cannot  weaken 
tit  passion — cannot  tear  from  my  hf 
['bleeding  at  every  pore,  the  ingraft 
^ofmy  Maryanne!" 
fistening  to  the  countess  he  committt 
epistle  to  her  care.     A  post- chariot  b 
numerously  attended,  were  in   waitit(| 
ilb  portico.     With  a  visibly  dejected  d 
Hi  the  overjoyed  earl  would  not  suff: 
ielf  to  see,  the  viscount  took  leave  H 
filther.     The  parting  formalities  beiiij 
('and  exchanged  with  the  pompous  duH 
'fcis  family,  tlie  joyless  bridegroom  toi 
irtn  of  his  icy  but  amiable  bride,  adi 
Irocted  her  to  ttie carriage:  and  thenuji-l 
beir  whom  fate  in  opposition  to  natunl 
sinined  to  come  together,  proceeded  i 
rjoUrney.     For  some  time  they  pun 
Ifeir  route  without  uttering  a  word. 
fm  length  issued  frbta  the  bosom  oC  iS 
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viscount.  "  I  hope  you  will  exonerate 
from  any  share  in  your  nnsery,  lord 
port;  yoii  must  be  aware  that  my  ftitlier 
lowed  me  no  voice  in  tliis  union,  vvliich  hu 
been  forced  upon  you.  Your  affections  m 
differently  engaged — I  grieve  indeed  fat 
yoa." 

What  an  appeal  to  thepenerous  heart  rf 
Bradport.  "  God  of  heaven  !"  he  mentaHy 
said,  "  from  the  tyranny  of  a  father,  • 
•daughter  incapable  of  resistance,  ytHM^ 
beautiful,  guiltless*  as  tlie  lamb — is  sacnReri 
to  me!  and  wliile  my  tortured  soul  is  d^ 
sorbed  in  the  contemplation  of  the  sacrifirt 
on  my  pnrt,  I  forget  to  divide  with  eqMll 
portion,  the  commiseration  due  to  hai' 
Taking  her  hand,  "  ah  !  pardon  me  G» 
trude,"  lie  said  kissing  the  cheek  be  never 
kissed  before,  '*  believe  me  it  is  no  inooiut 
derable  aggravation  of  my  own  sorrows,  tfait 
1  have  no  heart  to  offer  you — "  The  head 
lie  held  was  without  glove,  and  as  he  raiaci 
h  to  his  lipfl,  his  tear  dropped  upon  ber 
wedding-ring !  A  ftcr  a  journey  pursued  ifl 
Ihtle  better  than  silence,  they  arrived  tt 
the  seat  of  lord  George  B-— ■  tlie  piilenul 
uncle  of  the  viscountess;  wiiere  they  weit 
to  spend  accordingly  to  the  arrangement  <rf 
tlie  duke»  thek  honeij-Tnoows  W^^nlvich 
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lant  termed  mcwe  properly  from  the  sad 

Tienoe  of  feeling.  Iiis  moon  of  sorrow ! 

'M 

CHAP.  Xn.  iii 


¥ffE  countess  apprehending  that  through 
the  inedititn  of  tlie  public  heralds,  the  mar* 
mge  of  her  son  would  first  reach  the  vicar- 
age, wrote  immediately  to  Dr.  Clinton  and 
with  maternal  anguish  detailed  the  event. 
This  careful  proof  however,  of  her  exalted 
friendship,  prevented  not  the  suffering  it 
■ought  to  do.  The  following  mail  carried 
the  Morning  Post  to  a  gentleman  in  the 
neigh bouriiood,  who  after  perusing  it,  sent 
ft  to  his  friend  Dr.  James.  Maryanne  hap- 
pening to  call,  and  till  Miss  James  appear- 
ed, took  up  tlie  news,  and  as  if  by  a  cruel 
coincidence  of  fate— the  first  thing  that 
fixed  her  eye,  was  the  marriage  of  Brad- 
port  !  Till?  paper  dropped  from  her  power- 
less hand,  thought,  reduced  to  chaos,  in 
visions  swum  before  her  departing  senses, 
and  sinking  on  the  couch  all  receded  from 
her  closing  eyes.  Awakened  to  life  and 
agony,  and  conducted  home  by  her  kiod 
fHeAd«  Mrs.  and  Misa  James,  Maryanne 


of  Eiiphemifi.  and  committed  wit4i' 

the  desk  of  her  fatlier. 

"  What  is  the  matter  my  Marys 
"  Bradport  is  false !  the  most  p« 
perjured  of  men  !  he  is  married'— « 
haughty  dignity,  then  in  a  soften 
"  ah  !  Bradport !  most  deceitful  of  t 
DiortaU!  where  are  now  thy  vows) 
lasting  constancy  ?  Why  did  no 
credulous  nature  receive  a  more  un 
impression  of  the  human  race?  1 
I  deem  it  an  impossibility  that  an- 
heart  could  animate  a  being  in  who 
every  generous  and  amiable  feditl| 
to  dwell  ?"  She  burst  into  a  QooA 
*^  Compose  yourself  my  belovedm 

nit  that  the  trial  is  heavy,  <|M 


Were  tbis  to  be  our  mting-placev 
ould  prove  his  wisdom  in  seeking, 
tJDg,  and  storing  up  what  he  deemed 
iry  to  his  happiness:  but  on  the  con- 
A'hen  we  reflect  that  revelling  in  the 
ide  of  wliat  he  so  eagerly  desired,  the 

he  draws  is  suddenly  arrested,  the 
hat  beats,  in  the  same  monnent  beats 
rei  his  splendid  palaces,  titles,  honors, 

and  riches  are  quitted  forever,  and 
launched   into  the  presence  of  his 

unprepared  !  because  he  was  so  en- 
d  with  his  worldly  felicities,  that  he 
they  would  end!  Are  not  then  our 
}f  whatever  nature,  kind  visitations 
Z)etty,  sent  to  wean  us  from  the  daB> 
nchantments  of  this  fleeting  scene^4 
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than  an  ordinary  portion  of  resignatia. 
Bear  the  trial  in  that  way,  which  wili  lOi 
der  you  worthy  of  yourseif.  Prove 
you  are  not  only  the  daughter,  ttub 
you  inherit  the  heroically  .good 
mind  of  Euphemia  Maitland— afta 
name  need  1  say  more?" 

"  All !  no  my  beloved  father,"  she 
in  a  tone  of  deep  anguish,  "  supportedtf  I 
Heaven  and  you,  I  should  indeed  tindoo* 
solation  and  be  enabled  to  sustain  the 
had  not  the  man  who  sought  and 
ray  affections,  had  not  Bradport 
my  esteem." — "  How  happy  am  1  tl 
having  it  in  my  power  to  balm  your, 
brings,  by  the  assurance  tliat  this  UDfc 
nate  young  nobleman,    is  still   worthy 
your  esteem.     I  have  had  a  letter  from 
countess  enclosing  for  you,   one  from 
son;  and  when  I  am  convinced  by 
hers,  with  what  self-command  you  can 
use  it,  I  will  trust  to  the  magnanimity 
my  Maryanne,  and  put  it  into  her 
She  read  the  letter  of  the  cx>untess  and  tri 
bitterly;    next  perused  with  strong 
tions,  that  of  the  viscount.—"  O  Brad] 
unhappy  Bradport—"  she  cried  with  ai 
anguish,  "  amiable,  praiseworthy  Brad| 
while  I  accused:  ti:\ee  qS_  nAuA.  \bsf 


I  thou   hast  proved   its  inherent 

Yes,  thou  art  indeed,  the  sacri- 

ly  filial  piety !     But  1  will  repay, 

thee  a  voluntary  sacrifice — hear 
Heavenly  Father!  and  in  the  pre- 
ny  earthly  parent,  I  solemnly  vow 

hand  so  prized  and  generonsly 
r  Bradport,  as  it  cannot  be  his- — I 
with  my  heart  to  the  remembrance 
iidissoluble  attachment,  which  an 
ite  has  interdicted  for  ever !" 
ither  viewing  his  daughter  thus, 
in  the  bloom  of  youth,  good  al- 
3nd  the  corruption  of  liuman  na> 
happiness  overcast  in  the  morn  of 
ted  profoundly,  while  her  sister 
[aryanne  had  a  soul  calculated  for 
)m  of  virtue.  Apparently  she  was 
and  resignation.  Her  duties  were 
1  with  undiminished  energy.  Nor 
K}  much  the  effort  of  a  compelling 

as  the  work  of  virtuous  and  re- 
rinciple.  But  however  powerful 
that  renders  magnanimous  the 
'  clay-moulded  frame  will  sink  too 
r  the  weakness  of  its  perishable 
Daily  the  cheek  of  Maryanne 
V-tiil  assuming  a  hectic,  it  excited 
w-atibefT  ftdier  and.  ustfiCy 
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pressed  upon  the  heart  of  this  fond 
ted  parent?  but  the  piety  and  rea 
of  his  soul  to  tlie  behests  of  the  i 
Ruler!  in  sweetest  incense  rose 
throne:  and  the  prayers  were  gn 
humbly  offered,  for  the  preservatio 
child.  The  ravages  however,  coi 
on  her  constitution  by  malady  botb 
and  mind,  threatened  to  prove  firi 
out  the  utmost  care.  Her  father  t 
deeming  change  of  climate  and  aa 
lutety  necessary,  determined  to  c 
daughters  to  Italy.  Though  the  i 
ject  with  the  vicar  was  the  recover 
faeaUh  of  Maryanne.  he  was  not 
ported  by  another  reason.  Scare 
risen  trom  ber  bed  of  stduMH 
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gged  to  be  spared  by  his  dropping  the 
bject  for  ever.  Sir  Cliarles  waa  one  of 
ase  not  exactly  so  soul-devoted,  as  re- 
irkable  tor  persevering  in  his  devotions. 
**  By  heaven!  this  is  obstinacy  its^ 
that  now  my  adored  girl,  can  you  possibly 
nd  in  defence  of  the  rejection  of  my 
b?  The  volatile  viscount  flying  from 
Bl  to  sweet,  no  longer  flutters  about 
Wr  he  hjixed  at  last.  Does  not  his  niar- 
■1'  prove  how  faithless  were  his  devoir* 
.^laryanne?  No  my  divine  creatnrft 
e  constant  passion  only  of  ThrogmortoOi 
lerves  to  be  rewarded  ivilh  this  lovely 
Dd— "  saying  which,  seizing  it,  he  priiv 
IrfOpon  it  a  rapturous  kiss.  The  yet  weds 
toe  of  Maryanne,  trembled  »vith  woundi 
delicacy  and  indignation.  Nor  could 
!  hear  the  name  of  £mdport!  and  thus 
iken  of  too,  without  a  commingling  of 
Mt  painful  emotions.  It  was  hardlyj 
ire  purpose  that  Dr.  Clinton  requested! 
daughter  could  not  possibly  avaib 
■self  of  the  honor  done  lit-r,  that  he 
uld  discontinue  liis  addressee.  The  peiu 
ering  baronet,  conscious  of  the  advaiK* 
cs  he  possessed  in  point  of  fortune  and-- 
Mnal  gruces,  and  his  passion  partaking) 


I 
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more  of  the  flames  and  darts  of  Cupid, 
the  refinements  of  sentiment,  was  not  to 
easily  damped  by  denial,  and  seemed 
termined  by  liis    frequent  visits,  to 
cute    the    incurably-wounded     Maryanne. 
The  vicar  therefore,  consigning   the  care  of 
bis  flock  to  an  excellent  curate,  gave  » 
ders  to  liis  family  for  imn)ediate  departure. 

Attended  by  their  failhful  Robert,  ihey 
set  ofi"  for  London,  arrived  at  tlie  house  (rf 
Mr.  Verney,  and  were  received  by  him 
with  all  the  transports  of  friendship;  while 
the  three  fair  friends  feeling  that  this  happy 
meeting  was  clonded  with  sorrows — min- 
gled their  tears  together.  The  journey  the 
topic,  the  vicar  was  overjoyed  to  find,  tbM 
be  had  no  greater  didiculty  to  contend  with 
in  prevailing  upon  bis  friend  Verney  to  ac- 
company them  with  his  delighted  daughtcf, 
than  that,  humorously  effected — "  We 
shall  hit  upon  Oscar  somewhere  I  hope," 
said  Mr.  Verney,  "  but  I  believe  that  W' 
are  most  likely  to  And  bim  among  the  owU 
ruined  castles,  temples  and  tombs." 

"  Never  mind  where  so  as  we  find  him;' 
replied  his  quondam  preceptor;  "  were  be 
in  the  regions  below  and  we  possessed  tire 
magic  powers  of  Orpheus,  he  would  be  wtB 
worth  a  cruise  lo  v\\c  %^.■^^^an  chotcf^ 
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g  him  hack." — "  His  last  letter  to  roe 
frooj  Uoiue;  you  will  be  delifjhtecl 
1  it,"  said  Mr.  Verney ;  "  he  gives  a 
sing  description  of  the  mfljestk'  ruins  of 
great  amphitheatre  called  Coliseum." 
No  wonder,"  returned  tlie  viciir,  "  such 
Kt,  sublime  structure  of  national  ^reat- 
h  though  crumbling  under  the  dilapU 
bns  of  ages,  still  stands  a  grand  spec- 
e  and  proud  memorial  of  the  gigantic 
ceptions  and  iit^;fnuity  of  the  human 
id." — "  Yes  indeed,"  cried  Miss  Verney, 
nee  seen,  the  AmphUkcdtrum  Colhseum, 
(never  be  forgotten  ;  I  remember  1  dung 
Boy  mother  when  I  beheld  it,  with  a 
t  of  fearful  astonislunent  and   admira^ 


But  if  descriptions  from  the  pen  of 
GWncarnie,  glow  ever  so  vividly,  how  much 
more  impressive  are  they,  when  conveyed 
through  the  aqueduct  of  his  overflowing 
doquence,   and   illuminating  genius.      In- 

I,"  continued  Maryanne,  "  when  I  view 
bim  in  these  moments,  1  fancy  I  see  a  por- 
tion of  the  Deity  !  breaking  in  emanations 
tbrough  the  confinement  of  the  earthly 
fbtne."  Miss  Verney  whether  from  acci- 
dent or  design  dropped  her  pencil,  conae- 
b2 


quently  she  was  obliged  to  stoop  to  lod 
for  it.  Strange!  reason  though  uncrrc 
scribed  in  lier  command  over  the  mind  I 
Euphemia,  conld  not  account  for  it  I 
repel  the  chill,  that  blanched  ber  cheek  J 
tte  idea  of  meeting  with  GlencamieP 
Yon  are  as  willing  as  able,  to  do  justice ) 
our  son-adopted,  my  lovely  friend:'  a 
Mr.  Verney  uitli  nither  an  arch  Io( 
which  probably  would  have  broken  out  9 
one  of  his  facetious  jokes,  had  not  his  I 
less  delicacy  than  good-humor,  told  himl 
was  not  the  time. 

In  the  hope  of  meeting  his  brother, 
vicar  called  at  Aveline  House  but  found 
shut  up,  and  the  porter  could  only  i 
that  his  noble  master  and  family,  bad  I 
town  suddenly  and  were  on  the  Continel 
Anticipating   the    happiness   of  behold 
their  beloved  lady  Elizabeth,  our  party] 
paired  to  the  house  uf  general  Molinead 
where  she  was,  with  sir  Benjamin  and  III 
Kent.     But  what  were  not  the  emol 
that  agitated  the  bosoms  of  all,  when' 
deep  mourning,  pale  as  the  weeping  ran 
representing  the  sorrow  which  she  ind4 
felt. — she  entered  the  room.     Pressing^ 
Imnd  of  the  vicar,  the  expressive  langi 
of  her  eyes,  lo\d  Vwm  tno&V  aSw^\w^V^,  h 
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much  she  sympathized  in  the  late  sickness 
nd  suffering  in  his  family,  so  calculated 
to  wring  his  parental  heart.  The  languid 
kx>k»  faded  roses,  and  attenuated  form  of 
MLaryanne,  dispossessing  her  of  all  com- 
mand of  feelings,  she  threw  her  arms  round 
her  with  irrepressible  emotions,  wept  on 
ber  neck  and  paid  the  tribute  of  grief  to 
her  blighted  affections. — *'  We  have  all  our 
tnals  my  excellent  friend,*"  said  the  doctor, 
*  but,  we  must  not  only  survive  them  but 
loombat  with  the  zealous  love  of  Gk>d  and 
C3iristian  heroism,  to  turn  them  into  chan- 
iMds  fix>m  which  at  the  more  needful  period 
wS  our  declining  day — we  shall  be  able  to 
-derive  our  most  soothing  recollections,  most 
^l^^porting  consolations.  But  to  whom  do 
I  speak  ?  to  lady  Elizabeth !  whose  life  has 
heen  an  illustrious  example  of  all  that  is 
tally  great,  supremely  good,  and  religiously 
Wise  r  The  doctor  nevertheless,  being  but 
nan,  felt  at  the  moment,  that  his  golden 
irecepts  were  easier  taught  than  internally 
linctised,  and  retreating  from  a  scene  in 
irhich  as  a  parent  and  friend  he  was  too 
^leeply  interested,  he  sought  the  general  to 
IDOthe  by  his  pious  converse,  the  affliction 
of  his  widowed  bosom. 
.,,  The  arm  of  Maryanne  encircling  the 
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neck  of  her  friend,  perceived  around  i( 
chain  of  huir  attached  to  uhicli,  was  a  wi 
ding  ring. — "  We  need  not  inquire  whc 
was  this — "  said  Kuphemia. — "  AhT  sigb 
her  ladyship,  "  on  this  Httle  hoop  was  9 
pended  the  fste  of  Mary,  and  bers  ded4 
mine!     In  this  small  perijihery  was  aa 
prised  a  happiness  rarely  the  lot  of  wotn 
Unalloyed  by  a  single  frailty  in  her  I 
som's  lord— surely  if  conjugal  felicity  iM 
perfect  state  can  possibly  exist,  it  wattl 
blessed  destiny  uf  the  wife  of  Ciarendl 
This  sacred  badge  of  her  happy  union  i 
gave    to   nie.      Previous   to   her   deaths 
scarcely   left  her  pillow.     The  day  1 
ahe  died,  i  sat  supporting  lierandthe| 
neral  by  her  sidt;.     As  1  stooped  over  ki 
she  unciaaped  the  platting  of  her  hair  wM 
1  generally  wore,  took  the  ring  from  I 
tinger,  put  it  on   tnine,  and   placii^  1 
hand   in  Iier  husband's,  said — '  Vou  are  a 
length    his   and   till    death!     O  Klizabetl 
you  only,  can  conceive  the  felicity  tliat  h«  J 
been  mine  by  thy  precious  gift !  you  c 
by  the  Just  appropriation  of  nature,  mei 
the  band  of  Molineaux!  receive  it  r 
and  though  the  ardent  hopes  of  youth  I 
long  gone  by,  you  will  tind  that  8ped(*4 
h:q>piness.  that  will  give  you  a  foretaste  <( 


peace  and  piety,  love  and  harmony,  of  the 
:al  Beatitude  preparing  for  you.  One 
piest  my  loved  Elizabeth,  and  thy  grate- 
I,  soul-attaclied  friend,  will  close  for  ever 
r  eyes  in  peace.  In  six  months  will  ar- 
'e  our  wedding  day  I  you  know  that  well ! 
cmise  me  then,  as  you  regard  the  trati- 
illily  of  my  last  hours— that  on  that  day ! 
ti  will  bless  my  once-saciificed,  beloved 
blineaux — with  this  early-prized,  first- 
i^t  hand.' 
O  QaAV  I  cried,  '  all  that  the  beloved 
fnds  of  my  soul !  can  require  of  me  in 
f  performance  of  my  duty,  or  in  aught 
it  can  contribute  to  their  peace  and  ease, 
I  engage  to  perform — '  I  would  have  said 
more  but  my  htart  sickeneil — and  I  fell 
upon  the  bosom  of  my  friend.  With  my 
restored  faculties,  I  found  that  she  had  not 
soffered  me  to  be  removed.  It  was  then 
when  fast  approaching  her  eternal  recess! 
that  she  took  her  ring  from  my  finger,  slipi- 
ped  it  on  the  chain  of  her  hair,  fastened  it 
round  my  neck  with  her  own  dear  hands, 
bid  me  remember  my  promise — and  from 
that  moment  it  has  never  been  unclasped. 
Ah !  what  language  can  [raint  as  they  are 
felt,  such  solemn  scenes?  The  calling  to 
remembrance  the  happy   years    fled — the 
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joys  and  sorrows  participated  together — the 
union  of  liearts  by  indissoluble  ties  and  at- 
tachments— their  binding  increasing  ten- 
derness in  the  prospect  of  dissolution!  the 
fond  agonies  of  the  soul  in  despite  of  reli- 
gion, clingii  II  preach  of  death,  to 
the  beloved  i  :  heart-rending  re- 
flection that  span  of  tioie,  that 
loved  being  \  o  more — that  thi 
ethereal  ds  will  have  fled— 
that  a  coi  i  of  clay,  will  be  sU 
that  is  left  lu  varm,  vivid,  beau- 
tiful creature,  whose  tongue  charmed  ui 
with  its  eloquence !  and  whose  varied 
power  of  mentality,  was  a  world  of  won- 
ders  of  itself "      Her    ladyship    wept, 

and  the  tears  of  Euphemia  and  Maryaone 
flowed  with  hers. 

In  the  hearing  of  Maryanne,  lady  Eliza- 
beth had  refrained  from  any  mention  of 
the  Elssingham  family;  but  she  slipped 
the  intelligence  to  Euphemia  that  the  eari 
and  countess  now  recovered,  were  in  town; 
the  viscount  and  his  bride  still  at  the  seat 

of  lord  George  B ;   and  that  Alfred 

whose  deep  sorrow  at  his  brother's  fate- 
seemed  to  admit  of  no  diversion,  had  been 
called  away  to  attend  his  uncle  on  a  tour  to 
the  lakes.    In  the  evening  of  this  day,  the 
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vicar  reodved  a  packet  from  lady  Elssing- 
ham,  enclonng  a  letter  of  introduction  to 
die  countess  Angeliani,  and  a  most  affecting 
me  from  herself:  supplicating  fervently  for 
the  repose  of  her  dear  young  friends ; ,  that 
their  journey  might  be  productive  of  all 
for  which  it  was  undertaken ;  and  that  eve- 
ry gale  might  waft  health  and  create  enjoy- 
ment 

The  following  morning  our  party  set  off 
for  Brighton,  took  shipping  the  next  day 
and  landed  at  Dieppe.    Thence  avoiding 
Paris,    they  travelled   through  the  more 
western  towns  and  provinces  of  France. 
Guning  on  its  southern  latitudes,    they 
were  soon  sensible  of  its  mild  climate,  and 
delighted  with  its  cloudless  skies.     With 
gratified  eye  they  journeyed  over  the  fer- 
tile plains  of  I^nguedoc.    Dauphiny  next 
presented  its  romantic  beauties.    The  Alps 
DOW  in  striking  majesty  were  immediately 
before  them.    Nature  thus,   in   her  most 
lublime  forms,  was  contemplated  with  ve- 
neration by  beings  whose  religious  and  cul- 
tivated minds,  were  calculated  to  receive 
her  impressions  with  a  pious  and  glowing 
rapture.    The  irremediable  sorrows  of  Ma- 
lyanne^   the  scarcely  less  hopeless  attach- 
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raent  of  Euphemia,  and  the  hidden  i 
of  Miss  Vemey — were  beguiled  of  tb« 
poignancy  as  they   travelled    through  1 
magnificent  world  of  nature's  wildest  1 
ties,  and  though   traversed  before,  all  i 
again  to  them,  awfully  new. 

In  their  first  stages  among  the  Alps,  tkj 
senses  were  surprised  by  scenery  exhibi 
the  mingle  of  profound  solitude  and  Firt 
life,  of  high  culture  and  perfect  stenli9<l 
On  the  brows  of  terrific  precipicM  hui 
clusters  of  hamlets,  the  moss-grown  tow 
of  holy  asylums,  and  the  steeple  turrettrf 
the  house  of  worship:  and  cultivation  in  I 
rich  pastures  and  luxuriant  vineyards,  thrwi 
her  vivifying  drapery  round  the  base*  i 
huge  rocks  of  granite-    Though  it  was  noi 
the  latter  end  of  April,  the  summits  of  fl 
mountiiins  were  turbanned  in  snow.     Til 
thundering     torrents     rushing      thn)U| 
chasms  and  dashing  from  cliff  to  cliff  1 
foamy  grandeur,  appeared  like  clodds  i 
mist  or  fell  like  sheets  of  ice,  down  tUf 
perpendicular  heights.    The  solitary  mag- 
nificence  ef  the  cloud-capt  scenery;  tbi 
darksome  pines  that  in  gloomy  dignity  wi 
ved  high  over  rocky  points  and  mumiiini 
to  the  hollow  blasts;  the  sombre  forestti 
oak  running  along  \\\evt  \i'Bse  mA  •w'w 
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impervious  recesses  seemed  to  warn  the 
tomveller  and  afford  security  to  the  vigilant 
banditti;  and  the  haunt  of  man  marked 
only  here  and  tliere  by  the  hut  of  the  shep- 
herd and  hunter  of  the  shamois,  were  ren- 
dered more  strikingly  sublime  when  from 
the  tremendous  declivity  of  Mount  Cents, 
through  the  o[>eiiing  vupours  tliut  floated 
at  their  feet,  they  beheld  the  soft  beauty  of 
Italian  landscape. 

X)escending  from  their  Alpine  heights, 
our  travellers  felt  tiie  keen  atmosphere  sof- 
as they  advanced.  The  genial  warmth 
the  climate  infused  into  them  new  being, 
laniic  gales  bearing  on  their  subtile 
Sngs  the  most  delicious  odors,  met  their 
titled  senses.  The  firmament  gradually 
that  calm  aspect,  ethereal  blue,  melt- 
eoflness,  so  peculiar  to  Italian  skies. 
;rant  shrubs  and  flowers  courting  the 
in  every  direction,  raised  tlieir  lovely 
among  the  rocks.  Swept  by  the 
les,  thymy  beds  scented  the  air.  The 
legranate,  orange,  and  myrtle,  mingling 
leir  bright  colors  with  their  dark  greeti 
leaves,  from  their  sunny  nurseries  caught 
the  enraptured  eye ;  while  the  peaceful 
flocks  cropped  the  luxuriant  lierbagc,  wbidi 
the  JoreJjr  vales  of  the  famed  PiedsiciTvV 
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spread  before  them.  Journeying  througli 
these  enchanting  vales,  the  beauty  aiui 
tranquillity  of  the  pastoral  scene,  seemed  to 
absorb  the  souls  of  our  Graces. — "  Bitttf 
fete !"  thought  Maryanne,  "  yet  Almighl; 
Ruler!  O  pardon  me,  I  arraign  not  Tberl 
Man's  hardest  destiny  is  frequently  of  bli 
own  making.  O  pride!  vain  and  empt); 
thou  hast  robbed  me  of  happiness !  Whj 
was  the  gewgaw  of  a  coronet,  the  deceitiiil 
gift  of  fortune  to  Bradport?  Had  he  M 
his  flocks  to  pasture  on  tliese  happy  pUin^ 
to  be  the  shepherdess  of  Edward !  would 
have  been  the  ambition  of  Maryanne.'"  A 
cottage  embowered  with  trees,  situated  1) 
a  hollow  at  the  foot  of  a  clilf,  engaged 
attention  and  excited  pensive  emotions 
the  bosom  of  Euphemia.^ — "  Mountford 
she  thouglit,  "  I  see  thy  mild  eye  lighten 
up  with  rapture  white  you  exclaim  in  ac- 
cents of  sensibility — 'There!  behold  that 
lovely  spot!  surely  in  that  lowly  dwelling 
far  removed  from  the  turbulent  haunts  of 
men,  is  to  be  found  with  them  we  love — 
felidty  unalloyed!" — "  Alas!"  mentally  de- 
bated Penelope,  "  how  little  and  iiusul 
stantial  are  the  distinctions  of  pomp 
title.  Could  they  prize  who  are  so  dist 
guished,  the  charms  of  such  a  scene  aa 
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the  happiness  that  a  life  of  nature  affords^ 
the  majestic  attitudes  she  exhibits?  no, 
only  mind  can  reach  and  the  pious  heart 
estimate  as  they  ought,  the  grand,  minute, 
ever-varying  but  ever-agreeing  works  of 
Providence !  mind  therefore,  is  the  divine ! 
only  noUe  distinction  of  man.    O !  ■ 

I  fimcy  1  see  thy  ardent  eye  taking  in  at 
CDce  this  Arcadian  landscape;  hear  thee 
expatiate  with  enthusiasm  on  the  terrestrial 
heaven  of  such  enchanting  scenery  and  de- 
manding in  one  of  thy  irresistible  appeals 
— *  Did  not  even  the  gods  and  goddesses 
desert  their  celestial  regions,  to  breathe  the 
flowery  fragrance  and  taste  the  sweets  of 
Thessaly's  lovely  Tempe.** 

A  group  of  the  young  peasantry  sported 

it  the  base  of  a  mountain.    A  blooming 

diepherdess  with  a  straw  hat  tied  under  her 

chin  with  rose-coloured  ribband,  and  short 

petticoats  shewing  her  pretty  ancles,  seemed 

to  be  particularly  the  delight  of  the  party. 

She  appeared  to  be  teasing  with  a  sportive 

pleasure,  a  young  man  who  sat  upon  a  bank 

playing  upon  a  pipe,  and  whose  smiling 

blue  eyes  were  overshadowed  by  clusters  of 

lObum  curls.—**  This  is  indeed  Piedmon- 

tese  felicity,"  cried  Mr.  Vemey,  "  who  will 

iaie  maintain  that  happiness  is  np  where 
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to  be  found  ?  Instead  of  the  hotbed  of 
Ttce  a  great  city,  only  place  man  in  a  stM 
of  simple  and  guiltless  nature,  feUcitouily 
then  will  glide  his  hours,  and  life  will  fleet 
away  without  a 


ivil  too,"  added  Dt 
is  real  evil,  which  ii 
Moral  evils  aa-  Uie 
id  in  the  wilful  pr» 
>s  himself  impunitjr 
certain  pruiciple,  flf 
Lircat  cities  indeed,  arc 


*  And  withoi 
Clinton,  "  as  )  .1 
of  his  own  ci 
bane  of  his  existem 
tice  of  which,  h 
on  the  insepar. 
cause  and  effbct. 
the  nurseries  of  vice,  and  the  greater  ttte 
bodies  of  men,  the  greater  will  be  tbe  Tft- 
riety  of  evil  propensity.  The  good  are  w» 
dered  vicious  by  prevalent  example,  ailll 
the  bad  inflamed  and  stimulated  to  new 
crimes,  from  the  ready  means  presented  «f 
gratification,  the  associations  they  form,  ao^ 
the  support  they  afford  one  another.  ThiH. 
from  this  influx  of  vice,  arise  all  the  evtis 
which  like  a  Pandora's  box  disseminated 
through  the  community,  render  it  a  softt 
of  guilt." 

"  But  dear  doctor,"  said  Mias  Von^ 
»ghing,  "  may  not  pangs  acute !  find  fcbw 
way  into  the  most  guiltless  bosom*  and  d* 
stroy  even  the  innocent  happiness  wbid 
these  pluns  exhibit?"    The  dcMtor  took  i 
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Mnt  irom  the  fair  querist.    To  support  the 
Binds   of  his   daughters   under  existing 
orcamstances,   was  his    vigilant  study.-^ 
**  Granted  my  lovely  friend,  but  these  pangs 
arising  only  from  wounded  and  disappoint- 
ed aflections,  are  the  mere  touchstones  of 
the  sensibilities,   and  have  none    of  the 
weight,  suflfering,  and  despair  of  sin :  never- 
fheless^  there  is  unquestionably  impiety  ifi 
indolging  in  murmur  against  the  portion 
'ftUen  to  us,  and  in  proportion  to  the  immode- 
ration of  the  indulgence,  the  sin  is  incurred^' 
Our  party  halting  to  give  their  attend- 
ttits  time  to  make  up  to  them,  the  sportive 
shepherdess  still  engaged  their  attention. 
Borceeding  at  length  in  her  frequent  at- 
tempts, she  now  ran  off  with  tl^  pipe  of 
the  handsome  peasant    She  fled  with  no- 
thing of  the  motive  of  a  Daphne,  while  ke 
pursued  with  the  love  of  an  Apollo,  caught 
her  in  his  arms  and  covered  her  with  kisses. 
— •*  Ay,  ay,**  cried  Mr.  Verney  in  her  own 
tcmgue,  '*  that  is  precisely  what  you  want- 
edy  you  know  you  took  to  flight  only  to 
draw  your  lover  after  you.'*—**  My  iGfuer/" 
she  replied  with  an  arch  emphasis,  '*  my 
kusband  and  you  will  be  right  signor,  and 
the  father  of  my  boy.*'    Maryanne  thrown 
^^ffher-iBfuwd  beyond  ooDcealiiieiit^  tn^ted 


of  this  ruby-lipped  rustic." — "  The 
questionably  would  be  very  sweet, 
the  vicar  entering  into  the  kind  n 
the  joke,  *'  but  surely  he  who  is  ai 
ed  to  the  celestial  lips  of  the  Grac 
not  sigh  for  those  even  of  a  Pied 
shepherdess." 

After  resting  for  the  night  at  I 
town  of  Susa,  they  proceeded  on  tl 
ing  for  Turin.  This  magnificent  c 
withstanding  its  enticements  in  i 
spectives  of  churches,  palaces  and 
opening  in  all  directions  to  prospeci 
distant  Alps  and  Appenines,  as  tl 
viewed  it  before,  engaged  but  a  sh< 
the  attention  of  our  tourists.  Or. 
in  his  former  tour  had  not  visi^fl 
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fid  for  Venice.    What  diversity  of  object ' 

nature  here  combined  at  onoe  her  most  sub- 

fime  and  beautiful  features.   An  early  spring 

bad  called  forth  her  embryo  treasures,  and 

was  bringing  every  thing  to  progressive 

perfection.     Pomona  with   a  lavish  hand 

kyid  loaded  the  trees  with  their  lovely  fruits. 

l^ra  had  decked  the  meadows  and  par-- 

terres  with  her  variegated,  odorous  gifts. 

The  feathered  choristers  from  their  lofty 

fiiies  and  scented  groves,  sent  forth  strains 

loft  as  the  melody  of  their  favored  land. 

At  their  barge  glided  smoothly  along  these 

codianting  shores,  the  bright  green  banks 

of  the  Brenta,  presented  a  landscape  of  in- 

coDceivable  beauty.     From  beautiful  vistas 

aid  on  wood-skirted  eminences,  were  seen 

the  superb  villas  of  the  Venetian  noblesse. 

Cypresses  of  august  height  intermingled 

with  poplars  and  all  the  rich  variety  of  trees, 

overhung  their  temperate  porticos,  long  ar«* 

cales,  and  magnificent  colonnades. 

At  the  decline  of  day,  they  reached  the 
grand  object  of  their  destination.  Excla- 
QUitions  of  admiration  burst  from  our  Gra- 
OBt,  when  Venice  appeared  to  their  view 
with  her  majestic  edifices,  towers  and  ter- 
laoes  reposing  on  her  watery  bed ;  while  the 
picture  was  agitated  in  antipodal  reflection^ 
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in  the  mirror  below.  The  burnished  glo- 
ries of  the  setting  orb,  mingUng  their  streata 
of  bright  colors,  tlirew  a  radiant  crimson  oo 
the  undulating  waves,  and  lofty  moiintaira 
that  border  tlie  shores  of  the  Adriatic :  wlife 
lengthening  sli  ing  upon  the  marWe 

colonnades  (  (  as  their  barge  a.^ 

proached  the       «.  y  disembarked,  were 

provided  v  uccommodation  and 

rested  for  I     1 1  From  the  aiwrtmcut 

where  they  sat,  y  lattices  opened  ll 

a  near  view  of  i.it  nd  canal.  Gondd» 
gaily  ornamented  glided  p;ist  nnd  saluted 
each  other.  Midst  deepening  shades,  tkt 
moon  rose  in  mild  splendor,  and  mellowed 
the  interesting  scene  with  her  silvery  beamfc 
On  the  terrace  below,  our  party  were  ann* 
ed  with  a  young  man  playing  on  a  guitM 
accompanied  by  a  girl  flourishing  a  tamtN> 
rine,  whose  dancing  attitudes  and  bewiti^ 
ing  air,  drew  around  her  a  motley  groufv 
Tones  of  sweetest  euphony  expanded  OB 
the  breeze.  Under  tlieir  balcony,  various 
instruments  accompanying  one  another,  de- 
lighted their  ears:  while  two  female  vtnoci 
alluringly  sweet  as  the  fabled  syrens^  added 
tlieir  melody.  They  sung  of  love  !  Witfc 
a  melancholy  sweetness  equal  to  his  vereft 
.they  warbled  the  plaintive  lays  of  their 
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esick  poet.  The  theme  was  unUicky ! 
e  sorrows  of  Petrarch,  drew  silent  tears 
Di  the  eyes  of  her  who  even  at  the  mo- 
nt  filled  the  mind,  and  was  the  beloved 
Hie  8oul  of  Bradport !  To  lier  own — she 
I  they  were  but  too  sadly  analogous.  Ere 
sy  beheld  each  other,  fate  had  placed  bar- 
t%  insuperable  between  these  lovers:  but 
ftdport  and  slie  when  they  first  met  were 
fc  No  such  barrier  interdicted  the  rise 
I  progress  of  their  attachment,  and  n&w 
Bceans  rolling  between  could  not  so  ef~ 
lally  part  them  and  for  ever!  With 
}  reflection  a  pang  struck  agony  to  her 
lit.  Raising  her  lovely  eyes  to  the  trans- 
ient orb  of  night,  in  serene  splendor  it 
fcned  to  represent  the  majesty  and  peace 
Heaven.  It  spoke  to  hersoul !  called  her 
from  the  griefs  and  disap)X>intment  of  this 
iteeting  scene;  reminded  iier  of  the  many 

Eire  worlds  than  this;  the  millions  of  fi- 
e  beings;  the  fatuity  and  fruitlessness  of 
se  ephemeral  existences,  setting  their  at- 
tbctions  and  desires  on  aught  liere ;  the 
short  duration  appointed  them  in  their  pla- 
netary being,  and  finally  conducted  her  to 
the  throne  of  her  Creator ! — "  Heavenly 
Father  !**  she  mentally  said,  **  I  will  strive 
I  get  the  better  of  this  sinful  sorrow .    A&- 


sist  rae  then,  suffer  not  this  iU-fated  aSeft 
tioii  to  lead  me  from  the  love  of  tbee '.  ni 
to  disqualify  me  for  the  duties  of  humi 
life,  but  by  thy  spiritual  grace,  enable  a 
to  fulfil  tlie  design  of  my  creation,  and  a 
well  the  part  thy  wisdom  assigned  nic 
The  strolling  rousicians  moving  on,  thc^ 
melodious  strains  grew  faint  till  their  a 
dissolved  in  sir:  and  from  that  luxuiy  4 
feeling  which  soft  music  leaves  on  the  ea^ 
our  trio  were  roused  by  theirpatemal  (m 
leading  them  to  partake  of  a  collatiooi 
£ruits,  ices,  and  those  delitnous  viands  f 
liar  to  the  climate  and  Venetian  taste. 

The  following  morning  our  foreigi 
repaired  to  the  house  of  a  nobleman,  d 
whom  Mr.  \'erney  liad  formerly  been  i 
mate.  This  splendid  mansion  was  situati 
on  the  margin  of  the  grand  canal.  The 
boat  landed  them  at  a  flight  of  marble  ste 
ascending  to  a  verdant  lawn.  Servants  ld| 
ing  in  voluptuous  ease,  conducted  i 
through  a  long  arcade  of  open  pillars;  wb^| 
twining  round  the  stately  columns  odac| 
ferous  plants,  and  overshadowing  cypresiS 
embraced  by  groves  of  sycamore  and  lof^ 
pine,  afforded  both  delicious  inhalation  an 
magniBccnt  prospect.  The  spacious,  gTUi4' 
JialJ,  was  paved  mxU  \AacV  voaible  inlajcf* 
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ibe  middle  with  a  sun  of  polished  white, 
)se  pure  points  darting  on  its  sable  n(^A(, 
I  siirroiinded  by  stars  snowy  and  beam- 
I  as  the  central  luminary,  produced  a 
king,  Gothic  appearance ;  while  its  open 
Old  lofty  dome  restinjT  upon  double  rows 
rf  vast  columns  of  white  marble,  conveyed 
to  the  enthusiastic  mind,  no  mean  idea  of 
the  ancient,  astonishingly-magnificent  He- 
liopolis.  A  staircase  of  marble,  broad,  high, 
yet  of  almost  imperceptible  ascent,  conduct- 
?d  to  a  saloon  fitted  up  in  a  style  of  pecu- 
liar grandeur.  The  walls  and  ceiling  were 
adorned  with  classic  groups  of  figures  as 
large  as  life,  and  of  the  most  exquisite  per- 
formance. From  a  transparent  cupoia  paint- 
ed in  vivid  colors,  and  fastened  by  burnlsh- 
jd  chains  of  brass  to  the  centre  of  the  lofty 
selling,  dei>ended  an  immense  chandelier  of 
Tystal  of  richest  workmanship,  which  spark- 
ed in  a  thousand  points,  and  emitted  all 
;he  bright  hues  of  the  prism.  Girandoles 
if  the  same  flaming  material,  fixed  on  the 
walls  at  regular  distances,  gave  lustre  to 
the  superb  apartment.  On  entering  from 
the  middle  of  one  of  its  oblong  sides,  directly 
[^jiposite  in  niches  stood  the  Graces,  the  ex- 
ijnisite  figures  and  attitudes  of  which,  might 
tiave  vied  in  symmetry  with  the  real  ceVea- 


tials.  Tripods  with  gilt  feet  in  ridily  em- 
bossed Bgiires  and  witli  cushions  of  pur^ 
wrouf^lit  with  silver,  invited  the  smgly  in- 
posed  ;  and  smiill  sofas  of  the  like  splendor 
for  the  pairs  in'-iin*^'  '^  tete-ti-t^te,  stood  (a 
their  several  rect  'Die  couches  and  laU 

tice  drapery  w«  e  same  rich,  Roman, 

purple  silk,  i  td,  fringed  with  sit 

ver  and  so  <         ik  at  the  elegant  foM» 

Qf  the  li    er,  graceful  ncgUgentt 

oti  the  sn^  10  of  the  Graces,    llu 

boarded  fioor  was  phi.  ?d  a  fine  •^rass  preen, 
and  indeed  produced  the  effect  of  its  being 
really  the  verdant  carpet  of  nature:  whilfili 
circular  bed  in  the  centre,  represented  in  tSu 
tlie  variety  of  shade  and  color,  a  gay  par' 
terre  of  plants  and  blooming  flowers  so  vivid, 
that  the  hand  could  hardly  be  restrained 
from  the  impulse  of  stooping  to  cull  a  rfr 
freshing  nosegay. 

The  count  Vicenza,  his  lady  and  daugb- 
ter,  were  quite  charmed  with  their  EngUak 
visitors,  and  accompanied  tliem  through 
their  city,  once  the  pride  and  boast  of  re- 
publican independence:  nor  would  th^' 
part  with  them  for  the  day.  In  the  cod  of' 
the  evening  they  embarked  in  their  splendid 
gondola,  and  rowed  out  to  sea.  That 
tuipd«  stored  with,  erudition,  our  GtMMi 
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gazed  on  the  waters  of  the  Adriatic,  with  a 
soletttn  feeling.     Though  far  beyond  their 
Icen,  its  op(X)site  shores  awakened  that  en- 
thusiasm felt  by  the  youthful  classic,  when 
fired  with  the  subject  or  viewing  relics  of 
<leptirted  greatness.     Greece!  after  Egypt, 
tbe  mistress  of  the  world,  parent  of  litera- 
ture, of  the  fine  arts,  nursery  of  philosophers, 
lawgivers,   heroic   virtue !    where  are   you 
now?   wliere  thy  recorded  Peloponnesus? 
The  Illiad !  whose  scenes  early  glowed  in 
their  fancy  and   were  stored  in  their  nae- 
mories,  occurred  in  all  its  familiarity.     The 
good,  the  mighty  Hector!  his  soul  heroic- 
ally undaunted  with  the  presage  of  his  fate! 
appeared  to  thetn  in  all  the  loveliness  of  his 
domestic  character,  kissing  the  falling  tear 
from  the  cheek  of  his  Andromache,  while 
to  his  godlike  breast  he  pressed  his  plume- 
aflVighted  hoy,     j^neas  pious  hero!  leaving 
behind  him  a  striking  precedent  of  filial 
love,  tliey  beheld  carrying  on  his  shoulders 
his  infirm  lather,  wliile  at  his  side,  his  youth- 
ful    Ascaniiis   shared   his   care.     Phrygian 
city  of  glorious  renown  !  immortalized  by 
the  blind  poet  who  made  thee  the  theme  of 
his  fire,  flaming  Troy !  even  thy  ashes  ages 
past,  have  dispersed  into  nonexistence.    He- 
roes of  Greece!  of  Troas  I  sona  of  ^e  gofe\ 


where  now  are  thy  sacred  fanes,  hallowed 
groves,  temples,  oracles,  palaces,  famed  walW 
mingling  with  the  dust  of  ages!  whatK> 
main  tiien,  where  they  rose  in  proud  and 
princely  grandeur?  silence — solitude — de* 
solation — even  of  n  lot  a  vestige  left-* 
of  all  that  V     ;  oi  ^nownedly  great 

With  siicn  1  3ur  fair  friends  w« 

filled.     The        i  irightly  Fiorabell^ 

thought  only  nd  dressed  him 

smiles,  di  r  ds  and  triumphant 

banners,  unaer  tiie  iil.  py  form  of  propi> 
tious  attachment.  Meanwhile  tlieir  gay 
vessel  rose  and  sunk  on  the  gently-swelling 
wave.  The  sun  sinking  in  his  western  ho- 
rizon, left  his  saffron  glow  upon  the  ex- 
panse of  waters ;  while  his  yet  scarlet- 
streaming  glories  in  reflected  splendor,  were 
seen  trembling  beneath,  in  the  under  hori- 
zon of  the  deep.  The  moon  was  stealing 
from  behind  the  waving  tops  of  a  dark  wood 
of  lofty  pines.  The  pale  stars  faintly  twin- 
kled on  the  concave,  as  the  upper  ether 
deepened  in  blue.  The  still  remaining  fer- 
vor of  the  day  was  tempered  with  the 
evening  breeze,  as  it  gratefully  wafted  the 
perfume  of  the  groves,  over  the  bosom  <rf 
the  waters.  A  dissolving  softness,  delicious 
sweetness,  pensive  stillness  reigned.    Ifft- 
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ture  slept— when  strains  so  low,  soft,  sweet, 
and  gently  swelling,  broke  on  her  repose, 
that  they  created  the  idea  of  a  celestial  chor- 
ister, sent  to  soothe  the  perturbed  spirit  in 
the  hour  of  death !  They  came  from  the 
sylph-enchantress  signora  Fiorabella,  who 
nnperceived  had  taken  the  concealed  lute, 
and  with  the  finger  of  harmony  and  voice 
of  melody,  thus  inopinately  enchanted  the 
party.  Our  fair  trio  too  polite  to  withstand 
the  entreaty  that  they  would  join  her  in 
ooncert,  added  their  vocal  powers,  and  while 
the  skilful  signora  struck  the  lute,  they 
nng  in  parts  several  Italian  airs,  with  all 
die  charm  of  their  own  exquisite  voices,  and 
that  pathos  and  expression,  so  peculiarly 
the  character  of  Italian  music.  But  as  these 
melodious  warblings  died  away,  other  strains 
immediately  following,  swept  the  waves. 
It  was  the  grand,  full,  stimulating  swell  of 
horns  mingling  with  a  band  of  instruments 
whose  musical  properties  united,  produced 
such  sublime  sounds,  that  scorning  the  soft 
emotions  of  the  heart,  excited  the  nobler 
passions  of  the  soul  and  roused  to  the  ardor 
of  heroic  glory. 

Our  aquarians  perceived  that  the  bold 
harmony  calculated  to  produce  the  intend- 
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ed  surprise,  came  from  a  gondola  behind, 
filled  with  performers  in  tfie  gaiest  attire, 
and  the  many  white-sleeved  gondolieri,  who 
having  received  their  orders  to  follow  and 
await  the  signal  o*"  *'">  count,  had  struck  up 


accordingly  on  i1 
delightful  parties  « 
visiting  with  the 
the  operas,  the 
month.  With  a 
invitations  to  visi 
indulging  in  the  hf 


ng  given. — In  suck 
:liis  agreeable  family, 
;ral  of  the  noblessft 
issemblies,  passed  S 
gratitude,  repratefl 
m  in  England,  and 
of  being  enabled  to 


repay  all  kindnesses  and  attentions  ther^ 
our  travellers  with  regret  took  leave  of  theil 
noble  friends,  and  proceeded  for  Florence 
Etrurian  frontiers  passed,  they  soon  disco- 
vered the  exquisite  beauty,  smiling  aspect, 
industry  and  happiness,  that  pervade  thii 
lovely  country.  In  straw  hats  adorned 
with  flowers,  under  which  their  soft  bladi 
eyes  sparkled,  the  peasant  girls  in  rustic 
loveliness  appeared  gathering  their  nuts  and 
fruits,  and  tending  their  flocks  :  while  wen 
seen  their  swains  sporting  among  thenii 
sharing  in  their  labors,  and  breathing  then 
passions  in  amorous  bucolics  on  their  sweel 
pipes. 

The  grand  chain   of  Appenines,  callet 
forth  that  admiration  of  the  sublime  of  M 
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I  with  which  our  party  were  so  capable 
eing  inspired.  As  they  ascended,  an 
A  grandeur  marked  her  terrific  forma 
I  frowning  brows  of  projecting  crags, 
If  a  deep  gloom  on  the  vaUies  below, 
liolemn  silence  that  reigned  over  the 
wcene,  except  wheTi  the  sudden  blast 
led  terribly  tlirougli  the  umbrageous 
Its,  impressed  the  mind  with  the  idea, 
[creation  had  sunk  to  eternal  repose ! 

dark  woods  through  which  they  be- 
p  successively  enveloped,  excluding  en- 
y  the  view,  created  that  species  of  ter- 
ncited  by  the  contemplation  of  objects 
*ful  subhmity,  detached  remotely  from 
Hiving  works  of  nature.  Leaving  a 
Lay  forest  of  pine,  they  at  length  gain- 
tbe  summit  of  the  mountain,  when  a 
jf  of  such  magnificence  and  smiHng 
Ity  spread  below,  that  while  the  drivers 
bed  to  rest  the  fatigued  mules,  the  tra- 
ars  got  out  of  the  vehicle  and  walked  to 
ibrow  of  the  declivity.  Beyond  the 
pi  of  hills  that  stretched  beneath,  and 
iie  bases  were  clothed  in  dark  forests. 
Bared  towns  and  hamlets,  fields  and 
fs,  mingled  in  enlivening  diversity,  and 

x\g  cultivation.    From  this  enchant- 
b8 


I 
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ing  prospect  however,  our  delighted  f 
were  obliged  to  turn  and  wind  again  amct 
the  pines,  when  entering  a  defile  of  i 
mountain,  every  feature  of  the  cHsta 
scenery  was  shut  out  from  their  view,  ai 
images  of  still  more  terrific  grandeur  ro 
before  them.  Above  the  wood,  impendt 
tremendous  crags,  and  through  their  abnipf 
openings,  were  seen  the  roaring  caland 
foaming  with  fury  over  precipices,  whil 
losing  its  impetuous  character  as  It  f^l, 
flowed  through  the  green  vallies  in  fertilii* 
ing  grandeur.  In  these  vales,  at  the  fert 
of  perpendicular  rocks  over  whose  rWgf 
brows  the  pine-forests  hung,  were  : 
browsing  under  their  awful  shade,  herds  ani 
flocks  of  goats  and  sheep,  and  the  cot  of  tl 
shepherd  reared  on  the  mossy  bank  of  U 
clear  stream.  The  sun  in  broad  majei 
was  sinking  behind  the  tops  of  the  moai 
tains,  and  gleamed  through  the  dark  foUi 
of  their  hanging-woods :  and  while  from  t 
western  skies  his  expanded  eiFuIgence  gA 
ed  the  sublime  scene,  the  blue  mists  of  ete 
stealing  over  their  eastern  sides,  were  gn- 
dually  involving  them  in  dusky,  shap< 
masses. 

From  this  last  gloomily  grand. enckwM 
scene,  a  rista  opened  which  led  our  tire 
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■8  into  a  beautiful  vale,  terminated 
■le  village,  at  whicii  tliey  gladly  put 
;he  night.  Early  in  the  morning 
3umed  their  journey  through  the 
ins.  Descending  on  their  southern 
le  noble  city  of  Florence  now  greet- 
:ourists.  Situated  on  the  Arno,  it 
d  its  grand  features  in  its  magniS- 
irches,  lofty  temples,  noble  theatres, 
lalaccs,  marble  bridges,  and  grand 
les:  while  the  Appenines  in  its 
urhood,  afforded  a  prospect  of  al- 
paralleled  beauty.  On  these  purple 
31  the  entwined  vines  in  luxuriant 
,  hung  their  rich  grapes  glittering 
jn.  Olive  trees  from  which  hung 
ter  blue  fruit,  grew  on  the  sides  ot 
rtile  mountains.  Groves  of  pome- 
orangeries,  mulberry  and  fig  trees, 
ded  with  their  rich  products.  Over- 
d  by  the  lofty  pine,  palm  or  poplar, 
;n  elegant  villas,  rising  on  the  emt- 
ir  sheltered  in  the  green  vales.  On 
ery  banks  of  the  Arno  flowing  at 
t,  grew  fruit  trees  in  all  the  variety 
ma's  lovely  treasures.  Chesnut  trees 
;ir  huge  trunks  interweaving  their 
i-fold  brandies  in  each  other,  over- 
he  green  meadows.    Corn-fields 
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waving  in  golden  beauty  diversified  ik 
richly-fruitful  scene;  while  the  sun  hsvui 
gained  his  utmost  tropical  point,  his 
tial  fervor  had  mellowed  and  was  still  mel- 
lowing into  luscious  ripeness,  the  vegelsUt 
landscape. 

Our  travelling  party  at  length  reacM 
the  limit  of  their  tour,  and  as  the  duhm 
twiUght  faintly  shewed  its  spires  and  !(^ 
domes,  they  entered  Florence. 


PASSION  AND  REASON; 


OR, 


THE  MODERN  QUINTILIAN  BROTHERS. 


A  NOVEL. 


BY 


ELIZABETH  CULLEN   BROWN. 


Tbr  bow  well  bent  and  ■mart  tbe  npringf 

Vice  Mrm«  alrendy  vlain ; 
Bat  paiwiun  rudely  taaiM  the  string. 

And  it  revive*  a^in.  COWTBR. 


lis  odnd  was  natarallr  divpoted  to  virtue ;  and  he  still  farther  aubdord  it  hjr  diacipliae, 
IMtirace,  and  philoaophjr ;  persuaded  that  true  fortitode  consists  in  tha  conquest  of 
•fpetites  hjr  reason.  Plvtaboi'i  L^  ^  Itmm. 


IN   FOUR  VOLUMES. 


VOL.  IV. 


LONDON: 


T.  UGGKHAM,  OLD  BOND  STREET. 


1832. 


PASSION  AND  REASON. 


CHAP.  I. 

The  following  day  our  party  set  out  to 
^ew  what  they  considered  the  most  valu- 
ible  treasure  Florence  possessed,  its  Gallery. 
In  their  way  they  were  induced  to  visit  the 
palace  of  Viti,  from  seeing  under  the  porti* 
fio  the  figure  of  the  ass^  that  carried  the 
stones  for  the  buildings.  The  palace  exhi- 
bited a  beautiful  ceiling,  and  contained  some 
Bne  paintings  by  the  best  masters.  The 
diurch  of  the  Holy  Cross  the  Pantheon  of 
die  Florentines,  next  employed  their  atten-* 
tbn.  There,  they  found  reposed  the  bones 
of  Michael  Angelo,  Machiavel,  Aretin,  Ga- 
lileo, and  Alfieri  the  Tacitus  of  dramatic 
poets.  They  visited  the  burial  chapel  of  the 
fiunily  of  Medids,  a  work  of  singular  beau- 
tjr,  of  the  greatest  splendor  in  marble  and 
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precious  stones,  and  which  was  erected  i- 
most  wholly  by  Michael  Angelo.  The 
ceiling  of  the  gallery  represented  the  histo- 
ry of  the  arts,  and  all  the  distinguished  dud 
whom  the  country  has  produced,  law 
found  places  there.  Among  its  assemblsge 
of  antique  busts  of  the  illustrious  Roman 
that  of  Julius  C«sar  they  remarked,  wwe 
no  laurel  crown ;  a  decoration  it  has  hem  and 
he  nas  fond  of  afterwards,  as  it  concealed 
tile  baldness  of  his  head: — "  A  slander  on 
the  great  mind  of  Oesar,"  said  Miss  Vemey, 
"  truly  unworthy  of  credit." 

Julia  the  unchaste  daughter  of  Augustn 
and  Messalina  the  disgrace  of  her  sex,  stood 
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d  that  a  cotemporary  writer  as  you 
smember,  declared  it  ought  to  be 
d  irreligious  for  any  one  to  be  with- 
e  image  of  their  em}>eror,  among  hU 
lold  gods," — "  Marcus  Aurelius !  O 

for  ever  imprinted  on  my  heart — " 
lly  said  and  sighed  Kuphemia. — 
3US  Aurelius  !  O  God  !"  in  low  excla- 
i  burst  from  Maryanne:  she  too  well 
cted  the  scene  in  the  widow  Bever- 
attage. 

t  6ne  bust  of  Caracalla  called  by  con- 
jrs  "  the  last  sigh  of  the  art,"  arrested 
attention  :  the  head  hung  on  the 
er  and  it  is  said,  that  he  imagined  by 
]g  himself  so,  to  resemble  Alexander 

med   conqueror.      A   dignified  and 

expression  adorned  the  brow  of  Aqui- 
>  wife  of  the  del>auched  Heliogabalus. 
[ere  indeed  must  have  been  an  ill- 
!d  pair — "  remarked  the  doctor.  The 
f  Alexander  Severus,  said  to  be  dng 

Ofricoli  some  ytars  ago,  excited  the 

of  our  party  tliat  it  should  be  so  rare; 
being  but  another  in  the  museum  at 

: — "  Surely  he  who  combined  in  his 
ter  the  philosopher,  poet,  great  gene- 

Lexcellent  prince — "  observed  Mary- 
b2 


anne, "  ought  to  have  been  multiplied  in  n- 
presentations,  for  example  to  future  wo- 
narclis." — "  Ah !  look  at  the  head  of  Tnm- 
quilla  the  spouae  of  the  emperor  Gordiaa,* 
cried  Euphemia,  "  surely  she  was  propalj^ 
named  for  the  countenance  is  expressiTell 
the  sweetest  gentleness  of  soul."— 
must  have  resembled  you  then,"  replied  Htf 
Verney,  as  he  sportively  kissed  li 
ful  cheek. — "  O  ho !"  cried  the  doctor  k 
a  shout  of  detection,  "  I'll  kiss  Fenek^ 
three  times  for  that." 

Leaving  the  busts  to  notice  some  of  t 
principal  statues,  a  Pan  teaching  a  youth  I 
blow  the  flute,  appeared  to  our  connoJss 
so  exquisitely  tine,  that  Dr.  Clinton  Kl 
many  others,  believed  it  to  be  one  of  the'i 
tyrs  of  which  Pliny  makes  mention. 
Venus  of  Belvedere,  ascribed  to  Phidia 
soon  drew  their  attention. — "  I  believe  the 
broke  off  her  arms  and  deprived  her  of  bl 
apple,"  cried  Mr.  Verney,  "  and  then  ver 
generously  gave  her  new  ones  with  the  Ml 
dicean  bend,  to  commemorate  the  incompt 
rahle  Venus  after  her  departure." — "  TVi 
violation  of  all  right  and  justice,"  said  M« 
anne.  "  why  should  the  meritorious  woi 
of  one  man  be  injuriously  altered  to  : 
the  fame  of  anottiei"?    \^\ie%nK««Rij^l!l 


it  that  she  looked  much  better  pleased  with 
the  arms  and  apple  her  maker  gave  her.**— f 
**  I  knew  it  would  provoke  you  and  that 
made  me  mention  the  circumstance;"  laugh- 
ingly cried  Mr.  Vemey.  The  painfuUy-in* 
teresting  group  of  Niobe  and  her  children 
DOW  arrested  them. — '*  It  is  thought  by 
aoioe  that  this  falls  far  short  of  the  lavish 
encomiums  bestowed  upon  it  by  Winkel- 
mann,"  said  the  doctor,  *'  but  be  that  as  it 
maj,  I  confess  I  think  it  an  unfortunate 
auli^ect  for  genius  to  have  worked  upon,  as 
it  must  ever  be  contemplated  with  feelings 
of  pain,  be  the  performance  ever  so  fine  :" 
the  doctor  sighing  turned  from  the  weeping 
Niobe. 

Quitting  the  statues,  they  found  a  coUec- 
4ioQ  <tf  paintings  executed  in  the  thirteenth 
and  fourteenth  centuries.  Among  others 
ihe  monk  Schwarz,  is  sitting  in  his  labora- 
Uxy,  inventing  gunpowder ;  in  the  mortar 
ia  to  be  read,  Pidvis  ewcogitattis  1334: 
Daniel  Bartoldo  Schwarz*.  The  picture 
does  credit  to  the  judgment  and  genius  of 
Omi— ^  If  the  distressed  Niobe  and  her 
destroyed  offspring,  was  an  unpleasing  re- 
pnssentation  to  the  humane  flings  of  my 

*  The  intdligent  retder  will  disoofer  ^oueboe  in  tbeie  de> 
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amiable  father,"  said  Kuphetnia  as  be 
proached  the  object  she  was  viewing, 
one  will  be  still  more  unwelcome :" — '  Ji 
dith  cutting  off  the  head  of  Holofenn 
and  done  by  a  lady  too!"  cried  the  dortot 
"  O  humanity,  did  not  you  sicken  at  tlit 
genius  that  guided  the  pencil  ?" — *'  Yes." 
replied  humanity  in  the  person  of  Mr. 
Vemey, "  what  feelings  of  horror  would  haw 
been  mine,  had  my  w'lk  or  daughter  pn- 
sented  me  with  the  hangman-like  perfonn- 
anee." — "  Come  hither  then  my  two  dor 
tender-hearted  papa?,"  cried  Penelope,  "  and 
view  what  will  be  quite  in  unbon  to  yoiir 
feelings."  It  was  Lucretia  the  wife  of  An- 
drea del  Sarto:  "  how  doubly  beautiful  aod 
pleasing  this  piece,  when  we  contemplMe  it 
as  that  of  a  tender  husband — "  said  tbevicsr 
with  a  long-drawn  sigh:  a  tear  filled  the  man- 
ly eye  of  Mr.  Verney,  and  dimmed  the  (^ 
ject  he  looked  at  with  a  mournful  pleasure- 
The  portraits  of  the  immortal  Vandyke 
caught  their  eyes,  but  the  figure  of  hisagcd 
mother  chiefly  occupied  them,  as  refiecting 
upon  him  more  honor  for  his  filial  love  than 
even  the  display  of  his  wonderful  genial. 
A  sacred  piece !  a  Christ  at  the  tomb !  and 
an  exquisite  performance  of  Wohlgemi 
the  master  of  the  great  Albert  Durer, 
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;d  them  with  holy  and  sublime  sensa- 

is. — "  These  three  pictures  of  Rapliael's," 

the  doctor,  "  are  thought  by  connois- 

'8  to  have  displayed  the  progress  and 

le  of  his  genius,  the  third   his  John  in 

Wilderness,  being  considered  the  most 

lous,"-^"  Suppose  we  adjourn  for  the  pre- 

it,"    said   Mr.  Verney  observing  Mary- 

le  looking  pale,    "  I    think  our  Graces 

t  be  tired."    The  vicar  seconding  his 

ion,  our  party  quitted  the  Gallery. 

he  ensuing  day  they  repaired  to  the 

idid  mansion  of  the  countess  Angeliani, 

1^  sent  up  the  credential  of  her  old  friend. 

Bonwhile,  a  group  of  figures  large  and 

nd  as  life,  with  animated  action,  seemed 

■ '"  ivite  their  approach.     The  length  of  the 

Ty  was  speedily  gained.     Alas!  poor 

anne! — "O  Heaven!"  she  exclaimed 

agonized  voice:  one  of  the  figures  an 

;ant  young  man  in   the  prime  of  life, 

so  striking  a  resemblance  to  Bradport! 

in  actual  existence,  he  appeared  to  their 

m.—"  Good  God!"  said  Mr.  Verney  in 

ler  voice  to  the  vicar,  "  it  must  he  the 

-"     Her  father  led  the  half  fainting 

iryanne  to  a  couch.     She  cast  an  agonized 

upon  Bradport!     He  smiled  upon  her, 

iwed  her,  as  she  removed,  his  oblique  eye 


I 


seemed  still  to  rest  upon  her,  and  the  speik* 
ing  portrait  said — "  Thou  shalt  not  estxpt 
me!" 

"  What  an  astonishing  likeness  that  hew* 
Uful  female  bears  to  our  dear  countess,"  it- 
marked  Euphemia  in  low   voice  to  Mis 

Verney,  "  and  to  the "  what  she  woiM 

have  said  died  in  the  attempt  to  give  it  uV 
terancc.  Much  encomium  would  have  be(i 
passed  on  the  splendid  piece  by  the  r'uK, 
had  it  not  evidently  represented  the  toon, 
who  had  destroyed  the  happiness  of  his  be- 
loved daughter :  and  he  recoiled  from  it  in 
proportion  as  he  witnessed  her  emotions.— 
"  I  know  it,  the  likenesses  strike  you — ' 
cried  the  countess  in  English,  '*  I  was  well 
aware  the  piece  would  beguile  time,  and 
though  taken  so  long  since — you  have  proved 
they  have  not  lost  theirstrong  resemblance." 
This  charming  woman  received  them  wiih 
that  visible  pleasure,  cordial  kindness  and 
suavity  of  manner,  of  which  a  mind  like 
hers  is  so  capable.  "  Surely  it  is  my  &• 
voured  lot,  to  form  friendships  with  the 
flower  of  England's  isle — "  she  exclaimad 
with  warmth :  "  clothed  in  thy  transoendent 
virtues,  youth  and  beauty,  dear  KUmiig* 
bam  !  I  see  thee  now :  while  thy  beautifa| 
companion  the  angelic Celina!  is  imprinl 
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f  memory  never  to  be  erased.     More- 
'  best  of   men — true    patriot  of  tliy 
rf,  brilliant  still  its  when  1  first  knew 
ti  all  ttie  ardour  of  tliy  rising  talent^  i 
(•h  the  retrospect  of  thirty  years,  thou 
tw  before  me.     And  thou  too  Giani'  J 
charming    boy !    glowing  in  alt  the  j 
th  of  tliy  youthful  heart,  lovely  in  tb*  j 
tnents  of  thy  virtues,  lustrous  in  thy  1 
ling  talents,  thou  wilt  arise  another 
and!  the  after  phcenix  of  his  geniusj 
Itriot  of  thy  country,  the  admiration  I 
Qkind !  and  how  happy  am  I  now  to 
t*  my  list,  the  esteemed  friends  of  those 
i^  Mr.  Verney,  and  Dr.  Clinton  whose    , 
I  and  profound  learning,  fame  has  ce- 
5d  and  carried  far  beyond   his  own 
■  O  Dr.  Clinton"  she  added,  in  the 
fenthusiastic  friendship,"  what  happy    ' 
lave  been  mine,  but  they  are  for  ever 
ith  many  of  those!  who  constituted 
lappiness." 

,nd  we  must  shortly  follow  my  dear 
sss,  and  to  those  regions  where  it  will 
IS  naught  that  we  were  here,  learned    j 
fs,  deep  philosophers,  and  brilliant  in 
edge  and  talent,  unless  we  had  also    i 
pore  especially  ita  ministers,  profound    j 


in  the  faith  and  faithful  in  the  practiceoC 
the  everlasting  gospel  of  Christ !  Heww- 
theless  it  militates  not  against  thit  cn< 
holy  doctrine,  that  we  should  enjoy  i 
days  on  earth,  nor  does  it  teach  us  to 
stroy  the  desire  nor  cloud  the  hope,  that  we 
may  have  still  many  hours  allotted  us  of  »■ 
dftl  happiness."  — "  Ali!  true  indeed  my 
pious  friend,  the  tomb  of  our  regrets  imt 
be  our  own  bosoms,  but  we  must  acquit 
ourselves  of  our  social  as  well  as  holy  do- 
ties,  while  yet  we  are  detained  prisoners  in 
this  mortal  frame." 

The  emotions  excited  in  the  bosom  te 
the  amiable  countess  by  her  new  friend 
having  subsided  into  a  placid  joy,  she  fixed 
her  attention  upon  her  fair  visitors  with 
evident  delight. — "  What  divinities  have 
you  brought  with  you  sir?"  she  asked  turn- 
ing to  Mr.  Verney.— "  The  Graces,  madam ; 
at  least  they  fancy  they  are  so.  and  that 
amounts  to  the  same  thing." — "  You  area 
wit  I  perceive  sir,  and  added  to  your  cha- 
racter of  philanthropist,  the  junction  pit 
me  much  :  but  heed  not  my  lovely  frieni 
I  know  you  well  from  the  pen  of  the 
tess,  and  her  portraits  are  all  taken 
virtue  and  merit :  I  will  therefore  head 
against  a  legion  o?  sucK  sAYnste.." 


fair  friends  smilingly  indeed,  looked  the 
Graces. 

The  countess  adverted  to  the  intelligence 
contained  in  lady  Elssingham's  letter,  re- 
specting her  old  friends:  and  remarked 
upon  tlie  singularity  of  the  circumstance, 
that  her  early  friend  sir  James  Moreland, 
should  have  married  a  daugltter  of  the  then, 
youthful  Miss  Percy.  The  delighted  coun- 
tess detained  her  party  for  the  day,  studied 
to  amuse  them,  and  charmed  without  stu- 
dying so  to  do.     She  turned  their  attention 

[ain  to  the  gallery.     Whatever  command 

;temally,  Maryanne  had  over  her  feelings, 
felt  renewed  anguish  as  the  countess 

inting  to  earl  Elssingham,  observed,  that 
was  one  of  the  most  handsome  men  she 

er  beheld. — "  Good  Heaven  !"  thought 
Maryanne,  "  is  it  possible  that  the  cruel 
earl  I  could  have  ever  resembled  so  strong- 
ly, his  amiable  son  ?  ah !  Bradport — "  she 
looked  once  more  upon  the  features,  the 
dark  eyes  slanting  across  every  one  else 
seemed  only  to  regard  iter. — "  O  here  are 
the  Graces ;"  smilingly  cried  Mr.  Vemey. 
and  wishing  to  draw  Maryanne  from  the 
too-interesting  performance,  led  her  up  to 
the  celestials.  Alter  viewing  with  the 
L^hest  gratification,  many  of  the  woi^%  o^ 
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tfaose  immortal  artists  Raphae),  Cont^ 

Salvator  Rosa,  and  others,  our  party  tt 
lowed  their  charming  hostess  through  im 
delicious  pleasure-grounds,  whence  tbet 
were  summoned  to  a  sumptuous  entertMBi 
ment,  where  a  superior  feast  awaited  thai 
in  her  own  delightful,  enlightened  convene.. 
'  Here  the  countess  lamented  that  hergrau^ 
son  should  be  absent  at  *'  this  banquet  tf 
the  mind  and  union  of  the  soul, 
termed  the  company  and  converse  of  bs 
new  friends.  This  young  nobleman 
informed  them,  was  at  Rome,  storing 
mind  with  knowledge,  adding  to  the 
nary  of  its  ideas,  feasting  his  vision 
the  relics  of  antique  grandeur,  of  departed 
greatness !  and  gratifying  his  ardent  desiitf 
to  explore  that  long-famed  city,  once  ths 
capital  of  the  civilized  world. 

"  I  am  engaged  for  a  mask  and  ball 
day  week,"  said  the  countess,  "  at  the  p&d 
lace  of  my  friend  the  roarchesa  Velmondi, 
Many  of  your  country  are  expected  tbeine>, 
that  circumstance  weighing  with  the  partis 
cular  request  of  the  marcliesa,  is  my  chief 
inducement  to  he  present ;  but  at  this  time;' 
vanity  will  he  sure  to  carry  me  thither,  (br 
1  have  determined  the  Graces  shall  attend 
me  on  that  night" — "  TUe  Cranes  ever  at- 
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lend  yon  charming  countess—"  tmiliagly 
replied  Mr.  Vemey. — "  Ah  I**  she  cried 
with  indeed  a  charming  grace,  **  I  find  I 
must  be  on  my  guard  against  the  poison  of 
your  flattery,  and  the  danger  that  lurks  in 
your  smile.** 

As  the  chief  object  of  the  vicar  in  brin|i* 
ing  his  daughters  from  their  peaceful  home; 
was  to  divert  the  mind  of  Maryanne  from 
the  mournful  retrospect  of  blighted  happi* 
ness,  his  friend  and  he  determined  to  avail 
themselves  of  what  unobjectionable  amuse* 
ment  came  in  their  way,  in  the  hope  of 
contributing  to  that  desired  end.  The 
countess  therefore,  found  no  great  difficulty 
in  procuring  the  promise  that  not  only  the 
Gkuces  should  attend  her,  but  their  fathers 
toa  The  evening  of  the  mask  arrived,  and 
the  countess  proud  of  the  party  she  carried 
with  her,  repaired  to  the  palace  of  the  roar* 
cbesa.  A  grand  suite  of  rooms  were  nu 
pidly  filling  with  the  splendid  and  motley 
groups  as  they  arrived.  However  little  in- 
terest the  hearts  of  our  strangers  may  be 
supposed  to  have  taken  in  this  concourse, 
it  was  impossible  they  found  not  to  be 
amused  with  so  diversified  a  scene.  It 
seemed  a  confluence  of  all  ages  and  nations : 
of  the  savage  and  dvilized.    The  colossal 
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form  of  the  Fatagonian  chief  as  he  sUlku 
in  ferocious  stateliiiess,  ealiited   the  refined 

monarch  of  the  B isles.     The  effenu- 

nate  sophi  of  Persia  as  lie  lolled  on  hb 
couch  in  voluptuous  ease,  was  accosted  in 
rude  drollery,  by  the  athletic  philibeggcd 
chieftain,  from  Scotia's  heath-covered  hills. 
The  politic  emperor  of  the  north,  was  tir- 
ing to  outdo  in  politics,  the  wiser  politician 
his  brother  emperor  of  China.  Men  of  all 
creeds  mingled  together:  Jew,  Turk,  Ca- 
tholic and  Brahmin.  All  national  features 
were  jumbled  in  the  heterogeneal  scene,  and 
every  language  confounded  in  the  many 
that  were  spoken,  and  the  wit,  jest,  sonp. 
mirth  and  music  that  prevailed.  Ix>velT 
shepherdesses  from  their  green  vales,  were 
carrying  baskets  with  Pomona's  fmits  aod 
Flora's  flowers:  while  from  underneath  hb 
hoodwinking  cowl,  a  Satan  in  a  monk's 
dress  in  giving  them  holy  counsel,  wm 
watching  his  moment  to  teach  thetn  to  sin! 
Opposed  to  the  characteristic  innocence  of 
the  pretty  rustics,  in  most  apparent  itntno- 
rality,  half  a  dozen  of  young  females  drew 
the  attention  of  the  observant,  in  their  tum. 
One  played  the  guitar  with  a  lively  taste 
and  wanton  toss  of  the  head;  another 6ou- 
rished   a  tambaime  viVAe  tbe  threw  her    , 
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;are  into  the  most  alluring  attitudes;  a 
Hrd  rattled  the  castanets  with  all  the  me- 
ttricious  graces  imaginable ;  and  three 
tiers  danced  %vith  the  levity  and  loose 
movements,  which  distinguish  the  girls  of 
an  opera-ballel:  while  two  of  them  added 
^^  the  enchantment  of  their  steps,  a  dis- 
Htfay  of  limbs  thnt  might  have  vied  with 
^Blose  of  the  Venus  Anadiomene.  The  two 
^Hatter  ladies  were  sisters  it  was  presumed, 
from  similitude  in  their  light  and  elegant 
forms:  and  the  four  others  appeared  to 
stand  in  the  like  consanguinity,  from  their 
alike  destitution  of  any  personal  beauty, 
and  dress  being  the  same,  which  was  rich 
white  satin  trimmed  with  large  sky-blue 
Vandykes,  ornamented  at  the  edge  with 
gold.  Their  performance  concluded  by  one 
erf  the  handsome  nymphs  turning  round 
upon  her  toe  as  upon  a  pivot,  with  the 
easiest  velocity  possibly  practicable,  to  the 
amazement  of  all  and  delight  of  those  alive 
to  the  charm  afforded  by  the  view  of  a 
beautiful  leg.  Close  by  stood  Mentor  and 
his  pupil  Telemachus,  and  instead  of  the 
mrtuous  preceptordrawingaway  the  youth 
of  l)is  moral  instructions,  from  an  exhibi- 
tion so  dangerous  to  the  quiescence  of  the 
incipient  passions,  he  stood  himself  ii\i«nV>- 


ed  in  the  gratiBcation  he  experioMei 
though  probably  he  would  have  lecturt 
him,  most  unsparingly,  had  he  percein 
such  disposition  arise  in  his  youthful  b 

"  This  is  certainly  an  indulgent  exW 
tion  from  modest  women  :"  whispered  i 
Verney. — "  Modest  women :"  repeated  E 
phemia.  "  Yes,  I  am  informed  that  t 
ladies  in  the  same  splendid  livery,  are  t 
daughters  of  an  English  peer,  and  the  e 
gant  Parisots,  of  a  Venetian  noblemsi 
The  vicar  shrugged  up  his  shoulders  ai 
through  his  mask,  looked  with  Chri 
pity  on  the  scene. 

The  grand  signior  from  the  extremitj  i 
the  room,  had  sent  his  vizier  on  a  commii 
sion  no  doubt  of  an  amatory  nature,  to  h 
favourite  Sultana,  and  so  cleverly  had  1 
prime  minister  executed  it,  that  he 
contrived  to  appropriate  most  of  the  tin 
to  making  love  to  the  Sultana — while  th 
inconstant  Ottoman  himself,  caught  witS 
the  sylph  figure  of  a  Fatima,  who  had  Dot" 
undesignedly  intersected  the  orbit  of  the 
brother  of  the  sun  and  moon,  had  already'  J 
settled  that  she  should  dispossess  the  i&pf  J 
ing  favourite.  The  queen  of  Sheba  wbtf  I 
now  made  her  appearance  glittering  in  gold  [ 
and  predous  stones,  arrayed  in  all  the  meg- 
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idfioeiioe  of  the  east,  and  surrounded  by  her 
ibres^  caught  the  attention  of  the  maskers. 
Taming  her  head  that  way,  the  mask  of 
Euphemia  happened  to  drop,  was  instantly 
picked  up  by  a  young  pilgrim  and  present- 
ed to  her. — **  Ah !  would  that  I  belonged 
to  this  happy  group — '^  he  whispered  in  a 
peculiarly  soft  voice.  The  plaintive  tone 
accompanying  these  words,  the  light  and 
degant  form  discoverable  under  his  pil^ 
grim*s  garb,  somewhat  excited  an  interest 
in  the  bosom  of  Euphemia. — '*  There  is 
(rfien  so  much  affinity  in  the  mask  and 
masked,  that  many  play  their  own  charac- 
ters,'* she  thought,  **  if  so  this  young  pil- 
grim vainly  strives  to  disguise  his  sorrow 
even  in  this  gay  scene."* — "  What  cause  of 
discontent  have  you  then?*'  she  inquired 
in  Italian  in  which,  he  had  spoken  to  her. 
^  Alas !  happy  daughter  of  paternal  tender- 
ness, I  am  not  like  thee  shielded  and  safe— 
you  may  bid  defiance  to  the  machinations 
of  the  wicked — I  on  the  other  hand,  a  poor 
orphan  without  friends,  wander  without 
hope  and  find  no  resting-place  in  my  weary 
pilgrimage.** — **  Alas !  poor  pilgrim  were  I 
in  my  own  isle,  I  would  invite  you  to  my 
father's  cottage,  as  a  haven  of  rest,  peace 
and  piety ;"  she  replied  in. English,  but. he 
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declared  himself  unqualified  to  return  ha 
answer  in  tliat  language,  and  that  tlie  !(■• 
lian  was  liis  native  tongue.  The  pilgrin 
seemed  now  to  haunt  her  incessant})^ 
Whenever  she  spoke  or  was  spoken  to,  ski 
perceived  liiin  in  the  vicinity  of  hcanng; 
But,  whatever  reason  he  had  given  her  if 
his  close  adiierence,  to  impress  her  ' 
suspicion,  as  he  had  at  length  disappevt^i 
he  would  have  been  most  probably  forgot 
ten  by  Euphemia,  had  she  not  aj^ain  «a| 
him  whispering  familiarly  in  the  ear  of  tbt 
queen  of  Sheba. 

Many  of  the  maskers  now  moved  off  tt' 
throw  aside  their  characteristic  habilimentk 
enter  the  ball-room,  and  transfer  them 
from  their  faces  to  their  hearts.  Our  party 
not  accustomed  to  play  their  parts  in  niafr 
querade,  werc^lad  to  rid  themselves  of  tbeit 
false  laces,  and  with  their  guide  the  o 
tess  and  ushered  in  by  the  marchesa,  ente^ 
ed  the  modified  assembly.  What  then, 
not  the  agreeable  surprise  of  Dr.  ClintiA 
when  among  the  first  of  the  British  nobitityt 
he  perceived  the  earl  of  Aveline.  11* 
meeting  of  these  illustrious  brothers  waste 
each  a  gratification  beyond  the  enjoynKUt 
which  they  could  possibly  find,  in  sudi  * 
confluence:  but,  while  the  vicar  with  fra- 
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ternal  love  pressed  the  hand  of  the  earl,  he 
felt  a  check  to  his  joy  in  the  unavoidable 
unpleasantness,  in  meeting  with  his  family. 
The  countess  met  her  relatives  with  visibly- 
forced  recognition,  hardly  amounting  to  the 
formality  of  distant  acquaintance:  but  very 
different  was  the  countenance  of  lord  Cel- 
mondly  when  he  en  wuntered  his  cousin 
Euphemia!  His  cheek  flushed  with  joy, 
his  eye  devoured  her,  liis  exterior  denoted 
emotions  which  his  hardihood  in  vice,  made 
him  take  no  pains  to  conceal,  and  seizing 
her  hand  he  pressed  it  with  ardour,  gazed 
in  her  face  with  rapture,  overwhelmed  her 
with  exclamations  of  admiration,  and  sick- 
ened her  with  professions  of  the  unbounded 
influence  she  held  over  his  soul.  Could 
these  expressions  of  a  guilty  admiration,  be 
sufferable  to  the  chaste  ear  of  Euphemia? 
could  the  hand  that  had  drawn  the  blood  of 
Moiintford  !  come  in  contact  with  hers  and 
not  excite  sensations  of  disgust  ?  impossible, 
she  slirunk  from  its  touch  with  horror,  and 
could  not  conceal  her  aversion. 

The  white  satin  dresses,  blue  Vandykes 
and  gold,  now  betrayed  that  four  of  that 
party  whose  alluring  performance,  had  ren- 
dered them  so  worthy  of  places  among  the 
loose  groups  who  dance  sing  and  revet* 
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through  the  streets  of  Venice  on  a  c 
eve,  were  indeed  the  daughters  of  an  I 
lish  peer — the  worthy  earl  of  Aveline! 
three  fair  friends  were  shocked.^ — " 
the  blood  of  tlie  Clintons  flow  in  the  t 
of  these  ladies,   doctor?"    satirically  ; 
Mr.  Vemey. — "  That  it  has  at  least  und»  j 
gone  adulteration,  is  but  too  evident:" 
plied  the  doctor  with  a  sigh.     But  a  sIk 
now  awaited  our  party  of  a  more  insuppc 
able   kind.    The  queen  of  Sheba   enta 
the  ball-room,  and  having  put  ofFher  n 
and  trappings  of  eastern  royalty,  revei 
the  sombre  countenance  of  Miss  Walto 
The  vicar  at  the  moment  stood  between  I 
daughters.  — "  Heed    her  not    my  I 
treasures,  children  of  my  approving  soul- 
in  under  voice  he  said;  "  could  you  ! 
the  happiness  tliat  fills  my  breast,  the  £ 
tude  I  feel  1  owe  to  Heaven  when  I  i 
trast  you  with  such — they  would  oounteraet 
all  the  uneasiness  whicli  she,  or  any  of  bsr 
stamp  could  ]>ossibly  occasion  you."     WhK 
a  pleasing  glow   did    these  words    diffu»c 
through  the  bosoms  of  our  sisters  :  it  calm- 
ed their  agitation,  smoothed'  their  rufflft) 
feehngs,  and  Euphemia  asked  herself,  wbii 
she  could  have  to  apprehend  from   matioe 


M'en  in  a  Miss  Walton !  under  the  protee* 
tion  of  so  tender  and  devoted  a  father. 

^  What  three  celestials  have  you  got  in 
your  train,  charming  countess  Angeliani  ?** 
asked  the  duke  of  B  as  he  approached 

with  an  enraptured  air. — **  The  Graces 
duke." — ^  Then  by  all  the  loves  and  joys, 
diat  sport  in  their  smiles  and  kill  in  their 
eyes,  I  must  dance  with  one  of  them."'— « 
**  I  heard  you  declare  that  it  was  not  your 
intention  to  dance  to-night ;"  retorted  the 
countess  elevating  her  voice,  and  exulting 
in  the  admiration  called  forth  by  her  fair 
attendants.—'*  Had  I  sworn  so  by  the  Styx, 
here  would  be  no  violation  of  my  vow ;  not 
to  dance  with  mortals  is  one  thing,  but  to 
be  tempted,  to  sue  for  the  divine  hand  of 
the  Graces  is  quite  another."  Close  by  sat 
grouped  lady  Aveline  and  daughters,  sir 
Christopher  Walton  his  lady  and  the  recent 
queen  of  Sheba,  who  unfortunately  for  their 
tranquillity,  heard  every  word  that  passed 
between  these  noble  personages.  The  duke 
was  not  young  but  one  of  the  most  gallant 
noblemen  in  Italy,  and  to  be  the  distinguish- 
ed object  of  his  attentions,  was  the  ambiti(m 
of  ladies  of  the  highest  pretensions.  On 
one  arm  leant  the  prince  of  M— -—  and  on 
hia  other  the  marchese  de  Valvi,  a  young 
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nobleman  of  prepossessing  appeflitfiae. 
With  all  tlie  graces  of  giillantn',  our  Ui 
friends  were  solicited  to  confer  the  hooout 
of  their  hands  fur  the  English  uoiinti; 
dances,  which  here  much  in  vogue.  wtR 
now  forming.  However  inimical  tu  tbcir 
own  inclinations,  the  approving  amtle  ti 
their  father  was  enough.  With  evident 
delight  the  prince  led  out  Euphemja;  tin. 
duke  with  rapture  secured  the  iuind  e. 
Maryanne;  and  the  m:irchese,  as  he  reiieii 
her  hand  to  his  Hps  and  conducted  throu^ 
the  circles,  drew  all  eyes  on  Miss  A'enter 
Tiius  distinguished,  what  were  not  1\k 
pangs  that  envy  inflicted,  in  the  bosoms  oi 
the  four  sisters  and  their  adherent  Mi» 
Walton.  Our  unrivalled  Graces,  dancede- 
veral  sets  with  their  illustrious  partners,  uul 
no  less  charmed  them  by  their  amiublc  a3U»> 
ners  and  enchanting  powers  of  mind,  than 
by  that  beauty  which  excited  the  buzz 
inquiry  and  admiration,  throughout  the 
room.  And  now  envy  and  malice  ui 
to  remain  inactive  any  longer,  actuated  tfae 
bosoms  of  the  ladies  of  Aveline  buuse,  who 
with  insidious  smiles  approached  tbeit  all- 
magnetic  relatives  as  they  sat  with  tiw  en* 
chanting  Penelope,  hemmed  iu  by  tbeii 
priiicely  admirers. 
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**  Was  it  not  quite  a  shock  to  you,  when 
you  heard  of  the  marriage  of  lord  Bradport, 
my  dear  Miss  Maryanne  ?"  asked  lady  Mali- 
cina,  with  that  malignant  purpose  of  heart, 
which  she  vainly  sought  to  shroud  under 
jdeasantry,  **  really^  I  thought  he  was  ra- 
ther attached  to  you — ''  she  said  in  loud 
whisper.  The  cheek  of  Maryanne  turned 
deadly  pale,  the  roses  fled  from  her  lips,  and 
nothing  but  the  efforts  of  a  delicately-tena- 
cious and  lofly  mind,  could  have  saved  her 
fix>m  fainting.  The  countenance  of  Miss 
Vemey  flashed  with  a  sisterly  revenge,— • 
**  Was  it  not  a  severe  disappointment  to 
Ifou  lady  Malicina,  a  sad  overthrow  to  your 
$cheme  upon  the  handsome  highland  chief^ 
when  his  marriage  with  the  beautiful  Miss 
Stanley,  was  publicly  announced  ?  I  think 
it  must ;  indeed  as  it  respected  the  gallant 
chieftain,  I  commend  your  taste  though 
not  exactly  your  plan  of  manceuvre— you 
must  have  a  musical  ear  too,  not  having 
overlooked  that  *  countess  of  Aberairder,' 
sound  mighty  pleasant  T  she  said  with  that 
catting  point  which  precludes  retort. — **  It 
was  rather  singular  that  the  earl  should  have 
bad  so  low  a  taste,  as  to  marry  the  quondam 
abigail  of  Miss  Walton  f  returned  lady 
Armoflede^  perceiving  that  her  sister  with 
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aU  her  effrontery,  could  not  summon  upvi 
answer  for  herself." — "  The  earl  married  tie 
companion  of  Miss  Vemey,"  replied  tint 
lady  with  a  noble  hauteur,  "  that  is  suffi- 
cient to  rescue  her  from  your  vanly* 
tempted  degradation,  independent  of 
own  indisputable  pretensions  to  the 
and  character  of  a  gentlewoman.*' — "  Bll' 
my  own  child,  may  you  ever  thus  fearles 
put  malice  to  the  blush  or  at  least  to  i 
rout — "  cried  Mr.  Verney,  who  with  I 
vicar  and  lord  Aveline  stood  so  near  ( 
party,  tliat  they  heard  most  of  what  psstcj 
To  the  rout  then,  the  ladies  of  Avcfinl 
house  were  put,  for  having  no  idea  tlMl 
their  father  was  near,  and  perceiving  tlMI 
they  had  drawn  upon  themselves  the  dctM> 
tation  of  the  illustrious  personages,  whi 
though  ignorant  of  the  circumstances  mid 
allusions  implietl,  discovered  that  wliat 
spoken  by  these  ladies  arose  from  malidB: 
prepense!  they  retreated  with  no  envizt' 
feelings,  followed  by  the  contempt  wl 
they  had  so  deservedly  incurred.—"  Yo( 
must  see  the  necessity  of  separating  my  &l 
mily  from  yours,  my  dear  brother,"  aid 
Dr.  Clinton  at  parting,  "  and  if  it  can  U 
prevented,  never  again  shall  they  mecCl 
Shame  and  indignation  indeed,  at  the  taot 
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duct  of  his  daughters,  flushed  the  face  of 
the  good  earl,  as  he  returned  in  fraternal 
regard,  the  pressure  of  the  vicar's  hand. 

With  no  little  opposition  from  their  ena- 
moured admirers,  the  doctor  and  Mr.  Ver- 
oey  carried  off  their  daughters,  white  the 
duke  and  his  friends  quitted  the  assembly 
it  the  same  time.  Taking  leave  of  the  mar- 
chesa  and  the  countess,  the  latter  cried — 
**  Remember  my  little  coterie  at  my  villa 
on  the  Arno,  Thursday  next — I  cannot 
possibly  dispense  with  the  presence  of  the 
Graces  P*  The  pilgrim  was  close  at  the  side 
of  Euphemia. — ^'Tliis  is  somewhat  strange,'* 
she  thought,  **  what  motive  can  he  possibly 
have  for  thus  stealing  upon  me?  and  who 
is  this  seemingly  internally  masked  being  ?"" 


CHAP.  II. 

In  a  couple  of  days  lady  Aveline  and  her 
daughters,  paid  our  party  a  cold,  haughty, 
oonatrained  visit,  which  honor  the  vicar  set 
down  to  his  brother's  account:  and  very 
defensibly  taking  this  opportunity  to  cut 
with  them,  neither  himself  nor  &mily  re- 
volt IV.  c 
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turned  it.  Lord  Belmondly  called  repett- 
ediy,  but  always  found  the  object  of  kot 
concern,  either  from  home  or  wsschagriod 
to  find  that  he  could  not  possibly  i» 
nceuvre  himself  into  Iier  company,  but  in 
that  of  her  party.  In  visiting  the  principti 
theatres,  delighted  wilh  the  music  of  thf 
operas,  the  astonishing  powers  of  the  voa) 
performers,  the  magic  feats  of  the  Cotun- 
bines,  and  the  enchanting  exhibition  of  iW 
famous  dancers,  the  time  passed  pleasantly 
in  the  company  of  tlieir  charming  friend 
the  countess,  till  that  day  arrived  wlutb 
they  were.to  spend  with  her,  at  her  noil 
villa.  Mr.  Verney  having  caught  coH, 
was  rendered  so  hoarse  that  be  was  uttdrr 
the  necesgity  of  remaining  at  lH>me,  and  hn 
amiable  daughter  though  in  opposition 
bis  wish,  determined  not  to  leave  hi 
Heartless,  at  leaving  their  friends  bel 
them,  the  vicar  and  his  daughters  rdi 
tantly  departed,  and  arrived  at  the  el« 
villa  of  the  countess.  Imbosomed  in 
it  stood  upon  a  rising  biitik.  and  comi 
ed  an  extensive  prospect  of  tlte  Amo 
its  picturesque  scenery.  The  lofty  cypi 
overhanging  it,  from  the  violence  of 
sudden  gust  defended  the  beautiful 
sion,  while  1\itqm^  xJtvew  ^lesa  ^^a^ 
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Imbowered  beauty,  appeared  its  ^htte  mar- 
We  cdonnades.  Chesnut- woods  skirted  th^ 
inviting  site,  vine-mountains  present^ 
thrir  busy  scenes  and  luxuriant  products, 
gloves  of  olive  pleased  the  eye  with  their 
davk  blue  fruit,  and  orangeries  mingling 
their  fragrance  with  a  thousand  delicious 
odors,  embalmed  the  air  and  gratified  the 
subdued  senses.-^*'  What  a  heavenly  spot ! 
ah !  with  those  we  love — ^*  said  Maryamie 
with  a  deep  sigh,  **  what  exquisite  happi^ ' 
ness  might  not  be  found  there.* — **  May  it 
not  be  fbund  in  your  father^s  parsonage  my 
Mtryanne?"— "  Ah  !  there  and  only  there, 
my  beloved  father,  can  it  be  found  by  me—** 
die  returned,  and  throwing  her  arm  over 
lus  breast,  shed  some  drops  to  the  agonizing 
remembrance  of  Bradport ! 

They  found  with  the  countess  a  select 
party.  Every  thing  grateful  to  the  mate^ 
rid  senses  and  contributory  to  the  intellect 
tual  feast,  were  combined  here.  In  the  col- 
loeution  of  the  gentlemen,  all  political  and 
national  prejudices  were  reasoned  down 
into  the  liberal,  philanthropic  principle  of 
oosmopolitesm,  whose  wide  spread  of  view 
soon  loses  sight  of  that  little  speck  of  natal 
loodity,  in  which  grows  the  seed  of  na- 
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tional  vanity  and   which  predonunatei  n 

much   in  some,  that  it  blinds  rea^'ii  ^^ 
obscures  the  liberality  of  their  inh 
character.     But,  iu  this  epulation  oi   n  i 
all  the  kindly   feelings  were  exdted,  and 
the  more  it  was  part;iken  of,  the  morethci 
were  drawn  out.     Two  beautiful  sigoon^ 
contributed   their  gratifying   share   (o  Uie 
pleasure  of  the  party,  by  the  sweet nea  rf 
their  manners  and  charm  of  their  vocal  and 
musical  performance:  while  their  two  b»- 
tliers  tliough   they    chiefly  devoted    tben- 
selves  to  our  sisters,  were  the  fireworks  of 
the  company  by  the  brilliant  coruscatiom 
of  their  wit,  and  unceasing  vivacity.     Tbt 
company  found  it  so  warm,  t)mt  tlie  cooo- 
tess  ordered  coffee  to  be  served  in   tlie  poP 
tico.     Here  as  they  sat  in  its  lofty  vault 
marble  hall,  through  the  polished  pUlara 
its  colonnade,    the  balmy    breezes    li 
with  exhaled  sweets,  saluted  the  sol 
senses  with  deliL-ious  freshness.     The  i 
imraerging  in  his  western  skies,  threw 
bright  glories  over  the  lovely  scene.     Fl 
exhibited  her  gayest  diversity  and  awecl 
flowers.      The  evening  choristers   of 
groves,  mingling  their  thousand  tiutes,  ' 
lighted  the  ear  and  enlivened   the  b«iJl. 
The  finest  Y»\aT\\.s  tav^e^  \ft  ^.'CK^UiibeaUie 


ranks  among  the  columns,  sent  forth  their 
nbined  perfumes:  and  the  bending  ho- 
waving  murmur  of  the  lofty  trees, 
itling  cadence  of  their  leaves,  and  gentle 
phyrs  sighing  among  their  branches,  cre- 
i  that  pensive  luxury  of  feeling,  to  which 
acute  and  refined  mind  is  ever  alive, 
>re  particularly  when  saddened  by  painful 
ollections!  This  beautiful  retreat  was  a 
miles  from  Florence.  On  quitting  it 
r  midnight,  several  of  the  carriages  of 
J  company  kept  with  that  of  our  English 
ntors,  till  ramifying  into  their  different 
Utes,  the  latter  proceeded  alone.  The 
on  shone  brightly  and  attended  by  the 
plant  Robert  and  faithful  Zango,  the  sable 
mestic  of  Mr.  Verney,  our  family  entered 
he  recesses  of  the  wood,  through  which 
they  had  to  pass, — "  There  is  something  so 
divinely  mild  in  that  fair  orb,"  said  Mary- 
anne,  "  tliat  it  always  strengthens  me  in  the 
fancy  as  I  contemplate  it,  that  no  evil  can 
be  perpetrated  under  tlie  protection  of  its 
heavenly  beams."  She  had  hardly  ceased 
speaking,  when  a  purple  cloud  of  dense  va- 
por intervened — and  the  brightness  of  the 
luminary  was  involved  in  darkness.  Eu- 
rcmia  shuddered  with  an  involuntary  mo- 
fi. — "  J/  darkness  is  only  the  absetvce  o^ 
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IJKfat,  why  should  it  people  our  fitnoy  with 
a  thousand  terrific  images  ?"  she  asked.  T^ 
question  was  somewhat  philosophic,  suehtt 
be  was  accustomed  to  hear  from  his  daugh- 
ters, therefore  it  was  not  the  query  bvt 
manner  in  which  it  was  uttered,  tttatcai^ 
prised  Dr.  Clinton,  coupled  as  it  visibly  nw, 
with  unfounded  fear,  a  species  of  weakiius 
to  which  Buphemia  was  a  stranger. — "  The 
Qiiiid  like  the  body  without  any  apparent 
cause  for  it  in  either,  is  not  always- intbe 
same  healthful  tone ;"  replied  the  vicar; 
*'  the  nerves  on  which  both  so  much  de- 
pend, are  liable  to  slacken,  to  be  affected  by 
atmosphere,  circumstance,  and  human  a£fec> 
tions.  But  surely  my  Euphemia  entertains 
no  baby-fears  ?  if  so,  let  her  confide  in  the 
ever-watchful  and  Dever-&iling  goodnca 
and  protection,  of  a  superintending  God  T 
— "  I  fear  nought — "  she.  replied  ratb«r 
faintly,  "  and  if  I  did  surely  it  is  Bafety.lo 
be  near  my  father — "  Something  unao 
qountably  to  herself,  must  have  come  am 
the  religious  and  reason-strengthened  mind 
of  Euphemia.  .  j  .■. 

The  moon  again  shone  in  bee  cteareit 
lustre,  as  if  to  deter  by  her  protecting. beam,^ 
tlie  wretch  who  should  attempt  aught  of 
evil  against  this  virtuous  family.     Tbey 
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readied  the  opposite  side  bf  the  Wood.  Siid* 
denly,  thdr  caitiage  was  stopped-— a  ruffian 
voioe  threatened  the  charioteer  with  instant 
deaths  if  he  attempted  to  proceed.  Men  in 
masks  on  both  sides  thrust  their  heads  in  at 
the  windows.  The  door  on  that  aide  at 
which  sat  Maryanne,  was  abruptly  opened, 
and  discovered  that  these  violent  obtruders 
weire  armed.  Maryanne  shrieked— **  Take 
all  the  money  I  have  and  welcome,"  cried 
Dr.  Clinton, ''  but  alarm  not  my  daughters 
and  depart  in  peace  f  he  said,  as  he  held 
got  his  purse.—**  D  n  your  money  that 
is  not  our  business — **  returned  one  in  Ita^ 
Kail*  and  in  the  hollow  vdce  of  the  mid« 
night  aasassin. — **  What  is  your  buuness 
then  ?**  fearlessly  asked  the  vicar,  strong  in 
hia  faith  and  trust  in  the  divine  Master! 
whom  he  so  truly  served. — **  Your  daugb* 
ler  or  d— «*n  me — "*  replied  another  as  he 
attempted  to  seize  Euphemia.— *'  ViUaifi,'* 
exobimed  the  guardian  parent,  **  in  the  sa- 
cred name  of  God!  I  vow  only  with  my 
lifis,  shall  I  cease  to  preserve  my  children----" 
he  cried,  as  he  struck  with  a  violent  blow 
and  made  quit  his  hold,  the  miscreant  who 
had  laid  hands  on  the  terrified  Euphemia.*— 
^  O  my  God !"  exclaimed  Maryanne,  ^  what 
means  all  this?"—*'  No  barm  to  pm,  keep 


quiet  else  it  may  be  worse  for  you—"  sal 
a  suppressed  Engiish  voice  though  bespokt 
in  Italian,  and  stretclitng  across  heratteiD[ib 
ed  to  seize  Euphemia,  whom  Iter  fatlierfoi 
greater  security  had  placed  between  then 
A»  it  regarded  Iiersell',  Maryanne  now  krt 
all  sense  of  fear. — "  Monster  keep  off,  wbifc 
my  heart  beats  I'll  defend  my  sister — "  she 
cried,  thrusting  back  the  ruffian  arm  tbil 
was  extended  to  grasp  her.  Robert  iiul 
Z;ingo  who  followed  on  horseback,  witneit> 
ing  the  violence  offered,  the  former  RttAt 
pistol  at  the  wretch  who  at  the  momeDtWM 
dragging  from  the  chariot  his  beloved  ailii< 
tress,  in  despite  of  the  strenuous  o| 
of  her  father  and  sister.  His  ball  woui 
the  daring  assailaDt  and  oblige<I  htm  to 
his  half-posses.«ed  prey,  but  his.  fire 
turned  from  some  of  the  party,  and  I  his  de- 
voted servant  was  wounded  in  his  turn. 
Zango  tlius  stimulated  to  redoubled  elforl. 
"  Masked  villains,  devils,  assa&sins,  wlutuvc-f 
you  be,  by  the  strong  arm  of  Zaiigo,  Ml 
send  you  to  the  hell  you  come  from,  if  you 
Iny  hands  on  tny  noble  master  and  b» 
daughters."  Zangu  proved  bis  words  wen 
not  empty  threats  ;  levelling  to  liie  ground 
tlie  wretch  who  had  laid  hands  on  the  vior 
to  pull  him  from  his  seat,  and  springing 
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tother  side  of  the  carriage  he  made  kits 
Must,  the  bold,  strong,  resolute  ringleader 
l^ho  had  made  so  many  attempts  to  seize> 
I  was  then  seizing  across  the  bosom  a^ 
(isister,  the  scarcely-breathing  Euphemia. 
fc  sharing  the  fate  of  his  companion,  the 
lees  worthy  Zango  was  rendered  incap- 
b  of  further  defence,  by  a  blow  he  re* 
9ed  which  struck  him  on  the  head,  stun^ 
thim,  and  he  fell  from  his  horse, 
^posed  only  by  the  overpowered  vicar,' 
hrillainsnow  secured  their  capture!  Itn-' 
Hble  to  seize  her  uhile  seated  by  her 
Ittding  parent,  they  dragged  him  from 
(fearriage,  and  tore  her  from  the  arms  of 
Mirieking  sister. — "  Inhuman  monsters, 
Md  you  tear  his  child  from  the  arms  of 
Atlier?"  cried  the  distracted  vicar,  "in 
ename  of  the  Almighty  in  whom  I  con- 
le  for  strength  and  succour,  know,  I  will 
fend  my  daughter  till  my  latest  breath — " 
saying,  he  felled  to  the  earth  the  villain 
im  whom  he  snatched  his  nearly -expiring 
rid. — "  Dispatch  him  at  once — "  wbis- 
ped  the  hollow-toned  wretch,  "  else  our 
will  never  be  done."  The  moon  now 
jne  brighter  than  ever;  in  its  silvery 
glittered  the  uplifted  dagger;   the 
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vicar  was  suddenly  seized  and  tt  wat  Aat 
to  strike  to  his  heart — "  O  God!  stoftUMl 
hand — monster  woiild  you  niuitier  my  &• 
ther?"  screamed  Maryanne,  rushing  fro* 
the  strong  grasp  that  before  detained  her. 
and  striking  the  raised  arm  of  the  assaoili 
tlie  poniard  fell  from  his  hand.  The  voitt 
of  Jier  sister  roused  the  fainting  aenaes  of 
Euphemia  who  was  clasped  in  the  am  of 
lier  fatiier.  The  tramphiig  of  horeat  ««R 
heard;  the  assassin  again  raited  his  daggn 
— the  gleaming  steel  caught  the  openiac 
eyes  nf  Euphemia,  and  her  shriek  long  tai 
lingering  on  the  breeze,  rent  the  air,  reaefa- 
ed  the  remotest  comer  of  the  wood,  aad 
met  the  ears.  Heaven !  intended  it  shoulA 
— *'  Wliy  the  hell  linger?"  said  tbe  &m 
in  a  low  tone,  "  strike  instantly  or  give>a 
the  stiletto,  we  are  late — hark!  a  put 
Me. upon  us — we  shall  lose  the  condilioMi 
fee — "  he  snatched  ttie  weapon  from  tl 
hand  of  the  other  and  resolutely  raised, 
was  half  way  to  the  heart  of  Dr.  ClinM 
when  at  the  instant — surrounded  by  hodi 
men,  one  struck  the  dagger  from  the  ma 
deroiis  hand,  iind  with  a  well-aimed  U* 
laid  the  assassin  ut  his  feet.  The  ncirij 
annihilated  Euphemia  sank  again  into: 
dead  swoon,  awd  ^e\\  ^tqto  vW  «ta.  of  hi 


father,  as  he  was  attacked  behind  by  one 
of  the  masked,  whose  voice  was  never 
heard,  but  who  was  most  active  in  the  en- 
terprize.  Maryaniie  caught  her  in  her 
arms,  and  with  terrors  indescribable  for  the 
life  of  her  father,  the  preservation  of  her 
sister,  among  the  armed,  the  firing  of  armi, 
the  wounded  and  prostrate,  supported  her 
on  her  beating  bosom,  and  repelled  the  ef- 
forts of  the  wretch  incognito,  who  attempt- 
ed to  drag  her  from  her.  Meanwhile  the 
apparent  commander  of  the  party,  wlio  had 
received  a  stunning  blow  from  the  brave 
arm  of  Zango,  had  recovered,  and  now  ad- 
vancing to  Maryanne,  tore  the  lifeless  form 
frooa  her  supporting  arms.  Robbed  of  her 
sister,  about  to  be  carried  away !  Mary- 
anne shrieked — when  he  who  like  the  guar- 
dian  delegate  of  Heaven !  had  saved  the 
life  of  her  father!  suddenly  sprung  upon 
him,  dispossessed  him  of  his  unresisting 
burden,  and  as  this  daring  violater  of  laws 
human  and  divine,  presented  a  pistol  to  his 
valiant  breast,  he  snatched  it  from  him  and 
struck  him  to  the  earth.  A  piece  then,  was 
fired  by  the  silent  but  active  agent,  at  this 
gallant  preserver  of  the  life  and  daughter 
of  Dr.  Clinton :  but  too  predous  a  being ! 
to  be  sa&red  to  fall  by  the  hand  kA  &  ^ 


lain,  it  was  fired  in  vain.—**  On  my  frindi 
on  to  victory  or  death  I  in  the  caam  of 
woman,  the  righteous,  and  the  inhunanW 
invaded,  and  crush  into  impotence,  the 
maiiked  villain  and  midnight  assassin.'— 
"  Holy  God !"  exclaimed  the  bcwildoed 
Maryanne,  "  what  voice  was  that?" 

The  vicar  now  clasped  again  to  his  breal 
]m  insensible  daughter.  Their  defendeD 
closed  around  tlicm.  Zango  recovering  Ht 
strength  with  his  senses  strengthened  Ur 
party,  and  an  the  poniard  of  the  determined 
assassin  was  raised  to  stab  in  the  back  tfar 
genGroiis  savior  of  the  revered  friends  afUt 
master,  with  a  pistol  which  he  hud  snatcM 
from  one  of  the  assailants,  he  shot  bki 
through  the  heart. — "  Bravo !  my  noWe 
fellow. — "  cried  an  English  gentleman, 
let  the  wicked  and  assassin  perish."  Al 
ther  attempt  however,  was  made  by 
daring  leader  and  his  vicc-agent, 
fiom  the  arms  of  her  father,  the  obj< 
their  desperate  outrage. — "  Villains  I  dl 
ye,"  exclaimed  the  hero,  "  had  I 
lives  as  stars  spangle  the  ether,  I  would 
them  all  in  defence  of  a  daughter,  thu« 
barously  assailed  on  tlie  breast  of  a  Ei- 
ther— "  for  so  he  was  persuaded  was  the 
case. — "God  of  my   worship  I  wbM 
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do  I  hear?"  cried  the  exhausted  vicar. 
Thus  aided  by  his  companions  who  were 
no  4ess  beneficent  in  their  succouring  exer- 
tions, he  repelled  the  audacious  attacks  of 
concealed  villainy — and  carrying  to  the  car- 
riage the  livinjr  but  lifeless  Eiiphemia,  he 
put  her  into  the  arms  of  her  sister,  who 
had  been  placed  there  by  one  of  the  deli- 
verers. The  bleeding  Robert  supported  by 
bis  master,  was  seated  beside  him ;  the  re- 
joicing Zango  forgetting  his  bruises  rnount- 
ed  his  horse;  and  the  brave  band  vaulting 
their  steeds,  surrounded  the  carriage 
1  determined  to  guard  it  at  the  peril  of 
heir  lives. — "  Now  Mr.  Charioteer  make 
Dur  horses  fly,  and  as  you  fly  with  them, 
ilk  in  the  rescue  of  the  good  and  victory 
aver  the  wicked — "  cried  a  voice  in  the 
sweetest  accents  and  Italian  tongue.  He 
had  scarcely  ceased,  when  a  pistol  was  fired 
by  the  seemingly  chief  of  the  plot,  at  the 
gallant  iiero  who  had  exposed  liis  life  to 
effect  the  preservation  of  the  party. — 
••  Accursed  be  the  wretch  who  in  concealed 
crime  and  thus  coward-like,  spills  the  blood 
of  the  brave;"  cried  the  English  gentleman 
in  a  loud  voice,  and  firing  his  piece  in  just 
revenge  of  his  friend,  apparently  wounded 
the  aasailant  who  took  to  borse  and  gallop- 


jng  off,  was  followed  by  those  of  hu  pfertf 
who  were  abU  to  follow. — "  Merciful  God  T 
exclaimed  the  grateful  Maryanne,  *•  tiun 
hast  not  sent  to  our  succour  new  fricDdi: 
that  voice  surely  is  not  unknown  to  me." 
Tile  vicar  absorbed  in  reflection  on  the  some 
past,  the  impression  of  which  was  iike  i  hor- 
rid dream,  and  on  each  side  of  him  the  moeiw 
beams  faUing  on  the  lifeless  countenances  of 
liis  beloved  daughter  and  valued  domestic^ 
was  lost  to  the  ejaculation  of  his  Msryaniw. 
Escorted  by  their  deliverers,  the  carriligr 
with  our  party  arrived  at  their  house  in 
Florence.  The  prudent  Zango  to  save  his 
beloved  mistress  unprepared  alarms,  flew  to 
the  drawing-room  where  she  with  hertatl 
anxiously  awaited  the  arrival  of  their  fric! 
and  as  briefly  as  possible  told  what  had  h 
pened.  At  this  moaient  her  preserver  « 
tered  carrying  in  his  arms  the  still  ratioi 
ally-insensible  Eupliemia.  Miss  ^'e^ 
flew  to  lier  assistance. — •"  Great  Pow 
wondrous  in  thy  ever-manifest  provideoa 
ejaculated  the  stranger  as  he  viewed  \ 
strong  emotions  the  form  extended  1 
him,  "  do  I  behold  the  beloved  of  roy  sou 
Mr.  Vemey  started. — "  My  son,  my  i 
Oscar — "  he  cried,  but  his  voice  so  altc 
oouid  scarceVy  be  Ueax^-,  'nie<i«.t\3Dt«!«:m^  i 
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boane  accents  and  stifled  words  could  not 
dmguise  tlie  paternal  friend  from  the  sym- 
patlietic  soul  of  Lochmoira !  and  turning 
hastily  round — "  My  revered  father!"  rush- 
ing to  the  arms  that  were  extended  to  re- 
ceive him,  "  have  I  thus  been  so  partially 
signalized  by  a  particular  Providence,  as  to 
be  led  in  the  miraculous  hour,  to  those  dear- 
est to  my  soul  ?  Penelope,  sister  of  nay 
heart — "  he  cried,  clasping  her  to  his  breast: 
Penelope  shrieked — -the  vest  that  covered 
that  noble  breast,  was  dyed  in  blood  ! 

The  Englishman  supported  the  sinking 
Maryanne,  and  in  the  revealing  lights  of 
the  drawing-room,  what  was  not  her  sur- 
prise to  behold  in  the  generous  being,  who 
had  aided  in  the  preservation  of  those  dearer 
to  her  than  life,  the  noble,  the  amiable 
Glanmore. — "  All-governing  Providence!" 
mutually  surprised,  "  is  it  ray  happy  for- 
tune  to  have  been  chosen  as  one  of  thy  in- 
struments to  defend  in  the  hour  of  evil,  the 
inestimable  Dr.  Clinton  and  his  inc-ompa- 
rable  daughters?" — "  Ah  !  Glanmore,"  cried 
Lochmoira,  "  on  this  night's  rencounter 
could  you  read  my  soul — "  his  lip  quivered 
and  grew  deadly  pale  as  he  cast  his  eyes  to- 
ward Euphemia,  whom  the  agitated  Miss 
mMnney  tuid  foEoale  domesticB,  had^  t«aXiascdb 
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to  animated  life.  The  vicar  after  hgra^ 
given  orders  to  procure  instantly  a  skiilol 
surgeon,  and  supported  to  his  chamber  the 
wounded  Robert,  entered  the  room  w^ 
the  stranger,  who  in  the  voice  of  music;  bid 
given  the  triumphant  orders  to  the  driva 
to  make  Pegasuses  of  his  horses.  Lodi- 
moira  Hung  himself  on  Iiis  bosom  exclaiic- 
ing.  "  Is  such  infinite  happiness  mine  ?  ii  i; 
given  to  bless  my  solitary  hours,  to  sootii 
my  soul,  to  feast  my  remembrance  in  tin 
pensive  years  to  come — that  I  was  sent  by 
Providence  to  save  from  the  dagger  of  the 
assassin,  the  beloved  parent  of  my  boyhood  ? 
and,  O  let  me  dwell  forever  oti  the  reflec- 
tion, that  1  was  enabled  to  preserve  hit 
adored  daughter !"  The  vicar  started  hack. 
— "  Beneficent  Providence !  hast  thou  l 
thy  peculiar  goodness  to  save  my  life!  i 
preserve  my  child — selected  him  who  1 
ever  been  dear  to  me  as  a  son  ?"  ai)d  aqsid 
ing  him  to  his  arms,  in  pious  rapture  | 
cd  him  to  his  heart.  The  voice  and  woi 
of  her  father  efiecCually  rousing  toconac 
ness  the  senses  of  Euphemia,  "  save  the  li 
of  my  father — O  God !  where  is  he  ?" 
stantty  kneeling  at  the  couch  he  kissed  li 
hand. — "  Supreme  Author  of  all  good,  i 
supplicate  fheeV  ^oteNe'c  V^%«&  vod.  ^ 
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Glenenmie  T  she  laid  faintly  though  with 
stitHig  emotion^  but  observing  his  waietdoot 
criiiisoned  with  blood,  she  shrieked  and  eo-i 
▼ered  her  eyes.  The  vicar  now  perceived 
with  alarm  that  he  had  been  wounded,  and 
declared  that  he  would  not  suffer  him  out 
of  his  care.  Lord  Glanmore  and  his  friend 
about  to  depart.  Dr.  Clinton  reiterated  the 
thanks  due  to  them,  for  their  humane  ser^ 
vices  and  noUe  conduct—''  When  intro-» 
dueed  to  you  lord  Glanmore,  you  were 
dancing  at  a  ball  in  my  brother's  house  and 
with  my  daughters :  and  to-night  you  fought 
in  a  wood  to  preserve  them  from  worse  than 
death— such  are  the  vicissitudes  of  human 
aflbirs,  and  the  evils  arising  from  the  licen- 
tiousness and  turpitude  of  human  passions.* 
**  O  by  heaven  this  is  not  quite  equity,**- 
eried  Lochmoira,  **  the  young  hero  shall  be 
known  to  my  lovely  friends,  else  that  favo- 
rite of  the  Virtues,  will  run  away  with  mor9 
than  his  due."  Glanmore  smiled*  Though 
pale  and  bleeding  the  earl  darted  from  his 
seat,  led  the  stranger  up  to  the  exhausted 
sisters  and  their  friend.—***  None  but  the 
brave !  deserve  the  fair,"  he  exclaimed  in 
his  usual  tone  of  enthus]f»m,  ^  and  none 
but  a  being  as  perfectly  amiable  as  he  whom 
I  now  present  to  them,  deserved  the  happi- 
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ness  of  rescuing  from  viUaiiiy,  my  b(4onl 
sisters — behold  then,  the  son  of  his  bent, 
the  brother-in-law  of  sir  James  Moretwd.' 
Hardly  breathing  freely    from   the  tenwi 
that  had  shaken  them  nearly  to  dissolution 
they  yet  belield  the  presentetl,  with  a  detf 
interest.     An  elegant  slender  fignre  of  oil* 
teen  stood  before  them.     The  soft  bpaiBt«{| 
bis  azure  eyes  bespoke  a  soul  as  beautifij: 
the  form  it  animated.     Flaxen  hair  wa' 
over  his  fair  temples,  and  when  he  si 
something  ethereal  seemed  to  play  on 
features.     This  charming  youth  is  the 
Oswald  unaltered  by  prosperity!  and  ui 
ed  first  on  the  stag^  of  our  drama,  ia 
scene  of  the  apartment  of  his  sick   mi 
Mrs.  Clayton,  when  benevolence  drew 
ber  bedside,  sir  James  Moreiand. 

The  surgeon  now  entered  with  tlie 
come  intelligence,  that  he  considered 
bert  in  no  danger,  the  ball  having  not  \od^ 
cd  in  the  wound,  and  that  lie  was  only  taint 
from  loss  of  blood.  The  gallant  dclivercn 
took  leave,  and  the  wounded  earl  attended 
by  the  medical  gentleman  and  the  view, 
was  conducted  to  his  chamber:  when  the 
latter  was  overjoyed  to  learn  that  only 
slight  wound  in  the  right  side,  though 
bad  caused  an  e(Eu%\on  o(  V>VQicid,  vras  all 
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Prondenoe  permitted  should  happen  to 
Xiocbmoinu  In  the  course  of  hig  peregri- 
nations through  Italy,  he  had  arrived  at 
Naples,  and  meetir^  with  lord  Glanmore 
£ar  whom  he  had  a  great  friendship,  was  in* 
traduced  to  sir  James  Moreland,  who  wiUi 
his  fiimily  lived  in  retirement  a  few  miles 
from  that  city.  The  genius,  virtues,  charm 
q£  coBverse  which  so  highly  distinguished 
the  Scottish  peer,  contributed  in  no  small 
4^gfee  to  beguile  the  bosomed  sorrow !  that 
pmyed  upon  that  good  man:  while  tfi^ 
tnmscendent  talents,  and  unbbunded  phi^ 
hmthropy  of  the  baronet,  speI14xiond  the 
enl  and  arrested  many  a  secret  sigh !  His 
Bofaie  visitor  about  to  depart  for  Florenos^ 
sir  James  consulting  the  gratification  of  the 
parties,  made  up  his  budget  of  letters,  and 
seiit  Glanmore  and  Clayton  with  him  to 
that  city.  Passing  through  the  wood  at* 
teoded  by  their  servants,  the  arm  of  Provi^ 
deuce !  as  the  instruments  of  his  guardian* 
ship,  conducted  them  manifestly  to  the  pre- 
servation of  our  pious  vicar  and  his  daugb* 
ten.  Now  recovered  from  its  effects,  vain 
were  the  surmises  of  our  party  in  enabling 
tbem  to  discover,  who  were  the  authors  of 
a  plot  so  daring  as  to  have  for  its  olgeet» 
the  carrying  ofi^  the  virtuous   daughter. 
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of  Dr.  Clinton.    The  latter  however,  j 
ed  to  have  in  his  suspicions  a  reserrsti| 
which  either  his  prudence  or  decent  \ 
confined  to  liimself.      Mr.  Vemey  too,  k 
his  private  surmises,  but  he  kept  themll 
ed  up:  and  Kuphemia  was  haunted  byll 
pilgrim  as  the  object  on  which  dwelt  b 
without  being  able  to  justify  to  herself^  ^ 
she  s)iould  thus  found  them.     In  the  o 
while  the  earl  got  rapidly  well.  Robert  « 
fast  recovering,   and  the  liappy  aspect! 
Zango  seemed  to  say  that  he  was  alt  I 
happier  for  his  stunning  blow,  thougb  I 
head  but  reluctantly  parted  with  the  [ 
positive,  of  its  honorable  bruise :  and  I 
premely  gratified  in  the  pleasure  which  tfaar" 
little  circle   received    from    the    society  CK 
Loclimotra,    the    viear    and    Mr,    Vemey. 
would  have  lost  all  further  fears  and  susp- 
(dons  respecting  the  assault  in    the   woodl, 
but  for  a  circumstance  that  powerfully  ■ 
vived  them.     About  a  week  after  the  r 
counter,  the  invalid  peer  able  to  leave  l| 
chamber,  was  seated  in  the  drawing-r 
with   his  devoted  friends.      The  county 
Angeliani  gave  charm  to  the  party  ;  at  ti 
request  of  the  ladies,  Glanmore  was  sb< 
ing  the  miniature  of  his  Henrietta  and  i 
ing  the  pVcluTe  an^  ^\ie  Wwd  qC  Maryat 


as  she  exclaimed — "  What  an  angel!"    Oa- 

wald  blushing  his  feelings  of  admiration, 

s  contemplating  the  beauties  mental  and 

tonal  of  our  Graces,  when  all  felt  their 

fateful  position  broken  in  upon,  by  the  an- 

uncement    of  lord    Belinondly.       What 

was  not  the  internal  surprise  of  his  uncle 

hen  he  perceived  his  arm  in  a  sling !     The 

netratiiig  eye  of  Mr.  Vemey  meeting  the 

ar'a  said — "  He  is  tlie  daring  assailant 

fco  would  have  robbed  you  of  your  daugh- 

He  apologized  by  pleading  indisposi- 

ien,  for  not  calling  sooner  to  make  the  in- 

lines  in  person,  which  his  anxiety  dicta- 

3 ;  hoped  his  uncle  ayd  fair  cousins  had 

overed  from  their  late  alarms  ;  and  with 

I  air  of  consummate  inculpability,  obser- 

'vfed  that  it  was  nearly  impossible  to  avoid 

banditti,  in  passing  through  even  the  most 

frequented    woods    in    Italy.—"   Nay    by 

heaven  you  wrong  them,"  cried  I^chmoi- 

ra,  "  honor  and  humanity  have  been  found. 

in  the  breast  of  a  bandit,  but  were  never  yet 

the  denizens  of  th:it  of  tlie  masked  villain." 

With  somewhat  of  a  lurking  smile,  the  eye 

of  Belmondly  met  the  virtuous  fire  of  the 

eari's  with  a  dauntless  gaze. — "  Have  yoo 

let  with  accident  nephew  ?"  asked  the  vi- 

rdireetiD^  bis  eyes  to  the  arm  mbaxx- 


1 


I 


I 


I 


dage,  and  watching  his  countenance  i 
searching  expression,  but    Belmondly 
unmoved  ! — "  Une  petite  affaire  rf"Aon»w»~| 
— "  he  cried  carelessly,  then  turning  towraiA 
his  cousins  complimented  theai  on  their  a 
diminished  roses,  and  indeed  increased  i 
phemia's  by  his  licentious  stare. 

•*  Honor,  is  a  word  so  hackneved  noi 
days,  heard  from  the  mouths   of  the  sbl 
boy  and  chimnej'-sweeper,  that  it  is  dei 
dingly  below   the   utterance   of  a 
rank"  sarcastically  cried  Mr.  Vemey, "  fl 
what  meaning  to  affix  to  it  from  the  lipsl 
many  of  his  class,  M'ould  puzzle  alt  the  V 
cographers  that  ever  compiled.      If  one  o 
quarrels  with  another  about  the  unparalld 
properties  of  his  dog  ;  or  in  support  of  t 
meretricious  graces  of  an  abandoned 
man ;  or  whether  the  chamelion    be  rt4 
green  or  blue  ;  or  should  he  be  on«   of  tbe 
modern   Pyrrhonians,  he  may    get    into  » 
squabble  in  attempting  to  compel  his  adver- 
sary to  believe  that  he  really  does  not  exa 
that  every  thing  he  sees  and  feels  is  onlyfl 
hision,  and  that  the  whole  scries  of  his  E 
is  but  a  dream  ;  or  in  the  lof^  spirit  of  '\mlf- 
gining  that  he  is  accused  of  a  tie,  though 
he  seldom  practises  the  novdty  of  spctk* 
iog  truth,  he  blusters  first,  looks  Ug  i 
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burly,  and  deems  it  absolutely  necessary  to 
call  the  daring  insulter  otU,  fights  a  duel« 
and  such  are  called  affairs  of  honor,  wheir 
in  iiMt  they  are  but  affairs  of  fatuity  at  the 
best,  if  they  stigmatize  not  more  indelibly 
bis  moral  reputation.  But  this  is  not  all ; 
be  who  villainously  entraps  innocence^— and 
unblushingly  daring,  offers  violence  to  vir« 
tue-^etected  and  exposed,  branded  with 
the  epithet  of  villain,  thinks  to  wash  out 
the  everlasting  stain  with  the  blood  drawn 
by  his  dexterous  sword,  or  well-aimed  bul*- 
let,  and  this  too,  is  an  affair  of  honor."* 

"  You  are  infinitely  obliging,"  cried  the 
statesman  with  an  audacious  dignity,  ^  has 
lord  Belmondly  then,  to  learn  from  Mi\ 
Vemey  the  meaning  of  the  word,  honor  ??. 
— ^  He  has  certainly  to  learn  from  that 
gentleman  his  definition  of  it  f  replied  the 
true  man^  of  honor  with  a  laughing  tri» 
umph. — *'  Let  us  have  it  then  if  I  may  be 
so  honored :"  returned  the  lord  with  sar- 
CBitic  grace. — **  Luckily  for  my  position 
here  is  a  case  at  hand.  In  the  preservation 
of  the  invaluable  life  of  your  uncle  and  res- 
cue of  one  of  his  incomparable  daughters 
from  an  infamous  plot — the  earl  of  Loch*' 
moira  received  a  shot  from  a  masked  viU 
pronounce  then,  bit  lordship's  an 
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affair  of  honor,  and  himself  the  soul  of  kl 
and  if  aught  could  add    splendor  to  I 
name  it  would  be  that  act  of  bravery! 
humanity,  which  performed  as  it  was  atl 
believed    to   total   strangers,    spreads  i 
wider  the  glory  of  his  spotless  charactK* 
"  Bravo!  sir,"  exclaimed  the  lord,  ' 
that    bold    self  possession    which    noti 
could  disconcert,  "  you  are  quite  chev 
and  tallyingly  in  point  with  the  uffiur- 
the  wood;  we  should  have  had  you  then 
surely  the  Howery  pen    of   romance  iti 
could  not  have  given  you  to  call  forth  yi 
knighterrantry,  two  Io%'elier   damsels  ik 
my    fair  cousins."' — •"    We,"    repeated   ) 
Vcmey,  turning  quickly  upon  him,  "  wl 
you  present  then  on  that  occasion  ?" — "*■ 
I  say  ive,  because  as  relating  to  thoBe< 
whom  I  am  so  deeply  interested — I  ml 
the  affair   my  own." — "  That   ii^deed  t 
affair  was  your  own,  I  give  you  full  c 
dence;"  thought  Mr.  Verney,  by  no  ma 
easy  under  the  restraint,  that  he  could  i 
exactly  tell  him  so.     The  suspicions  heex- 
cited  from  the  following  clfcumstance.  tli* 
vicar  and   Mr.  Veniey  soon   learned   \ 
but  too   well  founded.      An    Italian 
had  been  for  a  short  time  in  the  service  4 
lord    BelmondVY.  Vis^^mt^  to    disple 


'pa  in  the  management  or  want  of  adroit- 
;  in  an  affair  o{ gallant i-y,  was  dismissed 
1  his  service.  The  discarded  Italian 
irmined  to  be  revenged.  He  got  into 
company  of"  Zango  and  disclosed  that 
master  and  anotlier  named  De  Court- 
I,  were  the  authors  of  the  outrage  in  the 
K>d,  and  by  describing  the  particulars  of 
assault,  soon  proved  to  Zango  what  he 
irted,  and  that  lie  himself  was  there  and 
ructed  by  his  noble  master,  to  support 
attack.  But  liowever  hardened  in  the 
^s  of  seduction  and  daring  in  embarking 
;any  enterprize  tliat  should  give  him  the 
(session  of  the  object  of  his  desire,  Bel- 
^idly  must  not  be  suffered  to  deprive 
of  tlie  merits  of  the  plot,  who  were 
prompt  authors  of  its  projection.  It 
ill  be  recollected  that  at  the  masquerade, 
maskpf  Euphemia  dropped  off;  what 
precious  discovery  for  the  heart  of  the 
tgrim,  because  it  was  the  heart  which  to 
i  tune  of  long-harbored  revenge,  beat  in 
B  breast  of  De  Courtland  !  He  hastened 
.communicate  the  welcome  intelligence 
[the  queen  of  Sheba:  it  was  music  to  the 
\  a  transporting  stimulant  to  the  malice 
tMiss  VVultou!     With   her  ever-ready 
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coadjutor,  wliose  viows  upon  lier  \ 
him  to  studj-  tlic  ^tification  of  llie  » 
ings  of  lier  spirit,  tJip  plot  was  pisnn 
carry  off  Kiipliemia.  'J'lie  heiress !<tUlb 
ed  in  dark  malignity  an  the  rejection  ofd 
hand  by  Mutintford,  atid  her  hatred  tbrfe 
rival  increased  accordingly.  Tlic 
point  tlicn  revenge  told  her,  was  l\te  • 
ration  for  ever,  ol'  Alfred  uitd  Kuphct 
Bent  now,  upon  noHiin;^  less  lli»n  n 
net,  slie  had  fixed  lier  eyes  on  the  Uxd^ 
mondly,  as  a  projiei'  object  for  1m 
lion:  while  tiie  cabinet  secretary!  tlteg 
diplomatic!  tlie  negotiator  of  the  afla 
nations!  ttie  future  carl  of  Aveline! 
tempkted  by  sir  Cliristoplier  Walton  a 
son-in-law !  occasioned  a  flood  of  joy  in  fl 
anticipation  tliereoK  too  much  for  the  e 
nimity  of  tiie  knigbt  iind  bis  lady.  Tb 
views  tbus  directed  and  converged  tow 
the  grand  point,  and  ingratiating  themseli 
by  every  means  into  the  good  graces  of  tf 
noble  family,  tliey  eagerly  complied  ' 
the  request  of  itb  ladies,  to  aecxinipany  t 
in  their  Italian  tour.  Miss  Wallon 
not  failed  to  remark  when  at  the  t 
given  by  the  countess,  tlie  licentious  < 
of  her  son  toward  bis  cousin  :  politiet 
provident,  this  disposition  of  the  aecretiiy  ' 


sbe  stored  up — it  miglit  serve  tier  future 
purpose  Mild  now  wab  tlir  lime.  De  Court- 
hnd  too,  hailed  tii..  hocir;  it  ;)romised  the 
■ttainnient  of  the  olijcii  oi  'lii  long-eherish- 
«d  vengeance!  the  de*tiiiiiiou  of  tlie  hap- 
^Iness  ol'  Alfred  !  To  do  liim  justice  he 
had  no  malice  toward  ICnphomia:  she  was 
to  be  sncriticed  merely  lo  ingratiate  himself 
more  bindingly  into  tlic  graces  of  Miss 
l^alton,  ;ind  to  the  gratification  of  his  re- 
nge  as  it  respected  Monntford. 
PEnvy  and  malice  rankling  deeply  in  the 
loms  of  llie  four  sisters,  to\/iird  their 
hutiful  cousins,  Imd  tixy  not  boon  rooted 
bg  bclbre,  the  admiration  they  exdted 
1  exxliisive  attentions  they  received  from 
;  illustrious  personages  who  graced  the 
1-rooms  of  the  marchesa,  their  baneful 
would  have  been  sown  that  night. 
[Crly  then,  these  noble  ladies  entered 
>  the  spirit  and  became  warm  partisans 
f  the  plot:  and  their  brother  Beimondly 
Med  by  nature  and  interest  for  its  exe- 
tion,  and  strenuously  supported  by  the 
utous  De  Conrtland,  with  ardor  under- 
Ibk  the  enterprizc,  and  the  devoted  victim 
iPenvy,  malice  and  revenge,  should  be  fits 
ttim  he  determined,  in  being  his  reward ! 
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Tlie  mystery  of  the  pilgrim  haunting  £* 
pbemia,  was  now  developed  for  such  tfce 
was  convinced,  was  the  mask  De  Courtlad 
sustained  ;  and  his  object  in  adhering  to  btr. 
to  catch  every  word  thitt  might  enable  hisi 
to  glean  information  for  Miss  Walton:  bji 
the  words  of  the  countess  were  sufficient— 
"  Remember  my  little  party  at  my  viUioo 
the  Arno,  Thursday  next."  The  plot  accoid- 
ingly  was  laid,  to  waylay  our  iiiiappreheod- 
ing  party  in  the  wood.  Hardened  in  such 
deeds,  when  his  passions  were  to  be  gratifirl 
Bclmondly  cared  little  for  conset]  tiences  aM 
never  yet  receded  from  conscience.  Heiwd 
hired  by  his  provident  coadjutor  DeCotut* 
land,  two  assassins  to  assist  in  the  work  !  and 
though  he  instructed  them  not  to  pUin^ 
their  dagger  in  the  breast  of  his  uncle,  in 
the  event  of  success,  tlie  condittonary  » 
ward  was  su  liberal,  that  one  of  the  6eiidi 
impatient  to  ensure  it,  had  raised  his  mur 
derous  arm — but  Heaven  inter|>os4'd  i  and 
the  wretch  was  sent  to  his  black  m 
Thus  might  liave  fallen  by  his  crime, 
pious  uncle!  the  beloved  brother  of 
ther!  and  bold  resolute  atid  undaunted.  Ivr 
would  have  proceeded  to  secure  his  victim 
but  the  recognized  voice  of  GlanmorC' 


s«'d  t  am 
accoual^ 
rime,  ^fl 

intcd.  Iff  n 
s  victim 
imoRae  ^ 
awrtaolJ 
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ly,  and  fearing  detection  and  finding  him* 
sdf  wounded,  prudently  took  to  horse.  A 
politidan  in  vice  as  well  as  the  cabinet,  the 
moment  the  wound  in  his  arm  permitted 
whidi  was  but  slight,  to  preclude  suspicion, 
he  called  upon  his  relatives  as  has  been 
shewn,  and  with  well  assumed  concern, 
hoped  that  they  had  recovered  from  the 
alarms  occasioned  them  by  banditti ! 


CHAP.  III. 

The  vicar  with  deep  regret  but  unavoid- 
able necessity,  disclosed  to  his  brother  the 
plot  as  detailed  by  the  Italian,  exhibiting 
the  conduct  of  all  parties,  but  more  espe- 
cially that  of  his  son.  Perhaps  of  all  the 
trials  of  the  heart  that  cuts  deepest,  which 
obliges  a  parent  to  acknowledge  the  crimes 
of  his  offspring.  The  best  pride  is  wound- 
ed and  the  sensibility  of  the  mind  feels,  not- 
withstanding the  consciousness  of  having 
early  and  subsequently  performed  every  in- 
cumbent duty,  that  something  comes  home 
in  the  tacit  reflection,  that  the  forming  bead 
and  heart,  had  not  been  sufficiently  able  to 
the  saooeit  of  the  important  work,  and  the 
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implication  is  by  no  nintns  tallying  to  4i 
aelf-Love.  Wbetlio-  hiicit  un  td^  fotcedib 
entrance  into  tlir:"  mind  of  the  worthy  pn^ 
we  pretend  not  to  determine,  but  the  aito- 
nishment,  horrar,  uiid  purenta)  anguislidfr 
picted  m  his  countenance  at  his  brottxA 
recital,  truly  ti'anslatcd  the  agonized  U0 
of  his  feelings.  Ih:  Chnton  noiv,  coflfr 
dering  it  prudent  to  reniove  liis  tlauglita 
from  the  vicinity  that  rendered  theui  UaUr 
to  the  future  machinations  of  the  con&ifr 
racy  formed  against  them,  and  sighing  to 
taste  again  the  sweets  unci  i'epo:>c  of  bii 
happy  home,  expressed  \tU  dcbire  to  Mr. 
Verney  to  return  immediately  to  i^ngfapi 
Mr.  Verney  subscribed  heartily  to  tlw  pRk 
posal,  and  Lochraoira  determined  tosfccofr 
pany  them. — "  Not  so  liowever,"  cried  tJK 
countess  Angeliani  on  leaniing  tlkeirintlfr 
tion,  "  till  I  have  out  of  you,  one  mm 
liappy  day.  Alas!  when  shall  I  liaveitii 
uiy  power  to  unite  again,  this  eliarmt^ 
party  ?  this  day  week  is  my  birth-day ;  stqr 
to  spend  it  witti  me,  else  it  will  only  btiof 
a  sad  return  of  the  remembrances  of  wtnl 
I  have  lost !"  This  was  an  appeal  to  tlw 
hearts  of  our  party,  that  carried  tesiinMiajr 
of  its  own  specific  weiglit.  All  were 
i]iinou$  UiaV  &V\«  s\\a\M  V 
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journey  was  postponed  for  ten  days;  and 
CSqrten  and  lier  idolizing  Glanmore  were 
transported  at  her  success. 

The  birtli-day  arrived.  On  the  entranee 
of  our  Knglisf)  complement  tbey  found  no 
company  assembled. — ''  You  see  bow  covet- 
ous I  am,"  cried  the  countess,  **  the  short 
time  given  me  to  enjoy  your  society,  is  too 
fKcicms  to  be  wasted  upon  a  medley  of  be* 
ings  ineqiable  of  interesting  tlic  heart  or 
striking  out  aught  foi*  t^  collision  of  un- 
derstandbig.  Tl  ic  charm  of  congeniality  of 
srind,  sweets  of  friendship,  and  speaking 
tendonesses  of  the  heart,  are  tinenjoyed  in 
iodi  circles.'" — *'  Yes  dear  countess,''  cried 
Ghminore,  ''  the  muidless  race  are  a  species 
of  aniooal  of  themselves ;  send  them  to  the 
Antipodes ;  any  whei«,  only  keep  them  out 
of  our  path ;  I  would  rather  see  all  the 
qpectres  that  haunt  the  castles  of  romance ; 
Ihey  grin  terribly,  and  there  is  ever  me- 
tfciinks^  a  malicious  triumph  on  the  &ce  of 
igBoranoe  and  folly  f  laughingly  concluded 
the  young  noble.  The  remnante  of  the 
iptuous  dinner  were  removed,  the  table 
speedily  covered  with  the  rarest  of  Po* 
mona's  treasures,  and  the  "best  wines  of  di- 
matea  most  famed  for  the  generous  beve- 
nget  fiUed  their  glasaea. 
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'  I"  You  were  delighted  no  doubt 
Clayton,  with  the  beauty  of  Italian  seem 
said  tlie  countess. — "  Beyond  language 
express,  madam.  From  Naples  to 
we  seemed  to  travel  through  a  oontimCd 
garden  of  inconceivable  beauty.  Lenmi 
and  oranges  in  luxuriant  abundance  gm 
every  where  and  scented  the  groves.  Pome* 
granate  and  fig  trees  drooping  under  tie 
plenty  of  their  luscious  products,  with  lE 
the  variety  of  fruits  and  flowers,  diversiM 
the  vivid  scene:  uhile  woods  of  trees  oftbf 
loftiest  growth,  and  aloes  of  extraordinan 
excellence,  lined  our  road  on  both  sides,  and 
gave  a  grandeur  of  feature  to  the  lovdy 
landscape."  Oswald  then,  taking  an  orange 
from  his  pocket,  rolled  it  toward  the  coun- 
tess.— "  It  is  worth  the  touch  of  your  Udv- 
ship's  hand  you  will  think,  when  inform«) 
that  it  grew  in  the  garden  of  Cicero."— 
"Cicero!"  exclaimed  the  countess ;  "Cice- 
ro!'* echoed  tlie  Graces,  each  taking  it  id 
their  hand  and  fancying  mi  despite  of 
that  it  communicated  a  something  in 
touch,  which  no  other  orange  could 
municate.  But,  being  no  bad  togidi 
they  could  have  proved  perhaps  had 
entered  on  the  ratiocination,  that  they  wi 
right ;  the  idea  enge"n^^c^\w  \W  tauid 
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the  oratige,  was  that  of  Cicero ;  and  na  other 
orange  being  associated  with  him  but  that 
which  had  grown  in  his  garden,  could  con- 
sequently excite  the  like  chain  of  relative 
images. 

^  Let  us  eat  it — ^  said  the  vicar  careless- 
ly.— "  Eat  Cicero !  doctor ;"  laughingly  cried 
Mr.  Vemey. — "  Not  for  worlds  !*•  exclaimed 
Lochmoira  with  enthusiasm :  the  fire  lit  up 
in  his  eyes,  and  his  mind  became  absorpt  in 
the  idea  of  some  sacrilegious  violation,  about 
to  be  offered  Cicero.  •*  Heavens !"  he  cried, 
**  what  were  not  my  sensations  when  I 
found  myself  in  the  villa  of  Cicero !  As 
sir  James  Moreland,  ray  friends  here  and  I, 
arrived  at  the  port  of  Gaeta  afler  a  little 
voyage  of  pleasure,  we  were  drawn  by  the 
beauty  of  the  golden  fruits  of  an  orange 
grove,  to  a  garden  situated  by  the  sea.  We 
wandered  in  this  Elysium  under  trees  bur- 
dened with  their  lovely  fruits.  The  luxu- 
riance of  nature  surrounded  us  every  where. 
We  reached  the  extremity  of  this  delicious 
paradise,  which  rose  far  into  the  sea.  Pro- 
jecting rocks  overhung  it;  while  through 
their  opening  crags  rolling  at  their  feet,  the 
Uue  waves  undulated  to  the  eye,  and  spark- 
led through  the  foliage  of  the  waving  pines. 
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On  the  rugged  acctivity  of  a  rock,  a  taitk 
and  stone  benches  as  if  for  the  purpose  at 
committing  the  thoughts  to  paper,  invttoi 
the  soul  to  forget  its  mortal  clog,  and  take 
its  flight  through  the  realms  of  ether.  Wbl 
a  vast  scene  for  contemplation,  Che  stupen- 
dous works  of  the  Eternal !  and  thooe  of 
bis  creatures.  In  tlie  first,  I  beheld  the 
boundless  universe,  world  afler  uofld  in 
endless  succession  rolling  through  the  infi- 
nity of  matter,  and  nature  in  her  copioni 
and  niost  beautiful  forms,  exhibiting  regioos 
of  fragrant  delights.  In  the  second,  scaU 
tered  around  the  garden  I  Min*  many  ruioi 
(^  Roman  architecture;  walls,  deep  vaulttt 
arched  passages,  every  where  overgnmo 
with  shrubs.  Rome  then,  iit  all  its  ancieiU 
glory  and  magnificence  rose  on  my  soul! 
Its  grand  fabrics  towered  before  me;  I  a 
its  temples,  churches,  palaces,  sublime  I 
losseum!  Wonderful  ingenious  man! 
was  about  to  exclaim  but  I  stopped  s 
I  drew  the  impressive  contrast  the  wa 
of  the  Eternal !  eternal  as  bis  vast  s 
of  omnipotence  wills  them,  revolving,  L 
ing  ever  with  new  existence,  and  < 
buting  iotpellently  to  the  existence  of  I 
WHOLE!  But  what  avail  tJuf  works  < 
man !    Thy  ^^toaiVA*  5ot  a^cs  tl 
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tiie  world,  wiU  fall  in  time !  Thy  gran* 
tr  O  Heliopolis !  thy  famed  ruins  will  at 
ieogth  cease  to  telt !  and  thou  magniScent 
Palmyra!  howling  winds  sweep  over  thy 
deserts  and  sigh  amid  thy  ruins,  in  hollow 
rmurs  to  thy  departed  pre-eminenco  !" 
Amid  these  ruins  a  bath  cauglit  my  ob- 
ation.  The  steps  leading  down,  cistern, 
which  had  conveyed  the  water,  were 
a  wonderful  state  of  preservation*.  These 
lerable  relics  of  Roman  antiquity,  moul- 
ig  around  the  luxuriance  of  this  terre»- 
paradise  engrossed  my  mind,  when  air 
James  coming  up  suddenly  roused  me, 
exclaiming — "  A  treat,  a  treat,  we  are 
in  the  garden  of  Cicero !"  The  blood  thril- 
led tbrougli  me;  every  thing  instantly,  all 
around  ine,  assumed  a  sacred  aspect.  The 
grove  where  we  stood  breathed  the  spirit  of 
the  consul.  I  heard  him  plead,  appeal,  de- 
tnde,  oppose,  condemn,  approve,  applaud, 
and  carry  all  before  him  with  the  invincible 
firmness  of  truth  and  Justice,  and  his  irre- 
sistible all- victorious  eloquence.  God!  of 
ages  past  of  ages  yet  to  come  !  I  hear  that 
voice  that  charmed  by  its  oratory  a  Ronutn 
senate  !  that  silenced,  detected,  exposed  and 
subdued,  the  enemies  of  bis  country.    In 
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H      the  forum,  from  the  rostrum,  in  the  usco- 
B      biy,  among  the  people,  1   heard  bis  grwai. 
flowing,  energetic  language,  and  ic  fell  upon 
my  soul !  1  was  positive  I  heard  him,  look- 
ed up— it  was  Cicero  in   the  form  of  ar 
I      James  Moreland !  repeating  bis  own  on- 
tions." 
"   Bravo !    my  noble  enthusiast,"  cried 
Glunraore,  *'  the  best  feelings  trf  my  grati- 
tude for  that." — "  Yes  indeed  lord   l>ac)»> 
moira,"  said  the  countess,  "  you  have  pod 
our  illustriuus  English  senator,  no  incono- 
derable  compliment."     The  earl   continue 
— "  Here  Cicero  wandered,  sacred  bowe 
here  he  bathed,  hallowed  be  the  spot !  tu 
lie  sat  on  that  rocky  point,  and   his  vi 
mind  occupied  with  the  glory  and  ha|q 
nes8  of  his  country,  studied  to  preserve: 
freedom  and  render  it  worthy  of  that  lust 
which  his  own  genius,  wisdom  and  virtu 
threw  over  it.     Alas !  too,  let  memory  bl 
out  the  remembrance — here  it  was  tliat  I 
murderers  found  bim !     Fiends  clothed 
human  flesh !  did  not  the  venerable  foi 
of  this  great  and  good  man,  the  father 
his  country,  arrest  the  murderous  strol 
Monsters!  though  blood-stained  and  hi 
ened  in  the  horrid  work  of  proscription, 
}*e  not  shrink.  a^^aXVeti.  ftova  ^our  ^i 
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when  ye  beheld  Cicero  ?  no,  and  while  the 
foul  page  is  transmitted  to  posterityi  the 
sanguinary  triumvirate,  the  execrable  names 
of  Antony,  Lepidus,  and  Cassar,  will  be 
written  in  blood  and  contemplated  with 
horror  !** 

^  There  are  different  accounts  respecting 
the  identity  of  the  spot,  Oscar ;"  said  Mr. 
Vemey,  wishing  to  draw  off  his  strong 
feelings  from  the  image  that  engrossed 
them ;  **  according  to  Appian,  Cicero  was 
killed  near  Capua,  but  the  scene  of  that 
tragedy,  says  Valerius  Maximus,  was  at 
Cajeta.  Ten  years  ago  a  friend  of  mine 
travelling  through  Naples,  explored  the 
garden  and  ruins  said  to  be  of  Cicero's  villa. 
Gardens,  fruits  and  ruins,  were  then  let  to 
m  plebeian  for  forty-five'  ducats ;  but  many 
dispute  the  site  on  which  stood  the  de» 
lig^tful  retreat  of  the  philosopher.'* — *'  Ci- 
cero's villa  let  out !  profanation  with  all 
thy  train  of  unholy  imagery,  fly  the  mind 
of  Lochmoira — "  he  exclaimed  with  heated 
energy,  ^  thou  canst  not  find  admittance. 
No  sir,  suffer  me  to  dwell  on  the  spot,  to 
wander  through  its  orange  groves  with 
Cicero!  Let  me  be  enriched,  enraptured 
with  the  wisdom,  language  overflowing 
oratory  of  Cicero !    Deprive  me  not  dear 
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sir.  of  the  delightful  persuancm  tliii  H 
iiround  proclaimed  it  to  have  been  tbe » 
silence  of  Cicero !  Objects  respoouve  to 
the  sublimity  of  his  miad,  presented  on  dl 
sides.  Od  the  left,  the  castle  with  its  loAr 
towers  in  gloomy  grandeur,  rose  Rppexeodj 
from  tbe  bosom  of  the  deep.  On  tlie  nga: 
Vesuvius,  Bwful  emblem  of  tbe  fire  of  tbe 
Eternal !  n-hich  bums  unkoowD,  umees. 
or  terribly  visible  as  He  wills  •  Doectk 
before  in  beautiful  prospect  growing  bm 
the  laving  waves,  the  isbnd  of  Ischia.  m 
luted  the  eye.  O  rob  me  not  then,  of 
parental  friend,  of  the  soul-elevating  ids 
that  I  have  traversed  the  sacred  scenaof 
his  meditations,  and  in  the  hallowed  fine 
breathed  the  spirit  of  Cicero  !" 

The  countess  finding  something  bigWj 
amu&ive  in  the  enthusiasm  of  the  earl  mi 
her  young  friends,  and  knowing-  diat  te 
turn  of  tbe  mind  and  flowers  of  oratory,  Mi 
best  called  forth  by  the  stimulant  of  oppo* 
tion,  looked  significantly  to  tlie  vicar,  ui 
Mr.  Vem^. — "  L^t  us  dissect  Cicero—* 
gravely  cried  the  former. — "  I  doctor,"  tt- 
plied  the  latter,  "  probably  then,  wc  dull 
discover  what  caused  the  ttvo  promiDcnt 
diseases  of  his  mind." — "  Diseases!'  ex* 
daimed  tbe  Graces,  peers;  aod  ApoUa  «itfa 
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seal  voice,  while  the  six-fold  aubstsntive 
rated  through  the  apartment. 
'  Yes,  candor  propels  roe  to  admit  that 
illustrious  countryman  liad  two,  ego- 
and  vanity  ;"  said  the  countess  with  a 
1  counterfeited  earnestness. — "Cicero an 
tist !  the  great  Cicero  vain!  treason  I 
"  cried  Glanmore,  "  O  revoke  dear 
ntess  tiie  sacrilegious  allegation,  and  I'll 
1  you  for  very  gratitude  in  my  bosom." 
believe  there  are  many  females  who 
uld  have  sacriBced  the  integrity  of  tlieir 
nions,  to  have  that  favoured  destiny— 
my  dear  Alonzo;"  replied  the  countess, 
archly.  Glanmore  bluslied — the  countess 
Btpn  took  up  Cicero. 
Bf*  That  this  great  man  had  defects  or  ra- 
tter weaknesses,  his  most  zealous  admirers 
must  allow.  An  insatiable  avidity  for  fame, 
honor  and  praise,  tarnished  in  some  degree 
his  greatness  :  and  where  due  laud  was  de- 
nied him  or  apportioned  not  to  his  deserts, 
be  never  failed  to  supply  the  deficiency  by 
extolling  himself  and  sounding  publicly  his 
own  trumpet  of  applause.  In  short,  the 
cowardice  of  Demosthenes  was  not  more 
notorious  than  the  egotism  of  Cicero,  and 
^th  are  proverbial  at  this  day." — "  Stop, 
■itching  couDtess,"  kissing  her  hand,  cried 
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tbe  Scottish  lord,  "  tAy  breath  is  so  soU 
pure  and  chaste,  blow  as  thou  wilt,  it  a 
not  pos^bly  dim  the  brightness  of  bis  a 
nor  wither  the  laurels  of  the  imm 
Rooian." 

"  Well,  I  am  so  malicious  I  confess,  d 
I  love  the  countess  the  more  for  ta 
Tou  both;"  cried  Oswald;  •*  her  kdvi 
masked  her  sentiments  only  to  drair  j 
further  out:  where  were  your  wits  I 
my  patrician  heroes,  not  to  detect  the  q 
noeuvre  of  a  lady  ?" — "  The  mental  dis 
however,  assumed  by  the  countess,"  i 
Miss  Vemey,  *'  is  the  real  sentiments  ^ 
many  not  qualified  Hke  her  indeed,  to  i 
justice  to  the  judgment  and  genius  of  thf^ 
consul.  Vanity  is  too  inseparable  from  envy. 
and  who  that  ever  breathed  nas  more  &ce 
of  the  latter,  than  Cicero?  In  his  worksil 
is  evident,  that  he  tvas  generous  in  h» 
commendations  not  only  of  the  andentt. 
but  of  his  cotemporaries.  Alany  of  his  re- 
markable sayings  prove  his  veneration  for  tiK 
former.  Of  the  dialogues  of  Plato,  '  that 
if  Jupiter  were  to  speak,  he  would  speak  "s 
he  did  ;*  of  Aristotle,  '  that  he  was  a  riTPf 
of  flowing  gold;'  the  Greek  philosopher 
Theophrastus,  he  called  his  *  {larticular  &• 
vorite;'   attd  o^    \.\ie  otou«w\4  of  Demote  J 


ties,  upon  being  asked  which  he  thought 
'best,  generously  replied  "  the  longest ;" 
I  surely  it  was  no  small  testimony  of  his 
imation  of  the  Athenian  orator,  his  giv- 
'  the  title  of  Philippics  to  his  own  ela- 
orations  against  Mark  Antony :  and 
'■liberality  that  marked  his  mental  cha. 
ter  was  experienced  by  his  cotemporaries. 
t  one  of  them  famed  for  genius,  learning, 
juence  or  philosophy,  if  morally  deserv- 
,  whose  celebrity  he  did  not  promote  by 
Wr  speaking  or  writing  of  him  in  an  ad- 
llageous  manner.  Was  this  generous 
duct  then,  compatible  with  vanity  the 
ural  ofispring  of  a  little  mind  ?  and  that 
Bciousness  of  honors  and  applause  ascri- 
I  by  some  to  him,  was  but  the  spirit  of  a 
y  soul  conscious  of  its  oivn  deserts,  and 
jtutly  seeking  what  was  due  to  them,  as  he 
himself  would  have  been  the  first  to  wil- 
lingly accord  to  the  claims  of  others." 

"  Bravo!"  exclaimed  Lochmoira,  clasping 
with  extacy  the  fair  advocate  of  Cicero; 
"  huzza  !'"  cried  Glanmore  waving  his  glass; 
the  classics  from  female  tips,  how  delight- 
ful!"  said  Oswald,  in  music;  "excellent!  I 
protest,"  cried  Mr.  Verney  laughingly, 
"  now  tor  the  charge  of  egotism ;" — "  he 


J 


I 


certainijr  was  an  ^otist  ;*  ^Hg  wd  1 

doctor. 

"  I  like  the  motive  however," 
Maryanne,  "  Cicem  was  an  egotist  the  i 
nators  knew,  only  to  jfrovolre  tJiem,  1 
lay  tlie  aggravation.  W^lten  he  extoIldU 
oondiicton  the  diseovery  of'  tliecoir!>[U 
of  Catiline  OF  in  any  thing  else,  wlw  c 
have  disputed  llie  caiwdty  of  his  i 
the  vigor  of  his  exertions,  the  wisdom  of  d 
measures,  tlic  tirmiieH»  of  hts  patnotiMa.! 
devotion  to  llic  pre^ervatioii  ot'  the  lih 
and  glory  of  his  country  ?  noite;  liete  ti 
its  enemies  found  the  home-thrust.  \Vfaa  1 
be  boasted  that  bttt  for  his  brilliant  oraMf  I 
the  bad  causes  lie  frequently  pleaded  would 
have  been  cast,  he  reminded  u  Muiintiuf 
of  his  vices,  and  tliat  tiic  virtue  of  the  <»■ 
tor  more  tlian  his  overwhelming^  eloqueoK. 
had  won  the  cause.  When  he  egotizedlni 
superior  di&cernmenl,  here  was  the  thora  oi 
envy  to  the  dull  and  weak :  and  euvv,  jcft- 
lousy,  and  the  convic^on  that  lie  cxodled 
in  every  moral  and  patriotic  virtue  us  well 
as  in  those  intellectual  gifts  which  dignified 
him,  caused  this  great  man  to  be  hated  ^ 
the  vicious,  ambitious,  and  designing  e 
cues  of  the  commonwealth.    Thus,  e 
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bowGver  disgusting  in  most  cases,  was  a  vir- 
tue and  politiual  means  in  Cicero." 

"Admirable!"  exclaimed  the  Highland 
J  lord; — ''ably  ratiocinated!"  cried  Oswald; 
- — "  a  triiimpii!  wortti  a  thousand  triumphal 
arches,"  exulted  tiie  Knglish  peer; — "  subtil- 
ty !  I  declare  doctor,"  said  Mr.  Verney  with 
sly  humor,  "  quite  Muchiavelian  :" — "  she 
was  reading  liim  yesterday;"  coolly  replied 
the  doctor. — "  But  tor  tlie  indulgence  of  his 
humor,  and  the  aflfectation  of  wit  and  gaie- 
ty even  in  the  most  seriout^  things,  how  U 
the  dignified  orator  to  be  defended  for  al- 
lowing himself  to  sink  oflen,  into  the  buf- 
Ipon?"  asked  the  countess,  sportively  dispo- 

Enot  yet  to  let  Cicero  repose. 
ButFoon  !  dear  countess,"  cried  Eupbe- 
inclined  to  take  no  part  in  the  vindica- 
tion, till  roused  by  this  last  charge,  "  say  ra- 
ther satirist,  they  are  wanted  in  all  ages  to 
reprehend  vice  and  lolly,  arrest  their  pro- 
gress, and  shame  mankind  into  the  use  of 
reason  and  practice  of  virtue.  This  talent 
appeared  much  in  requisition,  was  industri- 
ously cultivated,  and  possessed  by  most  of 
the  great  philosophers  of  Greece  and  Rome. 
Nor  is  it  possible  to  separate  it  from  the  bu- 
siness of  an  orator :  it  is  a  weapon  of  the 
t  and  tongue  which  he  necessatUy  maJi..e^ 


I 


I 


use  of  to  serve  the  cause  of  his  dient  or  pt*- 
mote  the  object  of  his  pleading,  as  dreiai- 
stance  and  the  judictous  application  of  it  re- 
quire. The  cutting  raillery  of  Cicero,  wi- 
unavoidable  as  it  was  employed  eittk"; 
against  opponents,  or  the  enemies  of  puNK 
virtue  and  the  commonwealth.  Many  b* 
ted  him  for  these  keen  sarcasms,  iJuU  oi 
course  followed :  the  vicious  will  ever  d*ft 
the  virtuous,  and  the  contrast  ocatsionrd 
by  the  difference  of  character,  is  a  specie  n( 
censure  of  itself.  No  language  therefor 
however  invectively  pointed,  caii  jjossibiv 
wound,  irritate  or  defame,  without  havici: 
truth  and  justice  for  its  base.  This  skaq*- 
edged  talent  exclusively  belongs  to  gtfW 
minds.  Whoever  possessed  it  more  pit- 
eminently  than  the  incomparable  Mart 
queen  of  Scots?  It  has  been  incontcslibly 
established  by  her  able  and  truth-gutded 
vindicators,  ancient  and  modem,  that  be 
wit,  cutting  irony,  singular  |)owers  of  ridi- 
cule, and  keen  though  disguised  sarcKSmi) 
with  her  exquisite  beauty  and  extraortl 
nary  accomplishments,  were  the  causes  tU 
her  invidious  rival  of  Kiigland,  was  her  i 
veterate  toe." — "  Fact,  beyond  dls] 
written  by  the  clear  pen  of  truth,  and  I 


coming    brighter    every    age !"    exclaimed 
XjQclimoira. 

^m/'  Cicero  indeeti,"  continued  Euphemia, 
Hpas  naturally  of  a  happy  temper:  was  fa- 
cetious, indulged  in  jest,  and  his  counten- 
ance was  ever  arrayed  in  pleasantry.  Like 
our  immortal  Sheridan  that  star  of  wit,  ge- 
nius  and  oratory,  he  made  the  most  serious 
senators  lnugh,  and  tlirew  a  playful  beam 
over  tlieir  gravest  councils.  But  wit  alone 
is  not  only  a  minor  but  frequently  a  mali- 
cious intolerable  talent ;  and  unless  it  be  at 
all  times  the  sportive  fire  of  a  benevolent 
spirit  and  the  embellisliment  of  substanlial 
abilities,  it  can  neither  be  acceptable,  safe 
nor  serviceable,  to  tlie  possessor.  Thus 
while  Cicero  could  ridicule  in  the  liglit 
ebullitions  of  his  tancy  many  of  the  para- 
doxes of  the  Stoics,  raise  a  laugh  in  the  as- 
sembly  among  the  judges,  and  make  even 
the  grave  and  rigid  Cato  smile,  he  could 
overwhelm  his  adversaries  with  the  tide  of 
his  eloquence,  stem  the  torrent  of  faction 
by  his  political  wisdom,  and  save  the  sink- 
ing state  by  his  incorruptible  integrity  and 
patriotism.  So  in  Uke  manner  the  brilliant 
flashes  of  Sheridan,  whether  in  the  simile 
of  "  The  House  that  Jack  built,"  or  any 
thing  else  equaUy  puerile  that  e\\c\\,e>i.  Vt» 


70 

bis  wit  made  the  walls  of  St.  Stephen  n* 
sound,  with  the  peals  of  laughter  whkk 
shook  their  wisest  members.  Yet  in  r* 
spect  to  the  great  capacities  of  his 
the  brilliancy  of  his  talents,  the  iiiti^riq 
of  his  political  character,  his  danntien 
position  to  bills,  motions  and 
which  he  deemed  encpoacbments  on 
rights  of  the  subject  and  liberties  of 
constitution,  what  member  of  its  body 
ever  done  more  honor  to  the  British  ' 
liament?" 

"Excellent!"  exclaimed  Oswald,  " 
parallel  so  well  drawn  proves  the  judgnifll 
of  tiie  fair  eulogist." — "  A  complete  < 
tory!"  cried  Glanmore,  "  the  calumntal 
of  Cicero  put  to  tlie  rotit." — "  P^emale 
ticians!  ivhat  next  doctor?''  archly 
Mr.  Vcriiey. — "  They'll  drive  us  off 
woolsack  by  and  by  I  fear;"  with  g 
gravity  replied  the  doctor.  Loclimdil 
looked  steadfastly  at  Euphemia  us  she 
sed  her  defence  and  turned  tisliy  pale! 

"  I  find  I  must  give  up  the  charges  a|d 
raigning  Cicero,"  cried  the  countess  with  1 
delighted  air,  "  and  1  care  not  how  often  I 
engage  and  he  beaten  too,  in  f'ucli  deli|^ 
ful  rencounters."  A  servant  enteringw) 
pered  herladynYvYgxVaXcriSfc*^™* 
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kwn. — "  Cicero  finally  having  got  into  the 
hands  of  the  Graces,  there  we'll  leave  him  ;" 
said  the  vicar. — "  He  cannot  possibly  be  in 
better  custody:"  returned  Mr.  Verney.— 
"  He  cannot  by  any  witchery  of  nature  get 
into  lovelier  mouths;"  blnsliingly  cried 
Glanmore. — "  Hush,"  said  the  countess 
putting  iier  hand  upon  his  breast  as  he 
opened  the  door,  "  what  would  Henrietta 
say  if  -he  heard  you  thus  gallantly  dispo- 
sed ?"  — "  She  says  I  may  make  iove  to 
old  and  young  .^s  I  like  it,  when  she  is  not 
present;"  replied  tlie  linshand,  whose  eyes 
sparkled  iit  the  mention  ol'iier  name. 

After  spending  a  musical,  lively,  de- 
lightful evening,  onr  little  assembly  broke 
up.  The  countess  turned  pale  and  shiver- 
ed.— '■  I  am  ufraid  you  are  ill  my  dear  ma- 
dam-," said  the  vicar. — "  Only  a  little  cold 
that  J  have  cauglit  from  sitting  imprudent- 
ly between  an  open  door  and  window  in 
the  heat  of  noon." — "You  must  take  care 
of  yourself  charming  countess,  for  the  sake 
of  your  friends,"  said  Wr.  Vemey,  '■  re- 
member that  we  virtst  have  you  in  Kng- 
laiid.'' — "  Adieu  then — dear  countess — " 
said  :ind  sighed  Kupliemia. — "  No  no,  away 
with  the  chilling  adverb  it  makes  me  cold; 
no  cruel  farewells  to-night — pos\ti\e\'^  ■^ow 
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must  all  spend  to-morrow  with  me.^— 
"  Recollect  dear  countes«,  that  it  is  the  te 
of  women  to  be  slaves  to  trifles;  we  havM 
thousand  nothings  to  do  and  only  UMHt 
row — "  pensively  said  and  smiled  fthq^ 
anne. — "  If  Heaven  permits — we  shall  Mfcc 
Qur  coffee  with  you.  and  may  iu  Uaoif 
attend  the  countess  .Angeliuni :"  ijiii  iiliMii 
the  vicar. 


,.  .  CHAP.  IV. 

^FTER  breakfast,  our  Graces  set  about  ilfac 


me  bti  sent  her  carriage.*  So  saying  sbtf 
wifiped  a  shawl  round  her,  snatched  up 
her  ridicule,  hastened  to  the  parlour  and 
eommunicated  to  her  father  the  message 
ike  had  just  received. — '*  We  shall  expect 
f€m  all  then,  my  dear  father—*"  she  said, 
tenderly  kissing  him.—''  So  be  it  my  heart's 
treMure.*" — **  I  shall  have  one  too,**  cried 
Mr.  Vemey  who  conducted  her  to  the  car- 
fiage,  placed  her  in  it  and  it  drove  off. 

Their  hour  arrived,  our  party  repaired 
to  the  palace  of  the  countess  who  received 
them  with  a  smiling  aspect,  and  appeared 
mach  better  than  they  had  reason  to  ex« 
pect  All  entered  but  she  still  kept  her 
eye  toward  the  door.  —  ••  Where  is  my 
sweet  fnend  Miss  Clinton?"  she  inquired 
with  surprise,  *'  nothing  but  indisposition  I 
dedare,  shall  plead  for  her  absence."— 
^  Nay  now  dear  countess,  this  joke  is  fb« 
ther  too  palpable ;"  gaily  cried  Mr.  Vemey. 
— ••  I  protest,"  rejoined  her  ladyship,  **  I 
have  no  jest  in  mind." — **  Heavenly  Fa« 
ther!  did  you  not  send  your  carriage  for 
my  sister?"  cried  Maryanne  wild  with 
terror. — •*  Certainly  not — "  returned  the 
countess  struck  with  apprehension. — ^  God 
ci  Heaven !"  was  the  general  exclamation ; 
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alarm  spread  through  the  circle;  agoa; 
seized  every  bosom  ;  what  then  was  not  the 
ice-bolt  which  cold  and  heavy  as  deatb— 
fell  upon  the  paternal  heart! — "Almighty 
Power !"  prayed  the  distracted  parent  dasp- 
ing  his  hands  in  supplication,  "  preaerrc 
from  destruction — stretch  tby  guardiauanc 
over  my  beloved  child  !"  Lochmoira  va 
distracted !  was  she  less  the  object  of  1il- 
concern  because  in  the  destiny  of  the  afi«- 
tions  she  was  lost  to  him  ?  no,  her  safety 
was  inseparably  dear  to  hissouL — "  Venge- 
ance seize  the  villain,"  be  cried,  "  tlu 
arm  shall  reach  bim  to  the  uttermofit  extrfr 
mities  of  the  earth — " 

At  the  moraent,  lord  Belmondly  passed 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  street.  The 
heat  occasioning  the  windows  to  be  opGD, 
his  loud  laughter  attracted  our  party  not- 
withstanding the  abstracted  state  of  tbor 
minds.  He  was  walking  between  two  g 
ttemen  apparently  of  rank  and  fashion,  > 
their  obstreperous  hilarity  was  quite  in  c 
racter  with  that  bold  effrontery  wbidi  d 
fies  public  opinion  and  observation. 

The  anxiously-inquiring  countess  havia 
obtained  the  particulars  respecting  the  d 
parture  of  Euphemia,  was  amazed  to  c 
ceive  how  hei  canV'&^ft  and  servants  s 
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have  been  made  the  instruments  of  facitity 
and  success,  in  this  villainous  plot.  She  had 
taken  an  airing  just  before  dinner.  The 
ibotman  who  had  attended  her  waited  at 
table  only  in  his  regular  turns,  and  that 
day  was  not  in  requisition.  She  summoned 
him  immediately  but  he  was  no  where  to 
be  found.  The  servants  flew  to  the  stables 
which  inclosed  a  large  courtelage  and  led 
from  their  back  gates  into  the  open  coun- 
try, but  neither  footman  coachman  nor  car- 
riage were  on  the  premises. — *'  Have  pity 
upon  a  father's  sufferings  Great  Creator!" 
supplicated  the  vicar  wringing  his  hands  in 
all  the  anguish  of  his  tortured  heart,  *'  set 
a.  watch  over,  save  my  virtuous  child — my 
daughter,  O  my  daughter  !" 

The  necessary  orders  were  speedily  given 
and  as  rapidly  performed.  The  earls  and 
Mr.  Clayton  were  promptly  equipped. 
Their  servants,  the  valiant  Zango,  and  a 
strong  band  chosen  from  the  attendants  of 
the  countess,  were  in  readiness;  and  her 
ladyship  liad  procured  through  her  applica- 
tion, a  body  of  hussars  to  back  the  noble 
leaders  of  the  pursuit.  Totally  at  a  loss  to 
decide  what  route  to  pursue,  guided  alone 
bjr  that  divine  impulse  communicated  often 
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in  the  hour  of  peril,  by  the  vigilant  beOflf 
cence  of  an  all-directing  Providence,  t!li| J 
formidable  party  set  off  beaded  by  f 
who  determined  that  no  difficulty  »or  ( 
ger   should   cause  them    to  relinquish  I 
pursuit  nor  return  without  the  beloved  ( 
ject  of  it.     But  the  night  closed  in,  oar  Ij 
fiicted  party  sat*  till  a  late  hour,  still  I 
tidings   arrived   of  Euphemia  [       Sad  lod 
dismal  passed  the  midnight  hours  solemol;f 
sounded  through  the  grand  hall  from  tbe 
great  clock  to  the  sorrowfully-wakeful  ear 
of  Dr.  Clinton. — "  Alas!  where  is  now  my 
beloved  child  ?  what  at  this  moment  majr 
not  be  the  horrors  of  her  situation?  what 
impure  and  savage  grasp,  may  not  detao 
her  from  the  bosom  of  her  father?  wbal 
tongue  defiled  with  the  language  of  vice, 
may  not  dare  assail  her  chaste  ear?  shall 
these   paternal   arms    never  again   endrdc 
ray  treasure?      O  what  terrors  must  rend 
her  gentle  breast  and  paralize  ber  feminine 
frame,  to  be  encompassed  by  the  agents  oi 
crime!    The  villain's  purpose — 1  hear  1    ~ 
shriek — O  holy  !  Lord  of  hosts !    save  l 
daughter — " 

Such  were  the  agonizing  reflections  v 
which  this  distressed  father  passed 
night.     No  Vesa  vJteViUed  were 
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llolis  of  her  distracted  sister.  Tears  wetted 
lier  pillow  till  her  burning  brain  dried  up 
fhdr  souroe.  Momentary  slumbers  onlj 
gave  increased  horrors  and  the  form  of 
ledity  to  her  terrifying  conjectures.    With 

ry  depicted  on  her  beautiful  features 
saw  her  sister  asleep,  stretched  on  a 
IBsmal  time-mouldered  bed,  and  a  fiend  in 
httman  flesh  holding  a  dagger  about  to 
j^ange  it  in  her  bosom !  Maryanne  shriek- 
ed, flew  to  the  rescue  of  her  sister,  but 
feond  that  she  had  only  flung  herself  from 
tier  restless  bed.  Penelope  sufiering  no 
lem  a  night  of  mental  anguish,  found  that 
lier  shared  bed  equally  divided  its  thorns. 
The  restless  pillow  of  her  father  told  him 
too  painfully  that  his  friend's  paternal  wxU 
Ibings  were  his  own:  and  the  countess 
Wfent  her  sleepless  night  in  fearful  solici- 
fode,  for  the  fate  which  she  apprehended 
fanpended  over  her  beautiful  friend.  The 
Ikmr  of  breakfast  summoned  them  to  meet 
twit  no  information  of  Euphemia  greeted 
tiieir  ears :  the  restoration  only  of  the  car- 
ing awaited  their  eager  inquiries  but  by 
whom  no  one  could  learn. 

^  Had  it  pleased  the  Almighty  in  his  in«^ 
icrutable  wisdom  and  well-designed  visita^ 
Cioiis  to  deprive  me  of  my  daughter,  I  could 
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have  bowed  submissively  to  the  itrokft 
but  to  be  plundered  of  my  cliild  by  then- 
Clous — my  immaculate  child  !  O  my  br» 
ther,  religion  itself  cannot  teach  me  resigna- 
tion to  this  frightful  evil !" — "  But  it  e» 
teach  you  to  hope  that  Heaven  \rill  awit 
it  my  dear  Clinton;"  returned  the  nA- 
"  surety  under  all  calamities  wc  mi»t  find 
consolation  in  pliicing  our  trust  in  an  ever- 
watchful  and  interposing  Providence!  Lrt 
us  not  then  despair,  nor  dwell  on  the  o» 
tainty  of  the  evil,  nor  view  it  only  in  fti 
own  hideous  light,  but  confide  in  the  pow* 
that  can  render  abortive  and  reduce  to  ii*- 
becility  the  strongest  combinations  ud 
deepest  machinations  of  the  wicked;  snd 
that  too  by  means  to  apparently  trinil. 
that  a  child  may  be  appointed  the  instm- 
ment  of  their  overthrow.  Amid  my  owl 
parental  disappointments  and  afflrctiora,  ft 
is  no  small  consolation  that  my  heretofoR 
too  criminal  son,  is  at  least  not  conoemEil 
in  this  last  bold  stroke  of  crime." 

"  I  am  afraid  that  there  is  a  confcdertc; 
which  would  wound  you  too  deeply  bbt 
dear  brother,  to  give  credit  to  it." — •*  Yon 
cannot  allude  to  Belmondly  ?  he  nercr 
quitted  Florence  yesterday,  was  inucb 
my  own  comvauy.  v^sW^-ei.  «4\a  -w^tfe  ti 
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femgn  noblemen  great  part  of  the  day, 
dined  at  home  and  was  present  at  hit  mo- 
th^s  party  all  the  evening,  is  overwhelmed 
at  this  moment  in  the  pressure  of  politicid 
afiidra,  and  sets  off  this  afternoon  for  the 
cabinet  of  V.  Indeed  my  worthy  bity* 

ther  in  this  instance,  suspicion  if  you  sufieir 
it  to  fiill  upon  him,  wrongs  your  already 
too  culpable  nephew:  but  it  is  justly  the 
fiite  of  the  wicked  once  guilty,  ever  after 
aub|ect  to  be  suspected." — *'  Would  to  God< 
my  beloved  brother  for  your  sake  as  we& 
as  his  own,  that  my  suspicions  may  prove 
unfounded ;  but  to  you  and  I,  the  ways  ojf 
dioae  versed  and  versatile  in  the  practices 
of  vice,  are  inconceivable  and  incredible  tiH 
revealed—**  replied  the  vicar,  unwilling  to 
piew  on  the  parental  wounds  of  the  earL  ■ ' 
Tom  from  the  fostering  arms  of  those 
dearest  to  her,  it  is  now  our  province  not 
to  abandon  Euphemia.  A  few  minutes 
were  sufficient  to  reach  the  mansion  of  the 
OMintess.  The  carriage  went  through  the 
nsual  streets,  drove  into  that  where  it  stoo4 
back  in  palacial  grandeur,  when  suddenly 
turning  into  a  wide  opening  it  disappeared-^ 
but  the  mind  of  Euphemia  occupied  in  the 
prospect  of  her  return  to  England,  and  m/^ 
in  the  carriage  of  her  dear  countess,  marked 
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it  not  at  the  moment.     The  busy  m 
however  soon  passed  away,  sounds  disi 
ced  on  her  ear,  and  vistas  of  the  lovely  c 
try  on  all  sides,  opened  to  her  surpriicii 
alarm.     She  pulled  the  check-string  but  a 
attention  was  paid  to  the  si>^iml ;  sbe  c 
to  stop  but   her  order  only  stimulated  \ 
drive  with  increased  velocity.      It  wasn 
terrorstruck  thutalL  the  horrors  of  the  « 
rushed  to  her  mind.     Suddenly  thniit: 
open  the  door  she  was  in  the  net  of  spring* 
il^g  from  the  carriage,  when  a  light  foni 
masked,  vaulted  from  his  horse  atid  seated 
her  back,  and    she   perceived    that   maoji 
others  accompanied  him  of  dark  and  insidt- 
ous  aspects.     A  scream  of  helpless  ngooy 
rent  her  bosom  hut  was  wasted  on  llieaii- 
Two  ruffians  with  pistols  in  their  belts  e 
tering  the   carriage,    threatened    her  ' 
death  if  she  attempted  to  give  any  a 
but  intimated  tliat  no  harm  was  intent 
her  if  slic  kept  quiet:  then  pulling  up  tj 
blinds  and  securing  the  doors,  with  tbe^ 
pidity  of  shot  they  pursued    tlieir 
while  the  nearly  annihilated  Euplietniu  oM 
spread  by  the  friendly  shades  of  tempon 
death,  was  for  some  time  spared  the  i 
sciousness  of  her  dreadful  situatioo. 
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'  Dnring  Iter  swoon  one  of  thewindoWi 
hti  been  opened  and  still  so  remained. 
The  rich  glowing  sultry  sun  of  a  July  even- 
ioi;^  was  sinking  in  bis  burnished  skies» 
Bdtenic  zephyrs  wafting  delicious  odors 
holered  the  carriage,  and  felt  to  the  wretcl»^ 
6d  Euphemia  to  court  her  deadened  senses 
mnA  phiy  in  refreshing  breeze  upon  bar 
dieek.  The  inclosing  mountains  she  could 
paiteivt?,  shut  out  all  prospects  of  the  haunts 
^iCtaieii.  Impending  rocks,  gloomy  forests, 
itiitary  dells,  intricate  windings  and  over* 
gnmii  paths,  were  the  only  scenery  thaV 
iHMIr  presented.  Under  the  shelter  of  a 
duk  wood,  the  carriage  stopped  at  one  of 
tfioae  miserable  posthouses,  too  frequently 
femd  in  Italy  to  be  the  nest  of  banditti  and 
asiaasins.  As  her  conductors  attempted  to 
tilte  her  from  it,  she  shrieked  in  fearful 
agony  and  clung  to  it  as  having  some  vir- 
feoe  to  save  her  because  belonging  to  the 
cMintess^  but  all  resistance  was  vain.  They 
CKTied  her  into  this  den,  where  had  she  had 
to  encounter  the  lions  industriously  render^ 
ed  fieitse  by  hunger  for  the  savage  diversion 
of  the  amphitheatres,  with  the  fears  of  death 
dtee  she  would  have  met  death  in  their 
meraless  jaws :  but  fiur  worse  were  the  feais 
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that  tortured  with  horror !  the  imi 
soul  of  Euphemia. 

A  group  of  dark,  squalid,  ptunder-ms 
ed,  murder-looking,  ferociotis  counlenan 
greeted  her  terrified  eyes,    and  again 
sunk  into  the  pitying  arms  of  insensil 
Through  the  tindeSned  perceptions  rf 
reanimating   faculties,   she    could    ret 
that  she  was  supported  by    one  who 
most   anxious   for    her  recovery — " 
some  vinegar,"  he  cried;  the  voice 
ing  the  vinegar  unnecessary,  she 
her  eyes,  beheld  the  mask — and  he  vantJ 
ed  immediately.     Part  of  a    fowl 
and  wine,  were  set  before  her  by  a  tall  i 
rific  female,  but  though  faint,  thirsty  : 
ill.  she  touched  nothing;  poison,  she 
prehended  even  in  a  look,  that  poison,  t 
might  deprive  her  of  reason  not  of  lift.  < 
sen-ing  that  what  she  had  provided  reint 
ed  untouched  by  her  most  unusual  go 
the  safikin  hue,  tank  jaws,  nose  and  c 
which  met  in  hideous  sharpness,  dark  « 
that  rolled  in  vigilant  readiness  to 
any  crime  which  the  black  passions  mi^ 
suggest,    became    stil!    more    frightAiL- 
"  Why  don't  you  eat  and  drink  ?"  shecril 
in  a  yell  that  felt  to  Euphemia  to  6ca 
the  springs  of  life  as  they  languidly  etO 


lated  in  her  terrified  frame,  "  you  think  it 
iao't  good  enough  for  you  but  you'll  fare 
■worse — "  she  howled  with  a  satanic  grin. 
Ibe  miserable  hovel  where  she  sat  was 
apart  from  the  hideous  dwelling.  Her 
fiendish  attendant  came  frequently  in  with 
a  long  pointed  knife,  seeming  to  meditate 
some  desperate  act  and  watch  her  opportu- 
nity. Fixing  her  eyes  upon  the  head  and 
neck  of  Euphemia,  she  suddenly  left  her 
i  as  quickly  returned.  The  terrific  mo- 
nument of  parchment  and  bones,  as  ifavaiU 
ng  herself  of  lier  favorable  moment,  iiastily 
up   and    witii   an   arm  of  inhuman 

ngth,  raised  the  frightful  weapon  that 
menaced  to  plunge  into  the  bosom,  which 
now  beat  with  the  alarms  of  so  instanta* 
neous,  unhallowed  a  death. — "  Give  me 
quickly  these  fine  things  and  all  your  mo- 
ney, and  promise  to  tell  none  what  you 
have  done  with  them,  else  I'll  stick  you  td 
the  heart,  and  throw  you  into  the  ditch,  in 
the  wood,  where  many  now  stink  before 
you — "  muttered  the  hag  througli  her  corv 
rupted  teeth.  The  affrighted  Euphemia 
replied  only  by  a  scream  of  irrepressible 
terror.  The  hovel  door  instantly  opened, 
— "  Blast  you  you  b — h,  you  are  at  your 

rickfl  here  are  you  ?"  cried  the  chief  of  the 
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two  wlio  had  guarded  her  in  the  csmagt-. 
his  hostess,  well  deserving  of  such  a  gnat, 
fled  on  Ins  entrance. 

Seeing  what  was  placed  before  her  hid 
not  been  partaken  of,  "  there 
better  to  be  had  here;"  he  said 
vage  tones  of  ingenerale  villany.- 
not  disposed  for  any  thing — ■■  wil 
culty  she  got  out  while  her  fainting  fei 
ish  faltering  tongue,  could  scarcely  artii 
late  the  few  words.  Quickly  penelrati 
the  motive  of  her  abstinence,  a  smile  of  i 
lision  broke  over  his  hardened  features, 
he  quitted  her.  Shortly  after,  a  boy  abc 
eight  years  old,  made  liis  appearance  wi 
a  small  tray  on  which  were  u  few  fine  li 
mons,  oranges  beautiful  inviting,  si 
figs  and  a  glass  of  pure  water. — '*  Do 
some  oranges  and  figs  and  drink  of  this  mn 
spring  water,  ma'am,"  he  snid  in  his  si 
Tuscan  tongue,  and  in  a  tone  of  infantil 
humanity  that  could  never  hare 
taught  him  to  practise  as  a  snare,  even 
the  den  of  murder  and  rapine,  in  which  i 
conceived  he  had  been  reared.  H 
were  rosy,  his  countenance  lovely  open 
smiling. — "  This  is  something  that 
the  stamp  of  innocence,"  thought  poor  Eai 
phemia,  and  she  could  have  clung  to 
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r  safety!  such  a  shield  seems  virtue  even 
I  the  tiny  form  of  a  child. — **  Shall  I  make 
some  sherbet?"  iie  asked; — "  Do — " 
■  essayed  to  smile  but  her  lips  denied 
powers.  His  hands  fair  by  nature 
very  clean  as  he  himself  asserted 
t  now  washed,"  when  cutting  an  orange 
1  two  tine  lemons  he  squeezed  them  into 
limpid  element.  Tlie  boy  held  the 
&SS  to  her  and  tempted  to  alhiy  her  burn- 
i;  thirst,  she  drank  its  contents.  He  pre- 
■iled  on  her  to  eat  an  oranj^'e,  then  a  fig, 
and  thinking  or  having  been  tutored  to 
think  that  his  task  was  ended,  was  about 
to  leave  her  wlien  he  took  up  the  remain* 
ing  orange  and  6gs  and  put  them  Into  her 
bag. — "  What  is  your  name?" — "  Alfred, 
ma'am;"  Euphemia  started  from  her  seat. 
^"  You  are  ill,  come  into  this  pretty  gar- 
doi,  /  planted  tlie  flowers;"  said  the  child 
leading  her  out.  The  air  was  balsamic, 
and  the  breeze  of  eve  refreshed  her  benumb- 
ed frame  and  cooled  her  burning  brain. — 
**  You  are  a  good  boy,  and  as  long  as  you 
continue  good,  God  will  be  always  with 
you:"  she  kissed  him,  gave  him  some  mo- 
ney,  when  a  voice  as  that  of  a  Bend  pro- 
nouncing the  regal  name,  summoned  him 
fxom  her.  nn  , 
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Shortly  after  ber  guards  entered.  DnB> 
ing  the  shawl  over  her  head  that  tud  no 
other  covering,  they  conveyed  her  fromtht 
hovel.  Too  sadly  experiencing  the  impfr 
tence  of  resistance,  she  became  lifdest  in 
their  savage  arms.  She  was  not  again  ta 
sink  in  agonizing  remembrances,  on  the 
coach-seat  of  her  amiable  countess.  PUeed 
in  a  sort  of  niisemble  sediiti,  she  was  en^ 
ried  and  guarded  by  lier  former  escort.  To 
revive  her  the  shawl  had  been  retnored 
from  her  face,  and  again  she  was  alive  tc 
all  the  horrors  and  hopelessness  of  her  por- 
tion. The  sun  sunk  under  his  horizon,  i 
blue  mantle  was  enveloping  the  niountuns. 
when  they  entered  a  narrow  defile  over 
which  the  projecting  cliffs  meeting,  ex- 
cluded the  faint  light,  and  threw  all  tlk 
frightfulness  of  darkness  on  the  hidecMH 
troop.  The  assent  gained,  the  fe^'bte  bcaiDi 
of  the  departed  orb  were  stealing  away.and 
lengtlicning  shades  fell  dismally  on  tht 
deep  valley  below.  This,  they  descended,  ^ 
and  as  they  emerged  from  a  long  \ 
avenue  of  forest-pine,  an  undc6ned 
rose  to  the  view  of  Euphemia,  who  E 
with  fresh  terrors  as  her  rutBan  baad  I 
proached,  perceived  the  time-moald^ 
mosa-grown  walls,  ivy-mantled  turrets,  a 
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nctured  towers  of  a  castle,  that  had  stood 
je  howling  tempests  of  centuries,  surround- 
i  by  its  defending  Apennines.  Darkness 
'88  now  putting  on  her  thickest  mantle; 
ollow  winds  sung  mournfully  through  the 
hasmed  battlements ;  and  tlie  birds  of  night 
Screeched  ominously  as  they  fleeted  through 
be  ruins  and  built  unmolested,  in  the  dila* 
lidations  of  the  vast  time-worn  fabric. 
Jere,  the  hirelings  of  crimes  stopped  with 
heir  scarcely  living  prisoner.  A  bell  was 
ling  which  tolled  awfully  on  her  ear;  "  my 
id!  my  God!  spread  thy  siiield  over  rae! 
my  father — "  passed  through  her  cold 
lips.  A  huge  iron  gate  creaked  with  diffi- 
culty on  its  rusty  hinges,  while  a  tall  bandit- 
looking  figure  of  murderous  aspect,  shewed 
himself  by  the  flambeau  which  he  held 
to  light  the  seemingly  expected  party- 
Through  ruinous  portals,  prostrate  pillars, 
Btid  black  arches,  they  brought  into  a  dreary 
stone  hall,  the  nearly  destroyed  Euphemia. 
A  blazing  fire  to  which  she  was  carried, 
drew  the  terrific  conclave  near  her.  Be- 
holding the  group,  terrors  indescribable  seiz- 
ed her,  she  fell  into  hysterics,  was  carried  to 
a  remote  turret,  and  when  reason  returned, 

fe  mask  again  hung  over  her  and  fled  on 
e  recovery  of  those  senses,  which  be  bad 
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been  so  assiduous  in  restoring.    On  a  ^ 
mal  bed  and  though  scarcely  alive  to  m 
thin^,',  she  was  yel  glad  to  perceive  the  fon 
of  woman,   sitting    beside    her.     She  •( 
clean,  decent  in  her  appearance  and  p\it^ 
but  her  countenance  though  fine  was  aSH 
and  repelling,  and  a  deep  sense  of  imai 
and  a  broken  lieart  depicted  on   it,  t 
to  have  stamped  lier  a  misanthrope  and  rei 
dered  her  incapable  of  any  other  fediri 
Yet  there  appeared  no  lines  in  the  dieciW 
visage  of  this  apparently  unhappy  femafi 
indicative  of  wickedness  nor  hardened  W 
miiiarity  with  it:  and  probably  had  Laf#. 
ter  sat  in  judgment  upon  them,  he  woirf 
have  given  her  as  many  virtues  as  it  is  taSt 
he  gave  vices  to  Frederic,  when  ignonnl 
that  it  was  his,  he  translated  from  the  p 
ture  of  the  monarch. 

••  O  where  am  I  ?  good  woman  say-* 
asked  the  feverish  Kuphemia. — "  Voiffl 
know  that  soon  enough — "  returned  her  l 
tendant  in  a  sullen  tone. — "  My  dear  deif 
father — O  my  sister — never  mope — I  ihtM 
die—" — **  Better  than  live  here — '  gmid 
bled  the  statue  of  hardened  sorrow.—"  WU 
live  here?"  No  answer.  "  Who  brougtf 
me  here?"  The  gloomy  figure  «-as  dumW^ 
*•  Who  ia  that  taa^t"— "  K^  \wi  ap«i' 
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she  replied  in  a  forbidding  tone»— ii» 
mmmF  Q  wy  God !  I  put  my  truBt  alone  in 
Tbee !  Set  a  watch  over  fne»  save  me  from 
fhe  wicked — "— ''  Drink  that  and  go  to 
ileep  ;**  said  the  uncouth  Jaquilina  holding 
out  to  her  a  cup  of  wine.—**  No  no,  there 
it  worse  than  death  in  it — ^^— **  There  is 
neither  poison  nor  powder  in  it  to-night— 
what  would  you  be  at  ?*'  in  a  surly  voice  re* 
|died  the  strange  nurse. — *'  To-night,**  re^ 
peated  the  sufferer,  *'  then  I  am  safe— and 
death  will  relieve  me  soon—**  her  parched 
fips  were  tempted,  she  drank  off  the  wine^ 
and  worn  out  and  exhausted  by  successive 
alarms,  she  sunk  into  feverish  slumbers  and 
visions  of  terrific  form. 

Jaquilina  remained  with  her  all  nighty 
and  in  the  morning  brought  her  a  bason  of 
oofifee.  Euphemia  with  terror  refused  it.— 
^  Take  it,  am  I  always  to  have  this  trouble? 
I  prepared  it  myself."  Euphemia  might 
have  said  or  at  least  thought,  **  by  what 
right  or  reason  do  you  think  yourself  entit- 
led to  my  confidence  ?  what  trust  can  1  put 
in  you,  whom  I  find  an  inmate  in  the  se- 
cret haunt  of  the  wicked?**  no,  on  the  con- 
trary, uncouth  as  was  the  manner  and  un- 
pleaung  the  aspect  of  this  woman,  she  was 
ftU.by  her  to  exdte  an  idea  of  safety.    In 
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vun  the  sun  now  shone  in  all  the  implitilt 
of  its  noonday  splendor.      In  vain  the  canh 
of  the  choristers  of  the  groves,  greeted  ht 
ear  with   tlieir  enlivening  warblin^^    il 
around  within,  was  gloom,  silence,  d«lq^ 
and  long- approaching  final  niin.    The  l» 
pestry  curtains  of  the  mouldy  bed.  appc* 
ed  when  touched   to  evaporate  in  adm 
and  the  silk  dress  worn   by  Kiiphemiani 
lain  in  on  this  dismal  couch,   hnd  becool 
lustreless  frojn  tiie  damp  it    had  imlnlNi 
The  hangings  were  motlie;iten,  the  fiini 
ture  crumbUng  to  pieces  and  flying  off 
verized  by  the  corroding  vermin  of 
and  the  Gothic  arches  of  this  crazy 
were  pitchy  from  the  incrassated  effects 
centuries.     As  she  traversed  it  in  restleis 
wretchedness  and  cast  a  fearful  eye  on  lln 
dark  recesses  of  this  mouldering  apartinaA 
the  corabs  and  jewellery  that  had  been  taka 
from  her  head  and  person  overnight,  all 
ed  her  notice  and  drew  from  her  a  flood 
tears.     They  liad  been  given  to  her  b? 
father  on  her  last  birth-day,  and  on  tluit 
count  she  prized  them  beyond  estimal 
To  fly  for  a  moment  from  the   terrifyi 
images  winch  filled  her  mind,  slie  coail 
her  lovely  tresses,  carefully  replaced  all 
dearly-treasured  ornament^  then   opeiii 


fiin* 
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ihattered  casement  ventured  to  look  out, 

the  salubrious  breezes  that  had  swept 

T  the  brows  of  the  tremendous  Apen- 

les,  and  refreshing  to  her  feverous  senses, 

lomentary  quiet  passed  through  her  b«s 

as  she  thus  stood,  and  contemplated  th* 

chain  nf  mountains  that  enclosed  hen 

short  was  the  absence  of  her  terrors;  a 

;,  hideous  figure  of  threatening  as- 

drew  her  attention.     His  huge,  pro- 

lent  dark  eyes,  starting  from  their  soc^ 

and  hanging  as  it  were  upon  his  terri- 

sun-btacked  visage,   fixed  upon  her  a 

idfast  look :    alarmed,  she  hastily  shut 

casement  and  retired  from  his  gaze. 

Who  is  that    dreadful-looking    man 
>m  1  have  just  seen  ?  good  Jaquiiina 
No  answer.     "  Alas  !  for  what  pur- 
do  you  bring  me  food  ?  can  I  partake 
when  terror's  convulse  my  heart?  know- 
ing that  I  am  in  the  hands  of  the  wicked  : 
and  ah  !  Jaquiiina  think  how  much  my  own 
Bufferings  must  be  aggravated,  when  I  re- 
upon  those  of  an   affectionate   father» 
ider  sister,  and  kind  friends  from  whom 
1  have  been  villainously  decoyed."      Jaqui- 
iina slowly  laid  the  cloth  but  sullenly  sad 
ide  no  reply.     Euphemia  seizing  the  mo> 
int,  briefly  related  the  circumstances  that 
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had  ensnared  her,  Rnd  what  she  had  sti<di 
ed  from  terror  during  her  conveyance  to  hi 
present  abode.  JaquiUna  mised  her  i 
tantorbs;  her  brows  contracted  with  ii( 
verer  frown  ;  "  wliat  is  all  this  to  me?' Jl 
said  in  a  harslier  tone,  yet  in  tha>«  bij 
grey  eyes  once  lustrous  and  fine,  (hfrei 
gered  a  christian  pity  unwilling  to  ilepi 
in  spite  of  her  determined  misnnthmpv. 
ruffian  voice  called  her  in  threatening  wan 
— "  Here  you  that  call?  it  may  be  to  ra« 
death — Jaquilina  is  accustomed  to  ixr 
and  this  moment  her  blood  may  be  ■ 
— "  God  of  the  righteous  and  wretched  wll 
put  their  trust  in  Thee!  in  thy  unbounddt 
ever-wakeful  providence,  snve  this  unfort* 
nate  woman — "  supplicated  Kuphetnii  S 
she  knelt  to  the  sacred  I'ower ! 

Shortly  after,  to  her  great  relief,  Jaqui 
na   made   her   appearance,  with    diniur-J 
"  Make  use  of  your  time — your  food  i 
drink  at  present  is  prepared  by  me — "  i 
the  sour  but  not  unfeeling  attendant, 
prove  her  gratitude  Kupheniia  eat  a  i 
and  drank  some  wine. — "  What  mean  y 
words    good  Jaquilina?" — "  That  you  I 
safe  in  what  you  receive  from  me,  but  diii 
nothing  from  any  other  hand."-^"  Wl 
then  wUV  offet  \V  meT'  laaVeA.  \.W  aSrif^M 


£upbetnia.  Jaquiltna  knowing  that  what 
slie  had  said  was  at  the  peril  of  her  life,  was 
about  to  leave  the  room.  Her  husband 
summoned  her  in  a  dreadful  voice.  Eo* 
phemia  implored  her  to  disclose  what  she 
bad  to  apprehend. — "  Do  you  mean  that 
my  brutal  husband  should  murder  me?"— 
"  God  forbid;  but  give  me  1  beseech  you, 
tovie  knowledge  of  the  danger  that  besets 
me," — "  Be  prepared  for  one  who  is  coming 
— "  Jaquilina  rushed  from  the  turret. 
This  ill-fated  woman  lived  indeed,  in  the 
constant  fear  of  death.  Her  husband  the 
villain  Mclzi,  allowed  her  lite  only  on  the 
terms  of  iier  obeying  him  in  the  c<>-opera- 
tion  of  his  crimes:  but  knowing  that  his 
unhappy  partner  had  not  only  nothing  in 
her  criminally  congenial,  but  detested  hia 
crimes,  threatened  frequently  to  denounce 
him,  and  lived  with  hira  only  from  the  im- 
possibility of  making  her  escape,  he  was  ever 
suspicious  of  her  and  in  the  present  case, 
vigilantly  jealous  of  her  holding  any  con- 
verse with  his  beautiful  prisoner.  Her  fine 
Roman  nose,  full  eye  and  fair  complexion, 
under  happy  auspices  would  have  still  been 
beautiful,  but  inevitable  association  with 
banditti  and  assassins,  deep  misery,  brutal 
treatment  from  the  desperado  het  VvUL%\nxA 
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H      and  no  hope  of  its  termination  but  by  deal! 

B  had  rendeied  her  the  misanthrope  she  ^ 
peared.  This  wretch  to  whom  ic  wu  bi 
bitter  fate  to  be  united,  had  married  hcril 
the  zenith  of  her  beauty,  when  she  nil 
respectable  domestic  in  the  family  of  !» 
bleman.  He  was  tlien  an  ingenious  artia 
ill  a  good  way,  but  his  evil  propensities (»■ 
dominating,  got  the  mastery  of  htm  mi 
expelled  him  society.  Thus  loosened  mi 
tost  to  every  duty,  he  attochcJ  himself  tt 
banditti,  and  assuming  tlie  command  \» 
came  their  leader,  the  bold  bravu,  tilted  If 
nature  for  every  crime.  Discovering 
hiding-plaee  of  his  virtuous  wife,  he  dxtggt 
her  into  tlic  dens  of  plunder  and  mutde 
and  hesitated  not  to  sacrifice  her  penool 
any  of  the  brutal  band,  as  it  served  to  tin 
tliem  to  his  cause.  In  preference  to  suck 
horrid  mode  of  existence,  death  willed  k 
her  Maker,  would  have  been  welcome  I 
Jaquiliiia;  but  though  it  was  constsod 
impending  as  a  scourge,  she  was  denied  K 
friendly  oblivion  and  the  peace  of  the 
Nor  was  this  woman  without  a  heart  ti 
once  glowed  with  the  kindliest  sympatliii 
and  even  now  with  the  callousness  of  la 
and  hopeless  sulfering,  she  was  feeUngij  i 


■c  4i8>i™^  ^  ^^^  f"^^  concerted  for  the  angel- 
■  Iwing  in  the  hands  of  the  horde. 
■,     •  The  portal  beil  tolled — its  hollow  sounds 
^  oeboed    through    the   desolated    pile  ;    the 
s   neij^hing  of  horses  were  heard — "  My  God !" 
y  exclaimed  Euphemia,  "  save  me — the  wick- 
3   ed  are  at  hand."     Jaquilina  entered  with 
;^  her  coffee.    "  O  who  is  come  ?" — '*  None 
.     to  molest  you — "  she  replied  in  a  softer  lone 
than  she  had  spoken  in  hitherto.     Some  one 
knocked — Euphemia  sprung  from  the  bed  ; 
Jaquilina  went  out  and  shortly  returned. — 
J    "  What  is  it  ?"  cried  the  prisoner  paralized 
g.    with   new   and   crowding   alarms. — "  No- 
^^diing  ;"  sullenly  returned  her  attendant,  sit- 
^Bfaig  down  beside  and  pouring  her  out  co£- 
^^pe.     *'  Take  what  you  can  now,"  presento 
^Hig  her  some  cakes,  "  it  may  he  necessary 
^^br  you  to  fast  shortly."     Jaquilina  like  her 
^■fvisoner,  feared  not  the  poison  that  should 
bereave  her  of  life  but  of  reason — *'  O  God !" 
interrogated  Euphemia,  "  who  comes  then, 
to  destroy   me?" — "Be  quiet — "  said  Ja- 
quilina with  a  severe  look  that  reminded 
ber  of  the  constraint  under  which  she  acted. 
The  sun  now  stealing  from  our  hemisphere 
to  dawn  upon  another,   his  receding  beams 
in  glowing  gold,  still  crowned  with  reful- 
gence the  mountain  tops,  while  their  feet 
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(Jothed  in  dark  forests,  tbrevr  a 
gloora  on  the  valleys  beneath.     Tlie  r 
lessly-wretched  Euphemia  opened  ber  i 
dow,    heard    voices   alternatelj    but  in 
tinctly  in  converse,  and  through  the  foli 
beheld  the  mask  in  company  nitb  anot 
who  on  their  perceiving  that  they  were  i 
by  her,  vanished  im mediately.     Sfaufi 
the  casement  she  sunk  witli  terror  on 
time-rotten  couch.    In  this  state  she 
ed  till  darkness  spread  over  the  ruins 
dismal  towers  of  the  castle,  when  the  ' 
come  Jaquilina  entered    with    a    latni 
"  You    will    not  leave   me    any    cnore 
night;"    imploringly  she  said.     Jaqui 
with  unusual  tenderness  looked  upon  I 
shook  her  head,  and  advancing  with  a  g 
let  of  wine  whispered  in  her  ear,  "  df 
nothing  else,  be  prepared  for  the  wont^ 
trust  to  God  and  pray — "  then  drawing  bM 
hand  from  the  grasp  that  detained  it.  Bed 
What  now,  were   not    the    terrors  tfalt 
shook  the  frame  and  filled  the  mind  of  Ko- 
phemia.     Wringing  her  hands  in  agooy  rf 
soul !  she  walked  up  and  down    the  dtarj 
apartment. — "  Mountford — J 
escaped    her  lips;  she  sunk  on 
and  indeed  prayed  to  God !  and  sb 
ed  in  het  fitca  TeVv&nc«  In  his  unb 
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Ipoodness,  exclaimed — "  The  Lord  is  my 
belper,  and  I  will  not  fear  what  man  sliall 
do  unto  me."  An  old  timekeeper  in  the 
diambcr  in  dismal  cadence  told  one !  The 
hour  was  solemn — silence  reigned — all  a- 
round  was  gloom — the  lamp  gave  light  but 
to  a  small  space  in  the  black  abode.  Th^ 
mind  of  Euphemia  superior  to  superstitious 
or  imbecile  terrors,  and  filled  with  appre- 
hensions of  real  evils,  yet  looked  fearftdly 
Ml  hearing  a  noise ;  it  continued  some  time, 
and  was  that  of  the  reluctant  progress  of  a 
rusty  bolt  attempted  to  be  drawn.—"  Great 
Crod !  defend  me—"  she  exclaimed,  the 
Boise  ceased.  Pacing  the  chamber  as  she 
passed  near  that  side,  where  in  the  d:iy  she 
bed  perceived  a  concealed  door,  the  musty 
tapestry  shook,  and  the  breathing  of  some- 
thing living  met  her  ear. — "  Almighty  Ru- 
ler!  spread  thy  spirit  over  me;  frustrate, 
confound  the  devices  of  the  wicked — "  she 
said,  falling  on  her  knees;  all  again  was 
stillness !  Another  hour  dragged  on  with 
the  desolate  Euphemia.  Faint,  exhausted, 
unable  to  bear  up  longer,  she  swallowed 
some  wine  and  threw  herself  on  the  gloomy 
bed.  In  spite  of  terrors  fearfully  alert,  na- 
i  worn  out  sunk  to  rest,  but  images  ;c^ 
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horror  alike  filled  her  slumbers.  Shew 
torn  from  tlie  bosom  of  her  father— St 
Verney  at  one  time  sheltered  her  in  )m» 
curing  arms— Mount  ford  hiing  over  br, 
he  looked  pale  as  the  monument  of  dttfti 
and  every  fine  feature  was  blighted  Iqr  tt 
-row— The  scene  changed .-  sn  assasan  tA 
ed  her— her  sister  screamed — Pcnelopcflff 
to  intercept  the  dagger— Loch moira  jvM 
to  her  preservation,  and  the  poniard  of  (k 
villain  entered  his  heart !  she  shrieked  «tt 
the  agonies  of  lier  horrific  vision,  and  ht 
own  shriek  aivoke  Iier  to  the  reality  of  Ik 
fete  suspended  over  her.  The  lamp  hrfl 
near  her  shewed  the  same  horrid  figure  Ite 
she  had  seen  from  her  window,  now  nidf 
to  plunge  a  dagger  into  her  breast.^"  h 
the  sacred  name  of  the  Almighty  !  whitlt 
you  want?" — "All  you  have,  your  rioff, 
combs,  jewels,  money,  and  quickly,  dR 
III  despatch  yon  instantly." — '*  O  take  thm 
but  spare  me  for  the  sake  of  my  beknti 
fether— "— "  Haste— "cried  the  fiend.  91k 
stripped  her  fingers,  despoiled  her  treHB 
of  their  mucli-valucd  ornaments,  gave  btr 
purse,  and  attempted  ta  unclasi)  her  neA 
lace  but  her  trembling  hands  were  inc^ 
able  of  perfortping  the  simple  act ;  the  rtS- 
fian  twVtchediV  WvS^ii skVaxA^oalLViAd.  been 
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itepeatedly  stained  with  murder  i-^Now^** 
be  said  with  a  satanic  grin,  *'  Vl\  deprive 
the  villain  Melzi,  of  the  rich  bribe  he  was 
to  get  for  you,  had  he  delivered  you  aliue 
to  the  hands  ready  to  receive  you.*^  The 
terror-struck  Euphemia  shrieking  violently 
flew  to  the  door — the  monster  collecting  his 
booty  snatched  up  the  dagger — her  shriek 
again  echoed  through  the  turret— and  as 
the  demon  followed  with  the  uplifted  po- 
tuerd — the  crazy  door  was  shattered  to 
fiieces  by  a  tremendous  blow — ^  villain — *" 
vociferated,  and  a  temporary  death 
to  her  relief. 
^  O  beneficent  Providence !  am  I  then 
in  the  arms  of  my  father  ?'"  were  the  reco* 
wring  ideas,  and  opening  her  eyes,  **  my 
€k)dr  she  exclaimed,  she  was  pressed  to 
the  bosom  of  Belmondly !— **  Dishonorable 
own  1  worse  than  the  wretch  about  to  de- 
prive me  of  life ;  your  crime  brought  me 
hither,  his  sought  only  to  avail  himself  of 
the  opportunity  you  gave  him  to  plunder 
me  and  gratify  his  revenge  by  depriving 
Che  miscreant  of  the  rich  bribe,  which  you 
engaged  to  give  him ;  but  imagine  not  that 
your  wicked  machinations  will  be  suffered 
to  prevail."—*'  You  deal  in  heroics  £ur  cou- 
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Bin,  quite  in  character  with  immaring 
ties,  midnight  ruffians,  distressed 
and  succouring  knights :  but  why  rob  that 
lovely  features  of  tbeir  bewitching  scrftooi 
have  I  not  rescued  you  from  a  savj^?*— 
"  Bad  man,  had  I  fallen,  my  blood  w(mU 
have  been  on  your  head  !  have  you  ■> 
torn  me  from  my  family  and  placed  at 
with  plunderers  and  assassins  ?" 

While  she  was  yet  speaking  Belmoo^ 
secured  the  concealed  door,  now  open,  !■! 
from  which  slie  perceived  the  wretch  bll 
entered,  whose  intention  was  to  rob  ill 
deprive  her  of  life.  The  Aurora-blush  flf 
morn  now  spread  over  the  sublime  sceaof, 
stole  through  the  casement  and  fell  wA 
rich  lustre  on  the  cheek  of  Eupheak 
which  glowed  at  the  moment  with  deeplf 
indignant  virtue.  Belmondly  appraaclifl| 
gazed  upon  her;  his  dark  eyes  flashed iridi 
his  lawless  passion ;  snatdiing  her  tuii 
terrors  seized  her;  she  rushed  through  dc 
shattered  door,  up  the  dark  passage^  mi 
giving  a  fearful  scream,  some  one  came  in 
her  way,  when  fainting,  she  fell  at  tbeir 
feet.  She  found  herself  on  her  bed,  assisted 
by  Jaquilina.  Feeling  and  humanity  oo- 
questionably  were  the  attributes  of  this: 
starred  woman,  andi  ess3<aw^  «£*««&  «t 
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r  vuk  of  her  life,  toward  her  charge.  Persuad- 
r  ing  her  that  she  was  safe,  she  left  her  and 
■bortly^  afler  returned  with  a  bason  of  cof- 
fte  and  a  few  biscuits ;  sat  beside  her  while 
she  swallowed  them,  and  compelled  to  do 
so,  qtiitted  the  chamber.  Left  to  herself, 
she  found  the  necessity  of  exerting  that  for- 
titude and  firmness  which  had  been  sedu- 
lously ingrafted  on  her  dawning  reason,  as 
absolutely  requisite  in  the  hour  of  need. 
Her  mind  thus  prepared,  languid  and  ill, 
she  rose  from  the  bed,  and  kneeling  to  her 
Creator!  committed  herself  to  his  protec- 
tion. Belmondly  entered.  With  an  inst- 
_  £ous  air  and  smiling  countenance  he  ad- 
hjlniced  toward  her,  complimented  her  on 
^Iter  renovated  looks  and  dazzling  beauty, 
professed  that  he  adored  her  beyond  the 
powers  of  language  to  express,  declared  that 
only  the  uncontrollable  ascendancy  of  love 
over  his  heart,  could  have  compelled  him 
to  adopt  the  measures  he  had  taken,  and 
that  such  an  ardent  and  unconquerable  pas- 
sion, demanded  from  her  every  sacrifice,  or 
more  correctly  speaking,  return. — "  Auda- 
cious man !"  she  exclaimed,  "  hardened  in- 
deed as  I  conceived  you  in  vice,  I  would 
have  yet  doubted  the  existence  of  that 
Aameless  vDlainy-f  which  dares  t\iua  \n»^ 
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to  her  face,  the  virtuous  daughter  of  Ei 
Clinton,  the  revered  brother  of  your  fc 
ther!  Know,  without  this  strong  pmf 
and  fresh  reason  to  justify  my  'avervoi 
such  is  the  detestation  in  which  I  bill 
your  character,  that  had  you  even  oCfotd 
your  Iiand,  I  would  have  shrunk  from  tlB 
fate  that  sought  to  unite  me  to  one  so  lori 
to  every  sense  of  honor,  decency,  and  rA 
^ous  fear." 

"  Offered  my  hand  !  faith  my  «wect  gill 
I  have  got  other  ^sh  to  fry  ;  nor  amll 
marrying  man ;  nor  will  it  ever  be  but  n 
article  of  necessity  in  my  creed  ;  I  am  Ddl 
like  some  of  your  elected  acquaintance,  tilt 
least  inclined  to  indulge  in  lomaimc  ■» 
tions  of  the  pure  felicities  of  conntibU 
love;  no,  Belmondly  is  too  general  a  loM 
of  your  sex;  his  philanthropy  in  love  w^ 
not  suffer  him  to  con6nc  himself  by  ifr 
surd  bonds,  to  one.  No,  '  take  the  gooi 
the  gods  provide  thee,'  is  the  maxim  tial 
governs  him;  and  when  he  6nds  it  a 
ter  of  policy  to  impose  upon  himself 
trammels  of  wedlock,  wealth,  or  an  alii 
with  some  foreign  branch  of  royal 
befitting  his  political  consequence,  must' 
the  motives  that  determine  him;  but 
Kt  of  ireedoim  will  ever  be  hu. 


108 

nUy  considered  the  institution  of  marriage 
is  right,  and  unavoidably  necessary  as  form- 
ing a  legal  barrier  to  preserve  to  the  de- 
scendant, the  titles  and  property  of  the 
gpgenitor.  But  in  all  such  barter  and 
pin,  love — my  beautiful  cousin,  is  out 
2  question : 

'  Lo*C,  fm  u  air,  ■[  ilglil  ttC  hninan  iTci, 
SpNuU  bia  ligbl  KJngt  ani  la  >  aanrnt  fllei.' 

No,  it  is  to  be  found  only  with  such  as  my 
adorable  girl — and  liclinondiy  in  the  ardor 
^|iis  passion,  will  convince  her  that  she  is 
WKk  favourite  sultana,  though  the  whole 
^farld  of  youth  and  beauty  should  compose 

m»  seraglio :  nay " 

"  Hold  I  command  you,  abandoned  man! 
nor  dare  to  shock  with  one  word  more,  the 
hallowed  ear  of  virtue:  for,  though  lost  to 
that  decency  which  even  the  depredators 
about  you  would  blush  to  betray  v/itU  your 
impudence,  she  will  compel  you  to  feel  in 
despite  of  your  depravity,  the  awe  that  she 
inspires." — "  Belmondly  tlares  any  thing  my 
$^r  Diana,  for  the  possession  of  that  beau- 
tiful person—and  fame  fortune  and  his  life, 
1)^  will  risk  to  obtain  it.*' — "  Boldly-shame- 
leis,  cowardly-wicked  man !  thus  you  in- 
sult in  defiance  of  consequence,  a  defence- 
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less  female  whom  your  machinntions 
put  into  your  power.  Unseen,  DDboHi 
vainly  secure,  you  think  your  crima 
be  buried  from  the  world,  but  can  yoo 
them  from  the  all-searcliing  eye  of 
Ten?  no,  every  dark  deed  that  you  Mi 
committed,  every  word  uttered,  is  recoiM 
on  that  awful  page!  which  will  one  djyit 
opened  against  you.  What  then  will  ard 
the  fearless  front  of  the  guilt- marked  BA- 
mondly?  Think  then,  thus  loaded  witt 
sin,  how  you  must  tremble  in  the  prcsnM 
of  an  angry  God !  how  inevitable,  how  nfr 
alterable  the  eternal  fiat.  He  will  pnv 
nounce.  Thus  then,  what  will  it  pnA 
you,  your  wicked  devices?  even  at  tUl 
moment  so  great  is  my  trust  in  the  proteflt 
ing  care  of  the  Almighty !  that  though  oi» 
cealed  here  and  surrounded  by  murdeKfl 
ready  to  execute  your  orders  howetcr 
black — I  fear  you  not:  I  feel  how  strong 
and  safe  his  supporting  spirit  renders  me, 
and  how  impotent  are  the  attempts  of  the 
criminal  Belmondly."* 

"  Strong  as  you  imagine  yourself  gotJdali 
of  chastity,  and  impotent  as  you  cono^vi 
Belmondly,  you  shall  yet  be  made  to  knot 
the  strength  of  his  passion.'  So  saying  fc^ 
caught  her  in   his    imprisoning    arms;^ 


105 

^  God!  of  my  trust,"  she  ejaculated^  ^  send 
me  aid — "  A  sudden  gloom  hung  over 
thm  apartment !  a  flash  of  lightning  lit  up 
iti  darkest  recesses,  and  a  peal  of  thunder 
bffoke  over  the  turret,  that  seemed  to  rook 
to  its  foundation  the  crazy  pile!  Escaping 
§Km  bis  arms  Euphemia  stood  before  him. 
«»-**''  Hear  you  that  signal  that  my  strong 
ftith  in  Heaven  has  reached  its  throne? 
Hear  you  the  voice  of  your  God !  denoui^ 
OBg  with  his  just  vengeance,  the  fearlessly^^ 
mning,  the  resolutely-wicked  Belmonti- 
Ij?- 

^  My  lovely  cousin  is  surely  above  the 
Ignorance  and  error  of  superstitious  impres^- 
flOD.  Her  superior  powers  of  intellect  have 
been  better  taught  than  that  she  should  in- 
dulge the  fancy  that  accountable  cause  and 
effect,  manifesting  themselves  in  the  ope^ 
ntions  of  nature,  is  the  voice  of  God  de- 
nouncing with  his  wrath  for  the  simple 
0nitifk»tion  of  appetites,  which  in  his  crea- 
tion he  implanted  in  the  breast  of  man. 
At  this  rate  my  charmer,  you  will  give 
Fiovidence  quite  enough  to  do,  if  you 
bring  him  from  his  third  heaven  on  all  such 
oooBsions— "  Another  flame  of  lightning 
Jit  up  the  chamber,  another  dap  of  thunder 
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loader  heavier  and  more  tremendoQi  A 
rocked  the  turret,  and  some  part  of  tki 
crumbling  edifice  long  nodding  to  its  6i, 
tumbled  into  ruins  with  a  dreadrul  cnA 
— "  Hear  you  that  impious  man?  think  d 
your  last  words  and  tremble — "  Eupkfr 
mia  could  say  no  more — the  lustre  ie^  tat 
eyes,  the  glowing  roses  fled  her  cheeks,  lfe> 
rubies  forsook  her  lips,  and  colorless  llff 
became  white  as  the  marble  statue:  totally 
exhausted  by  such  unusual  exertion  of  ^ 
powers  of  her  mind,  and  the  delicate  I 
poreal  frame  worn  out  from  the  united  4 
fects  of  terror,  shock,  mental  anguish  i 
want  of  nightly  repose,  she  fell  lifeleiaii 
the  feet  of  her  abandoned  reLitive. 


CHAR  V. 


The  restoration  of  her  senses  efifected  j 
the   humane  Jaqullina,  as  usual   she 
summoned  away :  but  before  quitting  I 
patient,  she  made  her  drink  a  cup  of  \ 
and  put  some  biscuits  into  her  bag. 
tormentor  again  made  his  appearance; 
had  it  been  possible  for  him  to  deoeive  li 
bis  specious  air  and  language  might  J 
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doaeto^  as  he  expressed  his  alarms  at  her 
late  indisposition.  No  small  relief  and  wd- 
cone  was  the  sight  of  Jaquilina,  who  en* 
tared  with  a  small  tray  containing  some 
dre9sed  food.  Placing  it  before  her  sh^ 
poured  out  some  wine — and  cautiously 
•▼oidiiig  being  seen  by  Belmondly,  fixed 
her  full  eyes  upon  her  with  intelligible 
iveaning.  Her  cousin  now  all  respectful 
attention,  besought  her  to  take  the  neoes* 
laiy  nourishment,  of  which  she  stood -so 
much  in  need.  He  handed  her  the  wine-^ 
eotreated  her  to  drink  it,  and  engaged  ap 
it  was  excellent,  that  she  would  find  it 
mcfit  restorative.  She  peremptorily  refu* 
aed.  In  vain  he  urged  the  necessity  of  l\er 
taking  the  sustenance  which  nature  re^ 
quired,  and  that  slie  would  infinitely  oblige 
him  in  unburdening  him  of  the  fears  be 
felt,  that  the  abstinence  which  she  imposed 
upon  herself,  would  seriously  injure  and 
ultimately  confine  her  to  a  bed  of  sic)Li^i|. 
— •^  Speciously  artful  as  well  as  wicked* 
think  you  thus  to  impose  upon  the  disp 
fgndag  faculties  with  which  Heaven  haa 
enabled  me  to  penetrate  your  design.  Qap 
jfou  possibly  expect  to  cheat  me  into  tb^ 
lldief,  that  the  viplater.pf  jlaws  divine  and 
JHHinai^  who  trepanned  a.  daughter  'from 
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the  arms  of  her  parent,  and  consigned  te 
with  schemed  villainy  into  the  hsnds 
mercenaries  and  murderers,  can  be 
ed  of  tlie  virtue  of  humanity  and  take 
interest  in  that  health,  which  his 
conduct  has  thus  endangered?  no  pal 
dious  man!  and  yon  well  know,  that! 
the  wine  which  you  so  pressiiigly  wish  ■ 
to  drink,  there  is  infused  a  reason-tuu^ 
tling-potion." 

*'  You  dream  my  enchantress;  your  M 
son  seems  unsettled  without  the  polJn 
you  apprehend.  You  are  ill,  extuusMi 
wear  yourself  out  with  unfounded  fean,  i 
low  me  to  persuade  you  to  drink  the  wii 
to  a  certainty  it  will  quite  renovate  jot 
— "  Drink  first  then,  encouraged  by  ya 
example  I  may  be  induced  to  follow  il 
she  said,  presenting  the  glass  to  his  sood 
tance.  The  wicked  are  frequently  enraed 
ed  in  their  own  traps;  he  declined  drinidi 
alleging  as  excuse  that  he  had  not  dint 
while  his  dark  cheek  overspread  with' 
crimson,  that  betrayed  his  reason  for  i 
fusing.  Euphemia  turning  to  Jaqiutl 
who  just  entered,  requested  her  to 
the  poisoned  wine,  saying—"  As  proof  t 
it  is  so,  lord  Belmondly  has  refused 
drink  of  it"    Suddenly  rising  be  left  < 
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roam.  In  the  moment  of  respite  she  openi 
ed  her  casement  and  breathed  the  warm  yet 
refreshing  breezes.  Sol  was  journeying  in 
Us  western  skies,  and  through  a  vista 
Ibrmed  by  the  contiguity  of  two  lofty 
mountains,  his  streaming  glories  in  refhk 
giant  brightness,  broke  in  upon  the  gloomy 
defile  in  color-mingled  rays,  and  revealed 
the  world  of  splendor  on  their  other  sides. 
-»^  Dreadful  barriers  T  exclaimed  Euphe- 
mla,  "  shall  I  never  repass  ye  on  my  return 
tb  safety,  peace  and  happiness?  O  my 
ikther — my  sister,  my  friends,  with  bleedh 
ing  liearts  seek  ye  Euphemia?  Lochmcnm^ 
generous  Lochmoira !  come  you  once  morfc 
to  snatch  from  a  villain,  to  rescue  from  hor- 
ffor  and  distraction — she  to  whom  you  have 
iU*fatedly  devoted  your  heart?  no,  and  Eu- 
phemia is  lost— lost  to  Mountford — ^lost  fbr 
ever  f* 

Belmondly  again  entered.  Jaquilina  fol- 
lowed with  coffee ;  placed  a  large  cup  of  it 
before  the  nobleman,  and  a  smaller  one  for 
£uphemia ;  then  darting  at  her  an  oblique 
glance — spoke  intelligibly  her  former  cau- 
tion. The  lord  drank  off  his  coffee,  con- 
oeiving  no  doubt  that  his  doing  so^  would 
remove  all  suspicion  from  the  mind  of  Us 
prisoner  and  induce  her  to  do  the  saaae. 
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But,  when  pressed  by  him  to  drink  it,  d* 
declared  that  she  had  determined  to  refill 
from  taking  any  tiling  within  her 
walls.  — "  And  what  wilt  avail  you  ttw 
childish  resolve?  you  may  languish  e«4 
days  ^vithout  food,  but  the  passion  of  Bit 
Diondiy  cannot  be  taught  abstinence  % 
that  time.  Let  toe  reason  then,  rather  tint 
forct  you  out  of  this  obstinacy  and  l<&^ 
Compel  me  not  to  make  use  of  my  powflf 
Shake  oiFthe  shackles  of  narrow  principl4( 
Give  up  Virtue  that  visionary  godd«a  ^ 
your  worship.  You  are  a  classic,  rec 
ber  then,  the  words  of  Brutus;  Virtue  j 
worshipped  thee  as  a  good  but  I  find 
thou  art  only  an  empty  name:  'tis  inde^ 
a  shadow  and  hoodwinked  reason  grasp&j|r 
as  substance  and  grasps  in  vain.  I^ay  Udf 
coyness  and  contumacy  then,  aside.  Cdi^ 
sent  voluntarily  to  be  )nine,  for  mine  yg^ 
must  be.  in  spite  of  fate.  Say  then  nqk 
lovely  arbitress  that  you  will  reward  t)^ 
passion  of  your  devoted  Bclmondly.  I  wift 
take  you  instantly  to  Vienna,  where 
shall  live  in  splendor,  be  adored  by  yi 
adoring  captive,  who  wears  your 
with  rapture  and  is  your  willing  sln^t 
Where  then  will  be  thesacritice?  who|k 
he  that  \oves  '^ou  \s\k.\.\  Uve  love  of  Bttt 
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mondly?  What  more  then,  can  fortune 
and  happiness  bestow  upon  you  ?  and  shall 
not  the  cup  of  pleasure,  with  love's  intoxi- 
cating sweets,  be  the  delicious  draught 
hourly  courting  the  ruby  lip  of  Euphemia?** 

Contempt  had  kept  her  silent,  but  in- 
dignation no  longer  suffering  her  thus  to 
remain — ^  Cease,"  she  cried,  **  abandoned 
man !  this  audacious,  disgustful  jargon :  and 
though  unparalleled  in  effrontery,  vice  an4 
villainy,  1  defy  your  power,  and  trust  in 
HIS,  who  if  he  sees  fit,  can  crush  you  to 
notliing,  with  all  your  boldness  in  sin  and 
Uack  device/' — **  Brave  it  not  however^ 
sweet  coz ;  'tis  at  least  bad  policy  so  to  do; 
my  purpose  is  fixed — I  leave  you  to  re* 
fleet — "  with  these  words  he  left  the  turret 

Her  fears  strengthening  with  the  proxi^ 
mity  of  danger,  she  traversed  her  abode  in 
mental  agony,  but  supported  by  her  trust 
in  Heaven !  she  resolved  not  to  suffer  her 
spirits  to  sink.  But  alas !  she  asked  herself 
bow  could  she  preserve  ^either  mental  or 
bodily  energy.  How  long  could  she  possi- 
bly live  without  food  ?  she  already  felt  faint 
tor  want  of  sustenance,  and  her  parched  lips 
reminded  her  how  much  they  stood  in  need 
of  something  to  allay  their  feverish  thirst 
At  this  moment  of  exigence^  the  silkbiig 
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caught  her  eye;  she  thought  of  the  ono^ 
and  gladly  eat  it;  "  Poor  child,"  she  t^ 
as  she  took  out  one  of  his  6gs,  "  thou  hal 
been  my  purveyor  in    the   hour  of  neti: 
would  to  God !  that  I    could  snatch  tfaee 
from  thy  horrid  nursery,   ere  thy  guiUlai 
hands  become  imhrued  in  blood  !"    Fe«Giu  _ 
somewhat  renovated  from  her  slenders 
ply,  she  adjusted   her  dress,  her  Uiioi 
ringlets,  and  fears  vigitantly-watchful  s 
ling  in  her  eyes,  and  flushing  the  rosei^ 
her  cheeks,  the  beauty  of  £upheniia  i 
treacherously  collecting  its  bewitching  p 
ers  to  aid  in  the  work  of  her  destruci 
was  dazzling  at  the  moment.   Her  i 
tor  entered. — "  Well,  my  bud   of  beiul 
have  you  tliought  better  of  my  pn>p< 
have  you  generously  determined   to  spl 
the  man  the  pain  of  compulsion  who  a 
you  with  the  passion  of  a  Paris,  and  lihr' 
him  too,  would  sacrifice  kiugdoms  to  retab 
you?" 

"  And  like  him  too,  a  villain !  X>ariiy 
man,  do  you  not  tremble  for  the  inevitabfe 
consequences  of  your  temerity  ?  Haso 
sdence  and  reason  leagued  to  deceive  y 
that  you  have  no  account  to  make  ?  i 
on  earth,  ere  you  be  summoned  before  t 
tribunal  of  the  Almighty  Judge !  the  1 
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of  iRmor  will  be  sufficient  to  consign  yod 
to'  everlasting  disgrace.  What  then»  will 
iNrul  the  title  to  which  you  are  bom  ?  what 
amil  your  high-sounding  consequence  in 
joar  political  province?  the  greater  the 
eminence  from  which  you  are  viewed,  the 
nbre  magnifiedly  wicked  you  will  appear: 
and  while  foreign  courts  have  received  lustre 
firom  the  graces  of  Belmondly,  Belmondly 
is  a  blot  upon  his  kind !  Take  a  retrospect 
6F  your  moral  conduct  and  character :  is 
Aere  one-  virtue  to  be  found  amid  nume» 
rous  vices  ?  how  many  whom  you  have  rob* 
bed  of  peace  and  happiness — cry  vengeance 
on  the  head  of  Belmondly !  But  that  aw« 
fa!  hour  will  come,  when  the  distincticms 
of  men  will  cease,*  and  the  great  republic 
of  mankind  be  judged  by  that  infallible 
Judge !  with  whom  there  is  no  respect  of 
persons.  Have  you  then,  one  supporting 
reflection,  laid  up  against  that  inevitaUe 
hour?  no,  you  have  wrung  with  anguish 
the  bosom  of  an  excellent  father,  whom  ul- 
timately your  vices  will  bring  to  the  grave; 
nor  have  you  justified  your  mother  in  one 
evential,  for  the  great  pride  which  she  takes 
in  her  son !  and  to  give  more  heinous  weight 
to  the  moral  depravity  that  blackens  you,  by 
yoor  readiness  and  inclination  to  confederate 
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in  the  wicked  plots  of  your  sbters,  you  bn 
encouraged  in  them  the  growth  of  thoM 
malignant  passions,  too  spontaneously  gerail 
in  themselves." 

"  Bravissimo  !  were  mitres  made  fur  &■ 
male  brows,  your  reprooflserinon  my  ftir 
preacher,  would  well  entitle  you  to  tliei 
est  bishopric  in  the  realm,      tint. 

"  Pmni  llfji  like  llitw  »h«l  firroppis  lul  to  nmtf 

Cease  then,  this  rant  of  j'our  tutelary 
dess." — "  Not  till  I  have  held  the^mirnv: 
truth  sufficiently  long  to  shew  you  yourd 
formity.  Hardened  sinner  remember  yl 
the  wood?  remember  you  the  dagger  th 
glittered  in  the  moonbeams  in  its  way  | 
the  breast  of  my  parent  ?  a  breast  sauctifil 
by  bearing  the  sacred  image  of  the  God  I 
serves.  Can  you  ever  forget  that  it  was  m 
wlio  hired  the  assassin  who  would  have  mo 
dered  your  father's  beloved  brother? 
not  then  the  interposition  of  Providt 
convince  you,  how  feeble  are  the  stronj 
machinations  of  the  wicked?  and  that  1 
indeed  will  confound  their  devices,  ren( 
abortive  thetr  measures,  and  ultiooati 
make  them  full  into  their  own  snares. 
man  !  did  you  not  aim  at  the  precious 
and  draw  tlie  bVood  o{  U^e  wsble  being  t 
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your  uncle's?  when  hii  nephew 
to  rob  him  of  his  daughter,  would  have  8U& 
ftred  the  poniard  of  the  bravo  whom  he 
employed  for  little  less,  to  reach  his  pious 
iKartr 

A  flush  crimsoned  the  dark  cheek  of  Bel« 
mondly,  but  from  the  undiminished  auda- 
dty  of  the  exterior  man,  whether  it  arose 
from  stung  pride  or  the  better  feeling  of 
ibame,  Lavater  himself  would  have  been 
puzzled  to  decide. — ••  Fool,"  he  cried, "  why 
waste  thui^  the  precious  hours  that  should 
be  dedicated  to  love?**  Saying  which  he 
snatched  her  to  his  breast,  repeated  bum- 
iog  kisses  on  her  coral  lips,  and  the  base 
Beldmondly  was  about  to  add  another  crime  1 
to  his  long  account  The  terrified  but  le- 
solixte  Euphemia  tore  herself  from  hisarms^ 
flew  to  the  window,  opened  the  casement; 
the  dreaded  and  dreadful  moment  arrived, 
het  fate  inevitable — ^frenzy  seized  her,  and 
vrith  a  glance  measuring  the  cruel  depth, 
ihe  was  about  to  fling  herself  out  and  meet 
death  to  escape  destruction !  Quickly  per* 
Qsiving  her  intention  with  one  spring  be 
■Bade  the  distance,  and  secured  her  in  his 
srms.  Faint,  undefinable  sounds  now  vi- 
hnted  on  the  breeze  and  came  to  the  ear  of 
Euphemia,  though  apparently  they  were 
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unheard  by  her  oppressor.     Struggling 
lently  she  once  more  escaped  from  liis 
tention. — "  I  have  told  yon  before  ilial 
fear  not  your  power — "  slie  indignantly 
though  panting  for  breath  and  trL'n.bSi^ 
with    horror.     The    distant    sounds    gtW 
bolder — hope  animated  ber  terror-ii;:ilili4 
bosom  :  "  wretch,  at  this  moment,  the  God 
of  my  trust  is  sending  me  succors." — "  TImi 
by  the  burning  passion    of  Belmondly  I 
swear  not  to  lose  the  tide,  that  in  thejifih 
of  love  leads  to  bliss — "  be  cne<H  his  dirit 
eyes  flashing  Are,  his  stately  bold  form  strik- 
ing   terror    with    his    words.      Kiipliemil 
shrieked — clung hythecasement  and  shi 
ed  again.     With  the  velocity  of  ligtilni 
a  horseman  passed  nnder  the  window, 
at  the  moment  of  approximate  destrui 
—rushed  through  the  broken  door, 
sudden  seizure  dispossessed  the  oppressors 
his  struggling  prey,  and  securing  her  in 
protecting  arms,  extiaimed — "  Villain, 
are  now  caught — revealed — without  a 
Look  on  me  you  will  know  me  wdl— j 
see  the  man  whose  blood  you  drew'  in 
same  cause,  and  whose  last  drop  if  ineft 
table,  shall  be  shed  to  rescue  an  angel 
•  monster!"    Kuphemia  clung  to  hia! 
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so  well  she  might,  she  was  pressed  to  the 
defending  devoted  heart,  of  Lochmoira ! 
y¥  Villain,  did  you  say  ?"  recovering  from 
p  surprise  cried  the  shameless  lord  :  "  ay 
Idin,  and  if  I  had  a  thousand  tongues 
would  cry  villain,  and  be  their  own 
_  jbo  to  the  truth." — "  'Tis  well,  knight  of 
the  succoring  shield,  but  know  that  your 
champion- prowess  shall  be  fully  called  forth, 
e  you  dispossess  me  of  the  fair  damsel,  for 
B  distressed  one,  she  has  no  claims  upon 
r  knighterrantry.  But  for  this  discour- 
» interference  sir  knight,  you  must  ex- 
pect to  oppose  another  no  less  valorously 
gifled  and  disposed  to  dispute  the  prize: 
and  should  you  escape  the  consequences  of 
your  temerity,  that  unwarrantable  appella- 
tion which  you  have  so  daringly  bestowed 
on  lord  Belraondly,  is  noted  in  never-to-be- 
forgotten  characters  in  his  tablet  of  honor." 
— "  Honor !  dared  you  say  villain  ?  disgrace 
of  nobility  rather  say  infamy  ;  honor  and 
Belmondly  are  irreconcilable ;  infamy  and 
Belmondly  are  synonymous.  Yes,  I  am 
put  down  as  one  you  proscribe — so  you  did 
and  would  have  sacrificed  on  the  spot, 
Mountford  the  soul  of  honor!  because  he 
jpacued  from  your  coward-like  violence,  a 
'-*-^-jOU8  female  whom  your  gtoBS  au^  m- 
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minal  passion  had  devoted  to  d< 
But  though  an  excellent  s/iot  and  one' 
fears  naught,  and  is  ever  ready  to 
challenges  the  false  and  despicable 
Upon  which  you  restyourclmracler.  didi 
the  magnanimous  Aberairdor  somewl 
your  blood,  let  out  some  of  its  black 
teach  you  what  is  true  bravery,  and 
a  duellist  in  your  case  is  a  wretch  who  tbiflfa 
to  defend  his  want  of  honor  and  wear  tk 
appearance  of  it  in  the  eyes  of  fools,  byoA- 
ing  out  the  truly  liouorable  and  brave,  lie 
champions  of  virtue  and  injured  innoceiK* 
to  meet  the  fate  your  defeated  villainv  tliint 
ed  to  give  them,  froui  your  well-ainted  pb- 
tol  or  revenge-direoted  sword  ?" 

Belmondly  approached  with    a  feroctoo! 
countenance. — "  For  the  daring  liberty 
you  have  taken  in  animadverting  upon 
actions,  you  have  to  feel  indeed,  the 
geance  which  it  calls  forth:  relinquish 
cousin." — "  Never  villain,  but  with  rayi 
breath."    Belmondly  now  terrible  to 
in  his  dark   wrath,  attempted  to  drag 
object  of  contention  from  the  guardi] 
that  encircled  her. — "  Villain,"  cried 
heroic  peer,  "  I  ara  aware  of  the  advanl 
which  in  point  of  person  you  have  over 
but  by  tbe  etrength  of  a  brother^  lofe 
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the  daughter  of  my  beloved  preceptor,  I 
will  give  tension  to  every  nerve  and  tax 
nature  to  her  uttermost,  ere  I  suffer  you  to 
wize  the  precious  being,  whom  I  swear  to 
defend  at  the  cost  of  my  life.  Now,  let  us 
match  our  souls^  will  you  venture  to  enter 
the  lists  with  Glencamie*s  ?  no,  by  its  ud- 
atained  honor  I  see  you  blush — and  if  you 
attempt  to  lay  a  hand  on  the  immaculate 
heing  whom  it  is  profanation  for  you  to 
touch,  I  will  shoot  you  through  the  heart.** 
Stung  pride  and  revenge  were  strongly 
depicted  on  the  inflamed  countenance  of 
the  lord.  He  drew  near  with  a  resolute 
air :  the  earl  presented  a  pistol  to  his  breast 
Belmondly  taking  a  horn  from  his  pocket 
sounded  it  loudly :  demons  in  the  form  of 
men  entered  the  turret.  The  mask  preced- 
ing them,  with  a  light  bound  made  at  the 
defending  peer,  held  a  pistol  to  his  back 
and  in  one  instant  he  would  have  been  no 
more !  but  Euphemia  snatched  the  instru- 
ment of  death  from  the  hand  about  to  fire 
it,  and  placed  it  in  that  of  the  earl.  During 
this  scene  the  portal  bell  knoUed  incessantly, 
and  at  the  moment  of  inevitable  death  to 
liochmoira,  his  servant  rushed  into  the  tur- 
ret and  shot  on  the  spot,  a  ru£5an  who  un« 
ived  by  the  beset  peer,  was  about  to 
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plunge  a  dagger  into  his  side.  The  ne^ 
ing  of  horses  and  claDiour  of  voioes,  wot 
now  confusedly  heard.  Melzi  followed  l>: 
others  of  his  crew  hastily  entered. — '■  i. 
Heaven)  defend  your  life  my  lord,  you»^ 
surrounded  by  assassins — "  cried  the  tnii- 
fied  Euphemia. — "  Carry  her  off — "  aM 
the  honorable  secretary,  seizing  her  in  fail 
arms:  "  quit  your  prey  villain,"  called  Ai 
earl,  "  or  this  moment  you  are  a  itai 
man — "  The  brave  Betmondly  did  so,  »». 
the  mask  resented  the  loss  of  the  captit- 
hy  sending  a  bullet  to  the  noble  adverar 
whose  head  a  shielding  Providence  suffcr 
it  not  to  touch,  though  it  passed  so  nesr-' 
that  it  seemed  to  bury  itself  among  hi 
hair. — "  Seize  that  insolent  man — "  pomi 
ing  to  the  earl,  cried  the  nobte  employe  >.<: 
the  ruffian  band. — "  The  first  who  ttan 
hand  or  foot  to  obey  the  order,  shall  receifr 
a  ball  through  his  body;"  cried  the  valet tf 
his  revered  lord :  he  kept  his  word,  a  d»- 
ring  bravo  behind  the  earl,  attempted  Ui 
secure  his  itrm  but  received  the  shot  of  fail 
servant  and  dropped  dead  among  the  cn«> 
All  was  now  a  scene  of  horror !  pistols  weir 
Bred,  bullets  flew  through  and  BUed  tb<L 
apartment  with  the  smoke  and  smeU  tx 
powder ;  daggers  were  secretly  ainwd  to^ 
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gUnned  in  the  hands  of  the  reedy  murder- 
en;  ioA  two  wretches  weltering  in  blood 
lay  on  the  floor  to  rise  no  more.— ^  Bring 
vie  pistols;"  bawled  the  noble  author  of 
€ke  horriUe  work:  with  the  lightning^ 
•peed  lie  was  supplied  by  the  mask.  The 
infbriate  Belmondly  now  watching  his  mo- 
iSMit^  was  about  to  take  aim  at  the  heroic 

If  who  as  he  was  oppressed  by  numbers 
more  formidable,  and  with  an  arm 
eodosed  still  the  distaracted  Euphemia, 
wliilit  his  hands  held  the  weapons  of  death. 
The  vociferation  of  voices  were  heard— 
^etop,  stop—"  sounded  up  the  passage; 
Euphemia  gave  a  loud  shriek-— the  earl  of 
Ghmmore,  his  brother,  numerously  attend- 
ed* poured  into  the  turret.---^  This  is  she, 
tkia  is  the  pretty  lady — ^^  but  watching  the 
dicedful  purpose  of  Belmondly  she  was  lost 
to  every  thing  else,  saw  not  the  little  Al- 
fkeAf  as  spreading  herself  on  the  bosom  of 
her  preserver,  she  shielded  him  from  death ! 
^—'^  Seize  lord  Belmondly  as  the  author  of 
thb  infamous  work;"  cried  Glanmore:  **  I 
will  just  take  the  liberty  of  shooting  the 
commander  before  his  orders  be  obeyed — " 
Belmondly  as  a  good  marksman  might  have 
been  dassed  with  even  the  immortal  Tell, 
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his  shot  being  generally  as  successful  a  tk 
ariow  of  the  brave  Helvetian,  but  here  m 
Providence  directed  his  talent  failed  hio^ 
he  fired — but  his  ball  passed  innocuouik 
over  the  shoulder  of  the  amiable  peer.^ 
"  To  your  work,"  cried  the  assassin  HAa, 
to  his  crew,  "  carry  lier  oflF — "  be  set  (hi 
example,  and  with  the  brutal  bands  inaied 
to  blood,  laid  hold  of  Euphemia.  whose  t» 
rors  now  were  for  the  lives  of  those  wbo 
were  defending  her. — "  Ha  !  daring  vii- 
lain  !"  exclaimed  Lochmoira,  **  take  the  6ue 
yoii  seek — "  his  shot  entered  the  murdera^ 
heart — and  the  black  soul  with  a  convul 
gasp  fled  its  horrid  mansion.  The  T/uukj^ 
less  an  assassin  in  intention,  than  the  nic 
who  had  just  paid  the  forfeit  of  his  cri 
shewed  himself  on  the  threshold  and  £ 
at  the  earl  of  Lochmoira,  but  fired  in  tu|| 
the  ball  flew  past  him  and  entered  tbefll 
oaken  wainscot. — "  Stop  that  faithfuls 
of  his  base  employer — "  cried  Mr.  Claytc 
but  evanescent  as  the  lightning's  flash  I 
fled  and  was  seen  no  more !  and  Ostr 
was  fired  at  by  the  bonor-resciittng  c 
ter,  whose  vengeful  bullet  grazed  his  i 
and  carried  away  part  of  bis  sleeve. 

And  now  having  fearlessly  dared  to  i 
the  atrocious  Belmondly  detenmning  i 
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to  relinquish  his  captive  though  it  should 
uivolve  all  the  lives  of  her  generous  defen- 
deni  again  gave  the  word  of  command  to 
Us  hirelings.  Stimulated  by  the  immense 
reward  which  the  success  of  their  services 
were  to  ensure  them,  the  desperadoes  were 
abiiut  to  commence  another  attempt,  when 
siKiuts  without  mingling  with  the  tramp- 
ling and  neighing  of  horses  in  vocal  thun« 
der,  echoed  through  the  ruined  edifice,  and 
the  castle  surrounded  by  the  body  of  hus- 
sta^  was  speedily  entered. — "  Quick,  quick, 
onward  onward — "  cried  their  commander 
IS  they  rushed  up  the  dark  passage,  and  as 
death  insatiable  sat  upon  the  point  of  every 
raised  and  ready  dagger !  the  turret-cham- 
ber became  filled  with  the  military  band.— - 
••  My  daughter  my  daughter — "*  cried  Dr. 
Clinton  looking  wildly  around ;  a  shriek  of 
agonizing  joy  rung  through  the  reverbenu 
ting  tower ;  when  over  the  dead !  through 
the  assassins,  among  the  soldiers,  she  rushed 
her  way  to  the  arms  of  her  father — received 
onoe  more  on  her  quivering  lips,  the  hal- 
lowed pressure  of  her  beloved  parent's !  and 
became  senseless  in  his  paternal  arms :  when 
Robert  pressing  behind  his  master  eagerly 
caught  and  carried  away  the  loved  burden. 
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At  the  sight  of  tbe  formidable  baod  tk 
gang  of  Melzi  stood  appalled. — "  Bran. 
hussars  do  your  duty,"  cried  the 
The  orders  were  speedily  executed : 
ruffian  was  disarmed,  bound,  and  led 
the  turret  to  be  conveyed  to  Flonooi 
But  what  language  can  do  justice  to  tkl 
shocked  feelings  of  the  vicar  when  he  beUl 
his  nephew! — "  As  the  commander  of  a 
honorable  and  conquering  band  reaps  tit 
chief  of  the  glory  resulting  from  the  »ifr 
tory,  so  he  who  heads  an  infamous  ploti» 
curs  the  weight  of  the  infamy.  UTA 
then,  these  unhappy  wretches  are  bandri 
over  to  justice  to  receive  the  penai^  d 
their  crimes,  why  should  you  my  lord  fi^ 
mondly  who  are  blackened  as  the  prindpil 
in  this  daring  violation  of  law.  escape  wte 
you  have  so  well  earned,  capital  pomk- 
ment?"  said  his  uncle  with  fixed  c^ 
"  Base,  abandoned  man,  would  noChkif 
less  serve  as  the  victim  of  your  lustful  pas- 
sions, than  my  most  virtuous  immacultk 
daughter?  The  ruffians  in  whose  hlood- 
stained  hands  you  placed  my  beloved  child. 
are  less  criminal  by  half  than  their  guiUy 
employer:  yet  he  presides  at  r^Hwf*' 
whose  measures  and  deliberations  have  in 
view  the  pTos^ervty.XusDfCin^^^sass! 
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mautf  of  nations.  Dduded  man !  in  the 
nune  of  reason  can  that  state  thrive  where 
virtne,  religion,  honor  and  moral  integrity 
ne  banished  by  its  ministers  ?  Will  not 
vice  pervade  all  classes  when  they  of  the 
liighert  in  their  actions  hold  out  vicious 
csDunple  practised  with  impunity,  to  the 
people  whose  happiness  and  glory  their  po- 
bUdcal  councils  are  given  out  to  consult?" 
My  lord  Belmondly  feeling  himself  stung 
to  the  quick,  and  in  no  way  disposed  to 
piofit  by  such  wholesome  ratiodnation, 
was  advandng  with  the  intention  of  leav- 
ing the  turret — **  Stop,  I  command  you,  I 
Irill  flash  truths  on  your  soul— hussars 
guard  the  pass." 

Posted  on  the  threshold  they  instantly 
blodced  it  up :  the  noble  lord  was  thus  con- 
#tnuned  to  remain  and  listen  to  the  resumed 
sorimadversion  passed  upon  him. — *'  As  heir 
to  the  dignities  of  a  noble  house,  look  into 
the  mirror  of  self-examination!  what  do  you 
aee?  one  who  instead  of  giving  resplen- 
dence to  his  coronet  by  his  virtues,  fulfil- 
ling  the  purpose  of  his  elevation  by  appear- 
ing on  his  horizon  a  guiding  star  of  recti- 
tade  to  the  untaught  of  fortune's  depressed 
MOOB,  is  a  stigma  of  such  depravity  that  the 
meanest  of  his  species  virtuously  his  supr 
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rior,  would  cry  !  '  There!  behold  tbatU^J 
blazoned  with  title  and  the  glittering  g 
of  fortune;  one  whom    I    would  blush  ^ 
call  brother!  who  robs  one  man  of  hi&n 
— another  of  his  daughter — breaks  a&uu 
every  tie  of  moral  and  religious  obligalka; 
sins  without  shame  and  fear  of  bis  AUkqJ 
thinks  himself  exempted  from  censure  a 
despises  it  accordingly;  he   U  one  of  I 
mighty  nobles  of  the  land !'     Such  ohtiqui 
my  lord  Belmondly,  proves   you  no  wiv 
politician.     The  histories  of  nations  tbev 
how  often  the  vices  of  the  nobles,  have  Inl 
to  the  subversion  of  the  monarchy.      Ip 
vain  then,  shall  they  who  preside  at  tbt 
helm  of  affairs,  attempt  (o  negotiate  for  the 
welfare  of  a  state,  who  do  not  found  tfatt 
prosperity  upon  the  diffusion  of  virtues 
the  establishment  of  morality  and  r 
In  vain  will  the  bishop  preach  in 
periods  and   the  learned  language    of  I 
schools,  if  his  own  vices  ornonc-practicef 
bis  precepts,  render  them  a  mockeij-. 
insults  the  judgment  of  the  buinbk«t|| 
his  hearers,  by  enforcing  upon  tbem  s 
posed  duty,  that  which  he  deems  itot  im 
cumbent  in  himself!  .   Thus  then,   u  i 
much  rests  upon  the  influence  of  exampl 
can  that  statesman  possibly  hope  to  | 
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•Qide  a  nation,  that  he  consnlti  its  real 
gloiy  and  happiness,  when  his  own  moral 
^rilppravity  reflects  disgrace  upon  its  glory, 
mnd  r6bs  many  an  individual  of  happiness? 
no  bad  man,  if  yet  corrigible,  take  this  ad- 
monition the  last  you  will  receive  from  the 
xevered  brother  of  your  father!   till  you 
fMOve  yourself  the  virtuous  representative 
cf  an  illustrious  house,  and  whose  Christia- 
nity, ethics  and  religion,  are  demonstrated 
in  the  probity  of  your  actions  and  purity  of 
your  life,  you  are  unfit  to  devise  in  coun- 
als  or  consult  what  is  for  the  good  and  fe- 
fieity  of  a  people,  be  your  talents  and  su- 
|Krior  gifts  of  intellect  what  they  may. 
Behold  guilty  man!  and  shudder  at  the 
eflfiscts  of  your  conduct    View  these  poor 
Mnners  lying  dead  at  your  feet:  has  not 
Ifoiir  crime  sent  them  burdened  with  theirs, 
into  the  presence  of  their  offended  Maker? 
-Do  you  not  tremble  lest  the  fulmination 
of  fais  wrath,  should  be  at  this  moment  sus- 
pended over  you?     When  with  a  mon- 
steins  purpose  you  robbed  me  of  my  child-— 
did  not  one  pang  of  remorse  shoot  through 
your  unfeeling  heart,  at  the  anguish  you 
occasioned  the  breast  of  a  parent  ?  no,  base 
oian !  lost  to  every  feeling  of  humanity  as 
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well  as  honor,  in  your 
you  possibly  plead  ?"  i 

"That  nature  and  you  sir,  oompindM 
incite  me  to  the  step,  which  you  ire  pie 
so  highly  to  reprehend :  she  implanted  I 
me  strong  passions,  y<m  made  your  d 
ter  so  beautiful,  that  it  was  imposnUeil 
Belmondly  not  to  covet  the  charms  i 
which  she  is  so  rarely  gifted  :  and  my  t 
gret  is,  that  after  loss  of  time  and  the  p 
crastination  of  ray  important  duties,  1 1 
not  profited  as  my  admiration  of  my  1 
couun  deserved."—"  Wretch !  I  defied  yol 
though  villain-tikeyou contrived  toe 
and  fearless  of  consequence  kept  itnmui 
my  Heaven-supported  child,   you  bad  i 
power  to  injure  her:  a  halo  of  grace  i 
her  Maker!  drew  a  dncture  around  I 
through  which  thy  corrupt  and  guilty  ■ 
ture  could  not  possibly  break.     I 
commit  you  to  the  captivity  of  tbeae  1 
Dorable  men  to  deliver  you  into  the  I 
of  justice:  but  no,  you  are  at  this  c 
in  the  power  of  a  higher  tribunal,  wbi 
unerring  judgment  denounces   the  aw 
penalties  you   have  incurred.      Fly 
shameless  profligate,  fly  my  presence ; 
the  sight  of  an  outraged  insulted  uncle; 
a  stun  upon  my  illustrious  h 
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tfie  tie  of  oonaanguinity  between  ut;  and 
though  the  son  of  a  beloved  brother>^tin, 
fay  a  thorough  repentance  at  the  foot  of  the 
C^ots!  I  know  you  no  more.  I  cry  no 
vengeanoe  upon  you ;  I  leave  you  to  the 
atiDga  of  a  guilty  conscience ;  and  you  will 
Msuredly  feel  the  more  profoundly  she 
sleeps  now,  how  terrible  she  will  be  when 
she  awakens  to  overwhelm  you  with  her 
dreadful  visitings !  Hussars,  give  the  cul- 
prit leave  to  pass." 

Resting  his  elbow  upon  a  black  marble 
am,  and  his  cheek  upon  the  hand  which  to 
Ins  vahr  still  retained  a  pistol,  with  the 
other  most  gracefully  hung  in  his  vest,  he 
had  stood  the  statue  of  smiUng  patience  or 
at  least  undaunted  impudence.  The  crim- 
son of  pride  however,  occasioned  by  his 
being  detected,  confronted  in  his  criminal 
plot,  and  reprehended  by  his  unde  in  the 
unqualified  language  of  fact,  in  the  presence 
of  the  whole  succoring  band,  burneid  on  his 
dark  visage.  With  perfect  nonclialance 
my  lord  Bdmondly  now  leaving  his  sta- 
tion,  stepped  in  blood !  over  the  bodies  of 
Us  wretched  hirelings;  passed  his  uncle- 
bowed  with  a  smile  of  inconceivable  effiron- 
tery !  and  with  loud  voice  summoning  his 
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serranta,  was  seen  mounted   sbortlj  i 
gallopping  from  the  castle.     In  them 
time  the  nearly  annihilated  object  of  tl 
dreadful  contention,    opened    her  eyt»  i 
from  a  dream,  whose  horrific  phantomsil 
swum  before  her.     But  what  langoageal 
express  her  joy,  the  delightful  , 
that  filled  her  mind,  when  she  found  I 
head  resting  on  the  bosom   of  the  coanii 
Angeliani,  the  arms  of  Penelope  encin 
her,  her  sister  on   her  knees  chafing  1 
bands,  Jaquilina  standing  ready  with  f 
restorative  cup,  and  the  little  Alfred  wo 
ing  because  he  thought  that  the  prettifia 
was  dead. — "  My  ftther,  my  beloved  f 

t  where  are  you  ?"  she  cried,  looking  c 
around  her. — "  Here  my  child "  ax  Iw  a 
tered  from  the  turret,  "  thanks  be  to  1 
God  of  deliverance  and  salvation  !  we  dm 
again." — ^"  O  Lochmoira!  preserver  of  thl 
\  life  of  my  father  of  the  honor  of  his  child- 
I  say,  O  say  is  he  safe,  and  my  other  bm 
I  deliverers  ?" — *'  All  safe — "  thev  replied  I 
I  they  approached  her,  "  and  proud  and  hi^ 
I  py  beyond  expression  at  being  honaH# 
I  with  the  title  of  your  deliverers,"  Tboo^ 
I  all  were  impatient  to  leave  this  rendemMV 
H  of  banditti,  Dr.  Clinton  gave  orders  totfff 
I   graves  foe  t\\e  vX^xee  waVv^v)  'wnbslMKwlM 
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Id  fallen. — *•  There  you  go  to  your  last 
rk  home — "  exclaimed  Jaquilina  as  she 
stood  and  saw  the  body  of  her  husband 
committed  to  the  earth;  "  your  clay  may 
rest,  but  is  there  hope  for  your  sinful  soul? 
wretched  man!  full  many  a  foul  deed  has 
been  thine — full  many  a  day  of  suffering 
Mne — "  from  the  seemingly-iron  heart  of 
qtiiiina,  tears  rolled  down  her  cheeks  and 
bpped  upon  his  polluted  remains:  and 
'.  Clinton  besought  mercy  on  the  sinful 
Iparted  souls !  Throwing  herself  at  the 
of  Eupbemia,  Jaquilina  f>aid :  "  ah! 
Tiora,  you  may  think  I  was  unkind,  but 
nearly  escaped  death  from  Meizi,  because 
h-would  not  plot  with  that  bad  lord  and 
Iced  mask,  against  your  honor.  With- 
^Stita  friend  on  earth,  long  lost  to  the  world, 
where  shall  the  wretched  Jaquilina  lay  her 
head  ?" — "  I  and  mine  will  be  all  to  yoa 
my  good  Jaquilina.  In  England,  in  the 
house  of  my  father,  with  nought  to  do  but 
praise  your  Maker  and  please  yourself,  you 
will  find  a  refuge  frnm  your  sorrows  and  a 
happy  asylum  for  the  evening  of  your  days." 
Jaquilina  wept  her  gratitude. — "  All  that  I 
shall  require  of  you  will  be  that  you  take 
care  of  this  amiable  boy,  for  unless  opposed 
by  lawful  right,  1  have  determmed  Va  \jb!\&& 
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him  with  me."^"  Ah !  indeed  madam,  k 
is  a  6t  object  for  your  huDianity ;  like  mj- 
self  he  is  friendless  and  ivretched,  the  out- 
cast of  society."  To  the  care  then,  of  tibc 
good  Robert  he  was  consigned,  who,  to  tfe 
infinite  delight  of  his  httle  companion.  pUosl 
him  before  him  on  his  horse.  The  conk 
of  the  countess  the  same  that  bad  bocK 
Euphemia  away,  was  occupied  by  its 
owner,  the  three  fair  friends,  and  the  bappf 
Jaquilina.  And  now  in  the  beautiful  b^ 
guage  of  the  psalmist,  the  pious  Eupbemb 
exclaimed  :  "  Thou  !  hast  indeed  delivf 
me,  O  my  God,  out  of  the  hand  of  the 
godly,  out  of  the  hand  of  the  unri^l 
and  cruel  man."  Nor  could  she 
giving  to  Lochmoira  her  immediate  deltroi 
er,  these  applicable  words :  "  I  have 
sued  thine  enemies,  and  overtaken 
neither  did  1  turn  again  till  tbey  were  oo 
sumed.  I  have  wounded  them  tliat  thi 
were  not  able  to  rise :  they  are  falleo  und 
my  feet," 
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:  complotters  known  to  the  reader,  it  ii 
f  necessary  to  say  that  no  way  discou- 
;ed  by  the  failure  of  their  first  attempt, 
r  maciiinating  powers  were  more  deep- 
!t  to  viork,  and  their  determined  pur- 
the  destruction  of  their  victim :  for 
!  accomplishment  of  which,  gold,  stirau- 
ting  alt  subduing  gold  I  was  the  power 
Dployedand  that  most  liberally,  as  the  su- 
nt  means    of  achieving  the  enterprize. 
s  then,  the  spies  placed  by  Belmondly 
I  his  indefatigable  agent  De  Courtlandi 
"were  constantly  lurking  about  to  watch  the 
movements  of  our  families,  consequently 
their  intimacy  with  the  countess  did  not 
escape  them.   Among  the  emissaries  one  na- 
med Mundago,  a  desperate  determined  in* 
gentous  villain,  found  his  way  to  her  lady- 
ship's stables,  and  their  situation  affording 
him  covert  converse  with  her  coachman,  he 
soon  perceived  that  he  was  fitted  for  the 
purpose,  and  by  the  assurance  of  an  ample 
bribe  together  with  a  laquey  who  always 
attended  the  carriage  they  were  easily  al- 


lured  to  fall  into  the  measures  proposedt 
them,  which  so  effectually    promoted  tk 
success  of  the  plot.     From  the  laquey.  Mn* 
dago  obtained  the  knowledge  the  day  mitt 
cedent,  of  the  intended  departure  of  tk 
English  visitors ;  that  the  countess  had» 
tertained  them  the  preceding  evening;  ttal 
Bhe  had  insisted  on  their  spending  tfaciri» 
maining  one  with  her;  and  tbatu-ben*- 
bout  to  depart  their  lady  being  taken  poor- 
ly,  her  attentive  guests  had  remarked  it  with 
concern.     These  were  matters  of  the  bigfc- 
est  moment  to  the  agents  of  the  conspincr, 
and  the  acute  Mundago  as  has  been  shewn, 
turned  them  to  good  account.      The  eoaa- 
tess  had  taken  an  airing  and  returned  aboul 
her  dinner  hour.      The  carriage  dismissal 
certainly  turned  into  the  coach-yard,  but 
stratagem  being  previously  laid,  i 
drove  out  at  the  back  gate,  secure  of 
being  seen  from  the  high  wall  that  rot 
tween   the  nohle   mansion    and    the 
houses:  and  while  it  proceeded  to  kidi 
the  devoted  Euphemia,  the  ready  Mui 
promptly  vigilant,  flew  to  his  superior 
Court  land. 

A  desperate  gang  of  plunderers  had 
many  years  infested  the  environs  of 
rence,  and  eWdcA  Ave  TOosit  '«^^«sc$^ 
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niTes  of  police.  Melzi  a  bravo  by  nature 
and  of  such  roancBuvrethat  none  oould  baf- 
fle him,  was  deservedly  considered  thdr 
diief  and  was  the  means  of  affording  them 
a  secure  retreat  The  old  castle  of  Manfri- 
do  from  the  depth  of  woods  that  enveloped, 
huge  mountains  that  enclosed,  and  profound 
solitude  that  reigned  around,  excluded  it 
from  intercourse  with  the  societies  of  men, 
though  only  about  twenty  miles  from  Flo- 
pence.  This  had  caused  its  hereditary  suc- 
eessors  from  generation  to  generation,  to 
abandon  it  as  a  residence,  hence,  accounted 
in  a  great  measure  for  the  ruined  state  in 
arhich  it  was.  The  present  possessor  had 
rich  and  beautiful  estates  scattered  througli- 
out  Italy,  consequently  the  old  castle  under 
its  local  disadvantages,  was  sufiered  to  iall  a 
pray  to  the  unsparing  despoiler,  while  le» 
gendary  rumour  in  many  a  horrific  tale  of 
murders  committed,  and  nightly  ghosts 
with  ghastly  wounds  fleeting  around  their 
leereted  mouldering  ashes^  intimidated  the 
moat  dauntless  from  approaching  the  dread- 
sd  pile.  To  the  intrepid  poniard  of  the  ruf- 
San  Melzi,  the  present  count  was  indebted 
br  being  in  possession  of  the  rich  inherit, 
noe :  for  which  signal  service  the  murderer 
pneived  an  ample  reward  and  to  secnre  hit 
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secrecy  of  the  deed— the  old  ca&tk  « 
acceded  to  him  for  the  rendezvous  of  \ 
hord.  To  this  gang  the  dextennis  i 
Mundago  belonged,  and  he  had  suggod 
to  De  Courtland  as  a  place  of  inat 
security,  the  conveying  to  the  castle  tbcdl 
voted  victim.  This  accordingly  was  a 
to  as  most  eligible :  the  governor  Mdzin 
offered  a  vast  bribe  and  eagerly  undei 
to  be  the  gaoler.  And  now  the  carriigFl 
the  countess  conducted  by  her  perfidiat 
servants  bearing  away  the  unsuspecting  fi 
pbemia,  was  speedily  joined  by  Ma 
and  bis  companions,  and  followed  by  I 
Courtland  :  and  in  the  manner  as  has  b 
stated,  they  arrived  at  the  posthouse  whi 
the  carriage  returned,  but  the  worthies? 
restored  it  knowing  that  they  had  forfdti 
all  claims  to  their  noble  mistress*  plac 
character,  and  fearing  the  conseqaencesi 
tbeir  treachery,  at  a  late  hour  of  the  n 
rung  the  stable  bell  and  made  off  in 
In  the  meantime  the  honorable  . 
about  to  depart  on  his  political  duties,  k 
promised  himself  the  telicity  of  carryiM 
with  him  to  Vienna,  his  beautiful 
On  the  afternoon  of  her  being  entnpp( 
this  Macbiavel  in  the  intrigues  of  defai 
chery  as  w<^\  a&  ^^\e  \n\YvcMae!h  ^  ^ahiiW 
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two  AuBtrian  noblemen  perambuhted 
the  streets  of  Florence,  thereby  oonoeiving 
that  to  his  father  and  unde  by  whom  he 
was  seen»  he  should  appear  manumitted 
horn  all  reasonable  suspicion  of  having  had 
any  part  in  the  bold  snare.  All  being  plan- 
ned with  the  most  subtle  ingenuity,  and 
apprised  the  following  day  by  his  faithful 
maskf  of  his  having  lodged  his  prisoner  in 
ber  secure  abode,  the  minister  taking  leave 
of  his  noble  parents  for  Vienna,  departed 
with  his  attendants  and  was  met  on  the 
road  by  those  who  well  knowing  all  its  la- 
byrinths, safely  conducted  him  to  the  castle 
€£  Manfrido.  The  fiend  about  to  crimson 
the  bosom  of  Euphemia  with  her  own  pure 
Uood,  the  same  whom  she  had  seen  from 
her  window  and  one  of  the  crew  of  Mebi» 
had  conceived  an  implacable  revenge  to- 
ward him,  for  some  unfair  distribution  of 
booty  in  one  of  their  many  depredations. 
Attracted  by  the  glitter  of  her  jewellery 
with  the  joy  of  a  demon,  he  perceived  that 
now  his  time  for  retribution  was  come.  A 
subterranean  passage  to  the  turret  known 
to  him,  he  entered  in  the  dead  hour  of 
night,  and  the  working  of  the  rusty  bolt, 
moving  of  the  tapestry,  and  breathing  of  a 
heavy  ehest  loaded  with  Crimea— »was  not 


indeed  the  fancy  of  disordered  ttr 
as  the  affrighted  inniate    of  the  i 
wished  to  believe.     On  the  instant  e 
of  Belmondly  the  wretch  dropped  hisbca^  I 
and  just  seen  with  the  dagger  in  hitbai  H 
he  fled  through  the  secret  doorwhidrhl 
had  left  open  Tor  his  ready  flight     Tbefil 
to  appear  in  the  morning  before  his  ( 
and   his   unconcerned    front    betravin^  I 
syniptom  of  his  having  been  the  intei 
phmderer  and  murderer,  he  entirely  eseipl 
suspicion :  and  it  is  somewhat  worthy  of  II 
mark  that   Melzi,  Munda^o,  and  ttw  1 
lain,  were  the  three  who  fell   in  the  dM 
ful  contention.  1 

To  leam  by  what  Providence  they  cAi 
ed  the  purpose  of  their  eruption,  it  is  naa 
sary  that  we  should  overtake  the  formidil 
party.   Till  morning  dawned,  they  t 
the  adjacent  country  for  many  tnilei 
but  no  tidin;^^  did   they  obtain  of  Ev[ 
mia.    The  ensuing  day  was    n-om  avi 
with  no  more  success.    The  second  nig 
was  spent  in  exploring  still  in  vain.    Aui 
ra  in  rosy  loveliness  ushered  in  another  di 
and  its  luminary  in  meridian  fervor,  < 
its  rays  upon  our  harassed  equestriam,il 
their  unabated  ardor  was  not  yet  rcwn 
with  any  ipTO&^ett  oi  »j,t«s».    '^^Wtortiini 
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LoAmoira  and  his  sealous  supporten,  were 
now  distracted  what  route  to  pursue.  A 
wood  before  them  whose  umbrageous  den- 
mty  seemed  to  obstruct  their  progress, 
obliged  them  to  give  up  the  intention  of 
aeeking  their  way  through  it,  wlien  from 
an  opening  in  the  foliage  they  perceived 
•moke  arising  among  the  trees.  As  this 
evidently  betrayed  inhabitation,  they  deter- 
mined to  explore  it.  Through  the  under- 
wood  they  forced  their  way  into  the  gloomy 
fecesses  where  apparently  the  foot  of  mortal 
had  never  been,  and  issuing  from  the  sombre 
mazes^  they  found  themselves  at  a  miserable 
dwelling  tlie  posthouse — which,  but  two 
evenings  before  contained  the  object  of  their 
eudous  search.  The  noble  party  entered. 
Xhe  hussars  closed  around  the  abode — the 
demons  of  human  mould  stood  agast— *the 
horrid  beldam  in  her  fright  appeared  more 
horrible!  all  proclaimed  it  the  den  of  crime! 
under  the  cloak  of  a  miserable  posthouse.—- 
*  Know  you  aught  of  a  lady  beautiful  as 
the  day !  who  has  been  carried  off  by  sin- 
ners? has  she  been  here?  quick,  answer 
tnily*— **  cried  Glencamie.  With  one  voice 
they  declared  that  they  had  neither  seen  nor 
heard  aught  of  her.  *'  O  but  I  am  sure  it 
iraa  the  pretty  lady  who  was  so  frighten- 
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ed— "  cried  the  little  Alfred,  bat  catiiii| 
the  eye  of  the  host  of  the  hovel  stoppediS 
mediately. — "  Go  on  my  little  roin,"  iri 
lord  Glenmore  taking  bim  up  in  his  am 
"don't  be  afraid,  tell  all  you  IcnowriM 
the  pretty  lady,  you  shall  then  go  withfl 
and  ride  with  me  on  my  fine  hone."  11 
child  appeared  delighted. — "  O  then,  4 
wouldn't  eat  nor  drink  any  thing,  tilt  I  d 
ried  her  some  6gs  and  oranges  and  od 
her  some  sherbet,  but  she  wouldn't  b> 
sugar  in  it."  The  host  sent  a  look  toll 
child  which  told  plainly  how  much  I 
bowels  of  compassion  yearned  to  clip  fl 
the  innocent  tongue  that  spoke  the  tmtlH 
"  Who  sent  you  to  the  pretty  lady  my  g 
lant  man?"  asked  Mr.  Clayton. — "  Mfl 
dago  hid  me  go,  and  first  xvash  my  faoefl 
bands  and  ask  the  lady  if  I  should  oMJ 
her  some  sherbert." — "  And  where  is  1 
dago  ?" — "  He  carried  away  the  pretty  iU 
she  didn't  tike  it  and  looked  so  white  th^ 
am  sure  she'll  die." — "  Villain  bear  jl 
this — "  cried  Locbmoira  trembling  with  li 
agonies  of  his  feelings,  for  it  struck  d 
party  that  this  was  the  entoiled  Kupbni 
**  hear  you  how  this  child  in  the  innocei 
of  his  nature,  betrays  that  you  &bify  ) 
felf.    Declare  the  truth,  where  is  this  h 
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:  diBclose  instantly,  or  take   the  fate  that 
I  anrsits  you."-^"  True  signor,"  replied  the 
t  iKNt  with  alarm  on  his  horrid  visage,  "  he 
[  anainds  me  of  what  I  had  clean  forgot,  that 
■  fttlady  stopped  here  for  rest  and  relay  of 
t  horses." — "  Who  is  this  Mundago?" — "  I 
I  doA't  know   signor." — "    How  comes   the 
child  to  know  his  name?"  the  host  was  dis* 
concerted. — "  Villain,"  cried  the  peer  whose 
wbole  soul  was  occupied  with  the  immedi- 
ate recovery  of  the  object  of  his  pursuit,  "  I 
aee  how  it  is,  you  are  a  hord  of  depredators 
linked  together  in  the  commission  of  crimes ; 
you  are  in  our  power  and  were  we  to  use  it, 
-.this  hour  you  would  be  in  custody :  but  re- 
^jtBal  where  this  lady  is  concealed,  conduct 
Bvi'to  the  place,  and  you  shall  be  rewarded 
with  a  sum  of  money  to  the  amount  you 
chuse  to  specify."    The  host  belonged  to 
the  band  of  Melzi  and  would  not  be  bribed 
to  betray  their  rendezvous.    "  Hussars,  do 
your  duty,"  cried  the  peers,  "  secure  every 
one  here  and  commit  them  to  justice,"  The 
hostile  band  poured  into  the  hovel,  terror 
seized  the  wretches,  "  you  are  a  fool,"  yell- 
ed the  beldam  to  her  husband,  "  you  know 
you  will  die — better  take  the  bribe  and  di- 
rect them  to  the  castle—"  The  ruffian  qua- 
king for  bia  life  agreed  to  the  latter,  but 
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rejected  the  wages  of  disloyalty  towudtil 
chief.  Here,  though  in  a  bad  cauie;  I 
proved  his  I'oul  soul  capable  of  honor!  I 
bargained  to  divulge  where  stood  thep 
son  of  the  lady  upon  the  protnije  that  I 
himself  should  be  safe:  this,  lie  u-asaaa 
of,  but  as  hostage  for  his  word,  he  ir»i 
quired  to  conduct  them  tn  the  castle. 
pelled  to  stop  to  water  their  jaded 
our  knightserrant  despatched  to  Fl 
two  of  the  swiftest  hussars  with  the  dii 
very  thut  they  had  made :  and  just  M 
had  quitted  the  posthouse  and  were  p 
suing  their  route,  the  well  attended  cri 
riageofthe  countess  was  seen  posting  i 
the  road.  Too  fearfully  anxious  for  k 
preservation,  their  ruffian  guide  faithfiiQl 
led  the  way:  and  trom  the  craggy  hroW 
a  stupendous  mountain,  ndown  the  deql 
and  gloomy  vale  in  which  it  wasdeprcsae 
the  black  towers  and  broken  b«ttlenienti 
Manfrido  castle,  saluted  the  eyes  of  tfie  M 
coring  band.  Every  reason  to  believe  th 
the  object  of  their  search  was  lodged  tl 
exclamations,  the  shouts  of  the  oveijov 
attendants,  the  acclamations  of  the  ini 
hussars  and  the  din  of  their  horse,  mingtinf 
together  produced  the  sounds  which 
on  the  gaie  cani«  ^o  ¥.vi^^afi!«»a.  '«iA.  ^  dM^ 


g^nr  of  distraction — spoke  succor  to  her 
horror-fraught  soul !  But  what  language 
.psn  do  justice  to  the  emotions  that  quicken- 
ad  the  pulses,  throbbed  in  the  bosom,  agi- 
tated the  frame  and  roused  the  heroic  ardor 
3f  Glencamie,  when  he  beheld  the  solitary 
mouldering  pile,  that  immured  the  being 
^bose  image  lived  in  his  devoted  heart. 
,Every  avenging  feeling  excited,  impatient 
beyond  control  to  fly  to  her  rescue,  he  spur- 
red his  horse  through  a  narrow  opening  of 
the  mountain,  sprung  over  rocky  barriers, 
,scoured  along  the  edge  of  the  tremendous 
precipice,  too  eager  to  adopt  caution  and 
keep  the  tardy  hut  only  safe  path.  With 
the  lightning's  speed  he  gained  the  pile, 
lc?aped  through  a  breach  in  its  crumbling 
walls,  when  Heaven  directing  brought  him 
to  the  turret,  and  her  shriek  at  the  critical 
moment — to  the  preservation  of  Euphe- 
mia!  As  nothing  short  of  a  miracle  could 
have  preserved  the  life  of  the  earl,  his  valet 
did  not  attempt  to  follow  his  tract;  but 
venturing  all  he  could  to  overtake  his  be- 
loved master,  with  alternate  speed  and  ma- 
noeuvre, he  reached  the  turret,  to  arrest  the 
dagger — and  save  the  invaluable  life  of  his 
lord !  Meanwhile  the  other  heroes  with  the 
brave  bond,  too  determined  on  tbe  tecoNerj 
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or  the  prisoner  to  endanger  it  l^  1 
their  lives,  more  politically   petient  I 
their  magnanimous    leader,    with  all  I 
speed  of  which  the  difficult  and 
path  admitted,  arrived  in  sucoessoon: 
the  carriage  obliged  to   be  circuii>dac 
round  the  lower  basis  of  the  moiintBin.4 
last  consequently  in  reaching  the  castle.  I 
Thus  defeated  in  their  design  ■  and  i 
lice,  the  ladies  of  Aveltne  house,  fdt  i 
rancor  of  their  hearts  toward  their  &ir  fl 
tives,  increase  accordingly.     For  the  D 
pensable  agency  of  De  Courtland,  he  I 
received  from   Miss  Walton   as  i 
thousand   pounds !    the  assurance  of  1 
sworn  friendship  of  the  noble  secretary- ; 
had    the  main   object    been    eSected— 
thousand !  from  the  liberal   engageme 
lady  Walton,  would  have  been  the  i 
of  his  successful  services.    But  superls 
severe  was  the  disappointment  t 
heiress.    The  haughty  politic  Bdmoi 
aspiring  to  alliance  with  princes,  had  fa 
brought  to  engage  for  the  acceptanceolM 
little  less  than  proffered  band :  but  t 
it  held  out  the  dazzling  lure  of  three  pltu 
so  much  was  he  the  licentious   sla' 
beauty,  that  be  detested  the  person  c 


lady,  and  was  by  no  means  disposed  to 
wave  the  pride,  that  revolted  at  the  idea  of 
Dsingling  his  noble  blood  with  hers.  He 
tberefore,  would  have  never  been  induced 
tp  assent  to  tlie  connexion,  but  that  lady 
W^alton  engaged  to  pay  a  legion  if  neces- 
sary, to  put  hiui  in  possession  of  his  cousin ! 
Such  a  possession  indeed,  would  indemnify 
him  he  calculated,  for  sucli  a  wife:  and  that 
Love's  rosy  bands  thrown  around  him  by 
bis  beauteous  enslaver,  would  cause  liim  to 
[bi^et  the  iron  fetters  which  necessity  im- 
Bosed  and  would  only  bind  him  nominally, 
■jo  this  queen  of  diamonds.  What  demon 
iheo,  however  gifted  with  the  capacities, 
an  represent  the  rage  of  this  malignant  fe- 
nale,  when  she  learned  that  after  having 
jeen  secured  in  the  toils  she  had  been  de- 
>rived  of  her  devoted  victim  and  deserted 
jy  lier  affianced  noble  spouse:  wlio,  con- 
«med  in  no  way  save  mentally  regretting 
:hat  he  had  not  played  his  part  better — 
jroceeded  to  Vienna  without  taking  the 
east  notice  of  the  failure  of  the  well-con- 
■erted  plot,  that  had  had  proposed  his  feli- 
:ity,  while  the  defeated  heiress  paid  all! 
md  the  prospects  of  the  knight  and  his  lady 
n   being  the  father  and  mother-in-law  of 
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the  future  earl  of  Aveline,  were  tbotdi^ 
ened  for  ever! 

As  Jaqiiilina  related  to  his  much  int 
rested  protectress,  tbe  father  of  Alihrdbl 
been  one  of  Melzi'a  gang.  His  motheil 
innocent  beautiful  girl,  lived  witli  \mt 
ther  and  mother  in  a  little  cottage  on  d 
skirts  of  a  thicket  In  his  frequent  lurtil 
positions  this  villain  had  marked  hcrtcrl 
prey.  Returning  from  Florence  one  4 
where  she  had  been  to  market  witli  ibeil 
duce  of  her  fatlier's  garden,  he  rushed  ua 
his  victim,  carried  her  offi  conveyed  ha 
the  recesses  of  crimes,  and  concealed  I 
from  the  possibility  of  being  dtscoverE^ 
of  her  making  her  escape  to  tell  a  diitn 
father  and  mother,  her  dreadful  lale  I 
from  that  hour  the  fate  of  the  bloomi 
Florabella  was  never  known,  tilt  the  dii 
very  of  the  hord  brought  their  dceii 
darkness  to  light.  Virtue  and  vice  c 
possibly  assimilate.  The  pa&sion  of  hen 
&troyer  filled  her  witit  unutterable  d 
The  abandoned  converse  of  his  i 
the  planning  and  reciting  of  robb| 
murders,  convulsed  with  horror  I 
less  bosom,  but  all  entreaty  to  be  r 
to  her  parents,  were  as  unavaiiipg  i 
winds  Uvat  bowled  round    her 


dwelling.  Grief  and  despair  with  icy  grasps, 
fastened  upon  her  desolated  heart.  She 
:Uved  MX  months  after  the  birth  of  her  in- 
font,  and  though  in  a  deep  decline,  suckled 
ihlm  till  nature  worn  out  to  the  last  spark, 
raipired  in  the  sigh  of  Florabella  on  the 
Jips  of  her  baby.  Nature  composed  Alfred 
solely  of  the  materials  of  his  mother:  not 
one  drop  of  the  ruffian  father  flowed  in  his 
veins.  From  the  bosom  of  his  maternal 
nurse  he  had  imbibed  the  pure  milk  of  vir- 
tue,  and  no  familiarity  with  vice  could  poi- 
son it  in  her  diabolic  example.  Under  the 
care  of  the  beldam  of  the  posthouse  lie  grew 
lovely  and  amiable  amidst  crimes.  Every 
Bend  in  sin  loved  him  if  any  thing  like  hu- 
man affection  could  exist  in  the  breasts  of 
wretches,  lost  to  every  spark  of  humanity  : 
and  even  the  worst  of  them  the  wicked  wo- 
man, though  she  threatened  to  stick  him 
twenty  times  a-day,  had  not  the  power  to 
lay  liand  upon  the  unoilbnding  Alfred. 
His  ears  were  familiarized  with  accounts  of 
crimes  committed,  and  when  the  den  rung 
with  the  oaths  and  imprecations  of  the 
blood-stiiined  band  in  their  frequent  squab- 
bles about  the  division  of  their  booty,  Al- 
heeding  them  not,  would  be  caressing 
32 
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the  faithful  dog  of  his  afiections,  fonffiiK 
his  kitten,  or  renovating  by  the  wannth4 
his  philanthropic  bosom.  hU  half-^xiM 
bird.  With  his  corporal  organs  he  t 
heard  and  saw,  but  his  raental  facultieaM 
lected  within  him,  had  neither  eye  eirl 
com  prehension  for  aught  around  hJD  i 
impositiously  irreconcilable.  There  seea 
a  physical  antidote  implanted  in  him  ll 
counteracted  the  ]>oisoii  of  b»d  exatnd 
and  rendered  it  a  moral  impossibility  I 
vice  to  act  upon  his  nature.  None  of  I 
proceedings  of  the  band  excited  in  his 
remark.  He  would  help  to  clean  it4 
them  their  accoutrements  trom  the  stii 
of  blood  !  furbish  their  instruments  of  deal 
attend  them,  sit  by  them,  weep  for  iIm 
when  brought  home  dead  or  woimdeil.  ll 
Alfred  asked  no  questions.  His  Ultle  bo 
slept,  eat,  and  associated  with  them,  nay  sOI 
of  them  he  even  loved,  but  his  soul  inl 
rently  innocent  moved  in  its  own  pure  o 
U'hen  about  four  years  of  age,  his  fati 
was  shot  in  an  assault  upon  a  gentlenan 
with  the  intention  of  robbing  him  :  and  it 
being  found  upon  inquiry  that  the  d 
solate  parents  of  the  unfortunate  Florabt 
iiad  died  broken-hearted,  and  no  q 
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^H  daims  to  the  orphan,  his  grateful  patro- 
^Kb  and  her  family  made  him  their  own. 
^■ffhe  flxed-upon  morning  came,  our  tra- 
^^bing  party  set  out,  their  former  number 
aOgniented  by  their  good  genius  Loch- 
moira,  his  attendants,  Jaquilina,  and  the 
overjoyed  Alfred.  At  the  house  of  Mr. 
Verney  in  London,  they  found  a  letter 
fhmi  Wales,  awaiting  their  expected  arrival. 
The  superscription  being  in  the  well-known 
characters  of  lady  Elizabeth,  was  kissed 
with  rapture  and  the  seal  broken. — "  Child- 
ren of  my  heart,  my  sweet  Graces,  your 
mother  has  been  a  week  the  wife  of  Claren- 
del  f  a  shout  of  joy  hurst  from  her  Graces. 
"  I  thought  to  get  the  fairy-enchantress 
myself;"  cried  Mr.  Verney. — "  May  the 
blessings  of  Heaven  !  and  the  sweets  of  a 
sacred  friendship,  attend  the  union;"  ejacu- 
lated the  doctor. — "  Do  you  remember  the 
predictions  of  Hester  Wild  ?  ah !  my  in- 
telligent girls,  must  the  human  mind  in  all 
its  pride  of  attributes  of  reason,  philosophy 
and  culture,  be  obliged  to  acknowledge, 
that  the  words  of  a  gipsy  passed  not  lightly 
over  our  hearts  ?  At  the  old  Welsh  castle 
of  the  Kents,  my  dear  sir  Benjamin  gave 
me  to  Molineaux  I  The  big  drop  stood  in 
his  eye;  that  day  two  and  twenty  yeaw^ae- 
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lore,  he  gave  him  his  dangbteri    It 
of  my  beloved  Mary,  and  in  tfaelvMHd 
doubly-reraarkatile  fate — toy  soul  s 
with  the  ftccumulated  sorrows  of  tint  ]l 
term   of  years !     The    worthy   ladr  1 
smiled   through  the  drops  that  filled  k 
eyes;    oar  beloved   countess  stood  it  I 
side;  her  haughty  lord  with  whtKii  I  b 
had  many  a  rare  skirmish,   travelled  I 
hundred  miles  post,  to  be  at  my  wei 
Elsingliam's  peer!    thy  pride  has  . 
tight  rein  not  over  thy  violent  terop« 
Socrates  that  paragon  of  human  ] 
would  have  told  thee  it  should,  bat«l 
thy  virtues  !  nevertheless  they  t 
break  forth  to  render  thy  posse«sioo  of  tl 
the  more  surprising.     Alfrefl  has  bet^M 
my  apron-strings    these  last  two 
and  so  exclusively  does  he  appropriate i 
to  himself,  that  the  poor  general  js  Dotn' 
fered  to  approach  me;  if  I  have  anv  r 
it  is   when  he  is  boxing,    wrestling  i 
Charles,  or  hunting  my  girls  over  the  d 
tains:  his  sighs  however  swell  the  wind- 
indeed  the  poor  lovelorn  swain,  looks  thf  ' 
raoDument  of  an  incurable  but  uncooipktn- 
ing  woe."    A  mournful  cloud  ovenpn*- 
thc  countenance   of   Euphemia. — "  Poa 
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.  his  icy  wife,  or  flying  from  her  to 
(Did  petrifaction."  In  spite  of  effort, 
yanne  sunk  on  the  couch  in  all  the 
ny  of  her  awakened  sorrow.  "  I  have 
Ibuch  to  say,  much  to  ask,  and  I  anticipate 
Tvith  delight  the  adventures  of  your  tour, 
but  1  shall  very  soon  be  in  London."  A 
ray  of  joy  irradiated  the  sisters  though  they 
had  no  prospect  of  having  the  felicity  of 
meeting  her.  Having  rested  from  the  fa- 
tigues of  their  journey  a  few  days,  our  [jar- 
ty  still  accompanied  by  the  earl,  set  off  for 
Devonshire:  and  after  an  absence  of  nearly 
five  months,  at  the  close  of  August,  to  the 
great  joy  of  their  friends  and  domestics,  ar- 
rived at  their  happy  retreats. 


CHAP.  vn. 
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■E  various  duties  at  the  vicarage  were 
dily  recommenced.  The  little  Bever- 
leys  with  joy  returned  to  their  studies  un- 
der their  loved  preceptresses.  In  being  ap- 
pointed the  teachers  of  the  orphan  Alfred, 
t/tey  were  tauglit  the  lesson  of  the  useful 
advanUiges  of  learning,  in  thus  being  en- 
vied to  instruct  others^  and  wi\.\i  uo  %TIV^t^ 
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degree  of  pride  and  pleasure  tber  be^ 
the  task.  It  is  somewhat  astonishing  bM 
successful  are  the  resolute  eflbrts  of  jimi 
nile  intellect.  With  the  natural  giA>  <l 
understanding  and  parts,  the  prognn  k 
certain.  The  mind  buoyant,  joyous,  dM 
and  unembarrassed,  with  ease  perfcmuil 
task  :  and  it  is  no  less  wondrous  with  whi 
facility  and  advancement  one  child  wl 
learn  from  another,  when  the  instnictici 
from  the  profound  mature  teacher,  id 
often  encumber  and  oppress.  Under  fl 
toresses  who  so  delightedly  performed  tU 
parts,  their  no  less  deliglited  pupil  md 
rapid  advances  in  learning  the  Engli 
tongue  and  improving  in  his  own;  fl 
though  his  only  Mentors  had  been  the  fan 
dits,  he  already  read  surprisingly  wd 
£rery  day  disclosed  instances  of  tb«  sMJ 
able  qualities  of  this  ciiild  of  inherent  v) 
tue;  and  his  gratified  benefactress  f«k 
not  to  return  her  thanks  to  the  Benefa 
of  all!  for  having  enabled  her  to  enM 
from  destruction,  this  friendless  inno< 
Of  all  who  ever  experienced  the  striking  rt 
verse  of  fortune  or  was  evidence  of  u  mai 
peculiar  fate,  surely  our  little  Alfred  id^ 
claim  precedence;  the  oflspring  of  a  bra*»1 
reared  amowg  ■^\\iw^«'«?rh  x«s«k  ^«lt  i 


^  the  temple  of  virtue,  was  faer  votary  by 
Mi  nature,  and   sported    his   rosy  hours  with 
^  her    most    immaculate    daugiiters.       The 
^  gCBteful  Jaqueliiia  was  absorbed  in  an  en- 
chantment of  happiness,    from  which  she 
felt  afraid  of  being  awoke,  as  from  a  dream 
that  would  vanish  with  the  delusion  of  the 
slumbering   senses. — "  Happy   hours!"  she 
said  to  herself,  "  is  not  this  all  a  vision? 
^  am  I  not  still  in  the  haunt  of  criminals !  in 
^  the  gloomy  tottering  towers  of  Manfrido?" 
H  Xfae  gloom  and  despair  that  had  given  au- 
^  sterity  to  her  fine  countenance  from  the 
_    hopelessness  of  ever  being  freed  from  the 
.    horrors  of  her  situation,  were  seen  no  more ; 
and  in  their  stead  appeared  that  thankful 
happiness  contrasted  with  the  remembrance 
of  past  suffering!     Nature  had  gifted  her 
with  understanding  and  talents  which  un- 
der the  influence  of  a  liappy  early  destiny, 
-would  have  been  capable  of  high  improve- 
ineiit.    She  possessed  fine  taste  as  a  florist, 
and  here  Maryanne  was  delighted  to  find 
that  she  could  aid  her  by  her  knowledge, 
and  with  congenial  interest  enter  with  her 
into  the  beauties  of  Flora.     She  spoke  her 
beautiful  Tuscan  language  with  propriety ; 
excelled  at  all  kinds  of  needlework ;  and  as 
h3  am. 
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t  cook,  JaquUina  woald  have  been  wort; 
of  dressing  even  the  i  n  llj  jiifi'fii  wtfUL 
of  the  emperor  Vitelliiis :  to  the  Ust  acu* 
plishment  indeed,  she  had  been  eooipdW 
to  turn  her  mind  to  preserve  her  lU^  kl 
brutal  bnsbend  and  bis  gang  being  «fi>Ml 
who  in  every  sense  of  tbe  vrord,  wal 
have  been  congenial  guests  at,  and  «ori 
bave^rarerf  the  feasts  of  Heliogabaloi 

Mt.  and  Mrs  Parr  overjoyed  at  tbe  ■ 
turn  of  Aicnds  whom    they  so  higUjrl 
teemed,  determined  to  celebrate  it  bf^ 
ing  a  ball,  and  issued  out  cards  accmfii^ 
The  day  arrived,  and  a  small  dinner<ai 
at  Woodlands  comprising  tbe  families  < 
the  vicar,  Mr.  Veniey,  and  I>r.  James,  ll 
quitted  the  table  and  were  asseraUedi 
the  saloon.    As  our  Graces  sat  at  tbeb 
cony,  they  observed  a  splendid  cbniot  s 
oompan}*ing  the  earl  of  G       ..'a,  drive  sf  1 
tbe  avenue  and  stop  till  the  earl  and  AmA; 
aligbfed.     An  d^ant  young   roan  Am 
sprung  from  the  carriage  and  asnstiiig  a 
tbC' tenderest  caution  a  beautiful  I 
helped  her  out — "  My  Godf"  faintly  ' 
claimed    Mar^-anne— her    heart    boan 
then  felt  to  cease  to  palpitate;   the  1 
sprmgs  from  its  fountain  chilled;  i 
no  more — ■\jocVn\o\'Wk  V«M\s^'^;jassi.««l  ti 
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ise— carried  her  from  the  drawing-room, 
•king  sn  apartment  that  opened  on  the 
as  he  descended  with  his  senseless 
len  followed  by  her  sister  and  friend, 
ley  came  in  contact  with  the  lady  and 
ntlenian.  Perceiving  no  one  but  the  ex- 
Wtnate  fair  one — "  What  is  the  matter?" 
I^a  feeling  tone  he  inquired  and  unknow- 
ig  whose  it  was,  took  hold  of  her  cold 
md,  looked  on  her  pale  beautiful  &ce — 
Blaryanne!  by  Heaven!"  exclaimed  Brad- 
then  snatching  her  from  the  earl  and 
rdly  heeding  whither  he  was  conducted, 
iched  a  chamber  with  his  unconscious 
id.  Opening  her  eyes  they  encountered 
3  wildly-tender  and  anxious  gaze  of 
Inidport's  !  while  she  found  her  head  rest- 
ing on  his  beating  breasL  He  entreated  of 
Cuphemia  that  he  might  be  left  a  few  short 
moments  with  her  sister;  all  immediately 
withdrew. — "  Viscount  this  must  not  be — " 
felteringly  said  Maryanne  rising,  but  agi- 
tated more  by  the  effort  to  suppress  her 
agitation,  she  sunk  again  on  the  sofa. — "  O," 
be  exclaimed  in  an  anguished  tone,  press- 
ing her  hand  with  agonized  transport,  "  do 
you  grudge  me  then,  the  few  sad  moments 
which  chance  has  given  me  to  open  my 
tortured  heart  ?  to  shew  that  it  u  'Vioundtb^ 
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beyond  the  power  c^  reason  and  tbe  hift 
of  time.  Ah  !  Rlaryanne — you  exen* 
Bradport!  you  believe  him  a  wretcb  wi» 
broke  the  vows  that  lie  made  to  you,  wtk 
nessed  at  the  altar  of  Heaven  and  ref(vtaei 
in  its  archives  against  bim.  But  A 
knowest  Almighty  Searcher  of  hearts!  tl 
alone  best  knowest  that  those  vows  m 
never  violated  and  will  remain  on  ma 
recorded  for  ever!  Alas!  you  know  I 
cruel  alternative  which  a  persecutiog'  i 
tiny  raised  between  us  and  happiness,  i 
Bradport  is  the  most  wretched  alive—" 
flung  himself  back  on  the  couch  in  an  agi 
of  tears. 

"  No  sentiment  unfavourable  to  Bid 
port !  can  ever  be  harboured  in  the  I 
of  Maryanne,"  she  said,  tenderly  takia 
hia  hand,  "  and  in  place  of  being'  the  wta 
wretched,  every  moment  of  his  existeoe 
must  be  tilled  with  sensations  so  plesji 
able,  arising  from  the  reflection  tltat 
saved  the  life  of  his  father — that  in  dentil 
of  the  exterior  adversity  of  his  fate, 
must  be  the  mo.st  happy  as  he  is  the  mt 
amiable,  filiully  dutiful,  and  generous 
men."  This  was  too  mudi  for  Bradpoil 
Starting  up  in  a  transport  he  caught  her 
his  bosom,  Vxssei  \\ei  dnedi.,  Vwa.'^^s^  b 
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«  at  the  moment,  his  glowing  heart  ad- 
;ted  not  one  feeling  which  virtue  might 
UuKh  to  call  her  own.  Transported  with 
joy  to  think  that  he  was  still  dear  to  the 
object  who  filled  his  breast  with  an  unex- 
tinguishable  flame — "  is  then  the  erring 
Bradport  yet  esteemed  and  suffered  to  re- 
tain his  place  in  the  heart  of  Maryanne? 
extatic  thought!  it  will  bear  him  up  amid 
the  wreck  of  happiness.  O  strengthen  him 
in  the  delightful  persuasion  that  he  is  still 
loved — promise  never  to  forget  him,  and 
thy  devoted  Bradport  will  combat  with  the 
cruel  stroke  of  fortune,  that  has  stabbed 
the  felicity  of  his  breast !  Yes,  he  will 
struggle  to  quell  the  rebellious  passions  of 
his  nature,  restrain  its  turbulent  propen- 
sities, save  his  soul  from  the  sinking  vor- 
tex of  vice — and  try  to  support  tlie  burden 
of  a  joyless  existence." — "  Can  I  possibly 
forget  Bradport?  no  never!  But  remem- 
ber my  lord,  the  imperious  necessity  that 
forbids  the  fostering  on  either  side,  this  un- 
fortunate attachment,  though  hitherto 
sanctioned  by  reason  and  rectitude,  grace 
and  nature.  You  have  been  the  self-de- 
voted victim  of  filial  love;  /  will  be  the 
voluntary  sacrifice  of  my  afiection  for  Brad- 
port! and  the  haad  which  he  soug);\t  w\^ 


preferred  to  all  others,  will  vainly  be 
for  by  another.  Let  me  not  appear  in 
eyes  proud  of  the  boast,  when  1  assert 
I  have  rejected  more  than  once,  the 
of  sir  Charles  Throgmorton  : 
Hon  the  circumstance  only  as 
npne  can  supersede  and  as  testii 
indelible  is  the  impretsion  inad« 
my  heart,  by  the  many  virtues  of 
port !"  He  carried  her  hand  with  mi 
to  his  lips :  the  idea  that  she  had  rgedri 
and  determined  to  reject  all  future  odtai 
on  his  account,  quickened  the  drculatiei 
in  his  veins,  glowed  in  his  frame  and  Ji- 
fused  a  joy  which  he  had  not  felt  for  mwt 
sad  months. 

Maryanne  perceiving  the  joy  whiiA  to 
rgection  of  sir  Charles  end  voluntary  (M* 
signment  to  singleness  occasioned,  witk  m 
impressive  solemnity  said; — "Let  tne  » 
sure  you  lord  Bradport,  of  my  unduuifiF- 
able  friendship:  yes,  I  mil  be  the  &iH«i 
the  sister  of  Mountford  tbrotigh  life— Uic 
interests  and  welfare  of  his  family  will  he 
to  me  as  my  own,  and  his  tempotal  and 
eternal  happiness!  my  sorious  cooceni. 
But  as  you  value  that  friendship,  retnoB- 
ber  that  from  this  iMur  the  prohibited  Kd> 
jeet  must  be  dio^'^^  vcv^  \4K^t<».  -^taeweil:, 
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^n  lu.'* — ^  O  Heaven  I  why  this  crud 
IMohibition  ?  do  we  steal  aught  from  recti-* 
tude  in  lamenting  the  sorrows  of  a  destiny, 
that    still    binds    our  souls    together?"-— 
^  Unquestionably  we  do ;  where  it  is  an 
imperative  duty  to  study  to  forget,  ther^ 
ia  both  error  and  weakness  in  voluntarily 
dwelling  on  the  retrospect :  and  the  more 
the  mind  indulges  in  fruitless  lamentation, 
die  more  proportionally  it  undermines  its 
powers  of  exertion,  till  it  becomes  finally 
kMt  to  the  influence  of  reason  and  duty ."-««- 
**  Ah !  Maryanne^  have  we  then  been  part- 
ed for  a  long  seven  months,  for  thy  Brad^^ 
port  to  meet  with  this  chilling,  reasoning, 
cmel  restraint  ?  must  he  be  denied  the  only 
gleam  of  joy,  the  only  consolation  of  which 
his  shackl^  misery  admits  V — **  Ah  in* 
deed,  think  of  these  shackles !  think  Bradp 
port  that  you  are  the  husband  of ---«-»'' 
— ^  O  stop— why  torture  me?  do  I  need 
to  be  reminded  that  I  am  indeed  the  bus* 
band  of  Gertrude — the  cold,  lifeless,  indiffi> 
rent  Gertrude  ?** — *^  Ah !  cease,  this  is  un- 
bke  the  generous  feeling  Bradport,  is  she 
mot  amiable,  gentle  and  fiiultless  T'-^**  Ami^ 
ablCj  yes,  she  would  not  injure  a  worm; 
gentle^  too  gentle ;  andfaultless,  ay  as  an- 
gels-   still  poor  Gertrude  has  no  soul^  no 
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warmth,  she  is  made  of  ice,  and  era 
possibly  be  thawed  into  any  of  the  Brd 
and  generous  sympathies.  Is  this  a  « 
for  the  glowing  heart  of  Bnidport?  « 
must  love  and  be  loved  with  equal  M 
in  return." — "  And  cannot  you  ali  I 
ness,  love  this  amiable  beautiful  en 
— "Love!  ha!  ha!  ha!"  replied  Ure  i 
count  with  a  wild  emotion  that  had  in 
of  despair  than  mirth  in  it,  "can  a  a 
composed  of  my  materials  love  nurUi 
can  the  heart  of  Bradport  filled  with  I 
image,  pervaded  by  the  influence  of  Mi^ 
anne!  love  woman  but  she?"  Aware  tl 
she  had  less  to  expect  in  an  appeal  to  I 
reason  than  sensibility,  Maryanne  ooni 
nued  her  interrogatories  accortUngljr^ 
"  Could  you  be  unkind  to  a  being  so  gel 
tie?" — "  Unkind  Heavens  no  I  not  fl 
worlds  when  1  am  at  home  with  her.*- 
"  And  why  do  you  quit  that  home,  wfc 
do  you  abandon  one  whom  the  laws  4 
God  and  man  enjoin  you  to  chorisbi' 
Bradport  heavily  sighed.  "  'Tis  no  I 
to  me,  'tis  joyless,  there  is  no  magnet  I 
draw  back  to  duty  the  erring  Edw 
Gertrude  is  cold,  silent,  no  congenial  cboi^ 
binds  us  to  each  other." — "  Nevcrtbdea^ 
could  you  'pos&\\AY  -ue^esft.  ■w^sSftsssj,  beinf 
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amenable  to  your  conscience,  the  wife  of 
your  destiny  ?  the  uncomplaining  Gertrude, 
who,  if  tlie  ardent  affections  beat  not  re- 
sponsive in  her  heart,  never  felt  it  throb 
with  an  unchristian  sensation." — "  Neg- 
lect !  uncomplaining!  ah !  there  it  is! 
would  to  God  tliat  she  did  complain  but 
she  never  does;  that  cuts  me,  yet  with  her 
it  is  not  the  silent  language  of  reproach,  be- 
£Mfise  poor  Gertrude Jcels  not  my  neglect." 
■Uf,  My  lord  there  exists  no  necessity  to 
Hjltify  me  in  the  attempt  to  teach  you  your 
Olity ;  and  the  reason  and  excellent  heart  of 
Sradport,  will  lend  him  shortly  into  the 
calm,  delightful  path  of  domestic  rectitude, 
and  ultimately  to  solid  happiness.  Re- 
member then  how  incumbently  necessary 
becomes  the  duty  to  banisli  from  your 
breast  your  attachment  to  me— or  if  you 
cannot,  let  it  live  there  with  that  cherished 
for  your  wife  !  the  flame  will  burn  pure  and 
guiltless  that  unites  in  one,  your  love  for 
Gertrude  and  Maryannc.  Attempt  this, 
try  all  the  powers  of  your  reason  and  enlist 
in  the  interest  of  Gertrude,  all  the  tender 
and  amiable  feelings  of  your  heart.  Her 
own  appearance  indeed,  cannot  fail  to  ex- 
cite them ;  remember  her  perilous  situation  ! 
l,et  this  triumph  of  duty  then,  over  an  vw\- 
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fortunate  passion  give  lustre  to  your 
tues;  and  believe  me,  far  more  m«j^ 
mous  will  it  be,  than  those  victories  «l 
have  procured  you   the    laurels  that  h 
your  brows."     A  groan  of  anguish  rent 
iM^ast  of  the  viscount :  bursting  into  a  ft 
of  tears  his  head  fell  on  the  bosom  of  > 
mne.     She  pressed  her  lips  to  his  foi 
"  combat  these  emotions  I  entreat  voai 
lord,  and  exert  the  noble  powers  of  y 
mind  to  gain  the  mastery  of  yourself,    i 
now  adieu  to  this  fated  interdicted 
Bradport's  regard  for  me  and  mine  for  U 
will  remind  him  that  we  meet  no  mocrl 
as  friends:"  saviner  which,  she  rose  froa< 
sofa.    "  And  must  it  be  thus?"  he  vil 
cried,  "  O  Heaven  give  me   pity,  «r» 
severed  forever?  is  it  thy  cruel  6at  ?  d 
endure  the  load  of  an  overcast,  hopeless,^ 
felicitous  being?     O  Maryanne— 
held  out   her  trembling  hand.     With 
agonized   emotion    he  caught    her    to 
throbbing  breast,  and  with  an  ardent 
Ixace  in  which  all  the  tumultuous  fedia^ 
of  his  soul  seemed  to  struggle  to  get  tkr 
mastery,  he  relinquished  hope  and  Maif- 
anne — bade  adieu  to  joy  and  sealed  on  iNf 
quivering  lips,  a  sad  farewell ! 

What  were  not  the  emotions  of  May^ 


iie  when  now  recovered,  she  beheld  the 
mintess,  wlio  with  awarmtli  ofaflFcction 
»Iiich  she  had  supposed  her  incapable, 
ir  into  her  arms  and  tenderly  embraced 
',  Maryanne  pressed  her  to  her  throb- 
Ig  bosom,  ejaculated  a  prayer  for  her  hap* 
less,  dropped  not  the  tears  of  jealousy 
r  murmur  at  the  destiny  which  should 
ve  been  hers,  but  of  an  amiable  and  sin- 
e  friendship.  Advanced  in  a  state  of 
ignancy  the  viscountess  looked  beautiful, 
1  could  that  beauty  have  been  animated 
Eh  the  dazzling  complexion  and  illumln- 
with  tlie  soul  of  a  ^!arycinne,  she  might 
Ve  answered  the  most  vivid  conceptions 
«11  that  is  enchanting,  in  those  fnbled  to 
im  the  promised  lieaven  of  the  houri, 
I  am  well  aware  my  dear  Miss  Maryanne, 
It  your  happiness  has  been  destroyed  by 
f  marriage  with  the  viscount ;"  said  the 
■countess  witlioiit  emotion,  **  but  believe 
B  if  I  could  give  you  the  hand  of  Brad- 
It  knowing  that  you  posses?  his  heart, 
lb  should  have  it  this  moment." — "  Heu- 
nly  God  !  what  do  I  hear!"  mentally  ex- 
claimed the  agitated  husband,  "can  such 
generous  friendship  exist  in  the  cold  bosom 
bat  is  incapable  of  love  ?  can  it  thus  che- 
Hrt)  affection  for  the  friend,  and  fe:!  no  ar. 
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dent  glow  for  the  husband  ?  is  Gertnide  * 
most  noble  of  heroines  or  is  her  soul  si 
more  icy  than  I  conceived  it  to  be?  be  it 
it  may  she  loves  Marj-anne — "  and  whetf 
or  not  that  idea  gave  impulse  to  theadi 
perhaps  even  to  himself  was  unknowukJl 
he  raised  the  hand  of  the  viscatintest  i 
pressed  it  with  tenderness  to  hjs  ^ 
Maryanne  attempted  to  reply  to  the  f 
nuine  kindness  and  somewhat  remirkiA 
declaration  of  a  friendship  existing  to 
heart  if  not  so  warm  at  least  as  incapablel 
guile  as  her  own,  but  her  faltering  voi 
failed!  The  agitated  viscount  taking' 
hand  of  eaci?,  joined  them  together;  "I 
me  hope"  he  said,  "  that  a  friendship  sod 
traordinary — amiable  and  generous,  w 
descend  with  ye  to  the  tomb — "  an  agonia 
sigh  rent  his  bosom  ;  his  tears  droppai  up 
the  hands  he  held  joined — and  thus  con 
crated  tlie  union ! 

Our  party  now  returning  to  the  apM 
ments  thrown  open  for  the  occasion,  foul 
them  filled  with  company.  Tea  and  c 
from  alt  quarters  courted  acceptance,  when 
chariot  driving  up  the  avenue  procU 
the  approach  of  fresh  guests,  and  sir  Chsit 
Throgmorton  shortly  after  entered  the  r 
will  be  conceived  that  he  was  no  ire) 
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oome  visitor  to  Maryanne,  but  plaoed  op- 
posite to  the  viscount  whose  ardent  gase 
die  had  to  encounter  whenever  she  raised 
her  eyes,  she  determined  to  assume  in  ap-' 
pearance  at  least,  that  emancipation  of  heart, 
which  she  was  fated  not  to  know  again. 
In  this  laudable  resolution  she  was  oonsi- 
dotibly  strengthened  in  the  trying  mo- 
ment, by  the  presence  of  sir  Charles,  who 
she  remembered  but  too  acutely,  bad  wound- 
ed her  delicacy  in  his  allusions  to  her  at- 
tachment to  the  viscount     Hardly  had  he 
entered  when  his  enraptured  eye  fastened 
upon   hen    Approaching  to  pay  her  his 
oompliments,  a  lady  sitting  on  the  couch 
beside  her  happening  to  rise,  he  seized  the 
fiivorable  movement  and  seated  himself  iu 
the  evacuated  place.     With  all  the  gallant- 
ry, confidence,  and  very  consciously  pos- 
sessed graces,  which  so  prominently  distin- 
guished him,  he  took  the  hand  of  Mary- 
anne  and  pressed  it  to  his  lips,  though  he 
had  but  the  felicity  of  kissing  her  kid  glove. 
Maryanne  with  composed  dignity  blushed 
displeasure,  and  as  she  did  so  looked  as  ce- 
lestial as  the  ambrosial  Venus  of  Homer. 
At  this  critical  moment  her  raised  eye  was 
attracted  by  the  viscount      His    cheeks 
crimsoned,  his  eyes  sparkled  fire,  his  whole 
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90al  seemed  to  rush  into  his  speakmj^w* 
tenance,  but  its  brilliancy  evanescent  attk 
rainbow's  bright  lints,  c{uickl)-  He<l,aiHlM 
the  ashy  hue  of  death  to  contratt  iu  ik 
sence.  It  was  then  that  jeulousy,  tl^ilfi^ 
ture  of  the  human  breast,  the  fue  oCma 
and  tlie  peace  of  man,  6rst  and  fulalW  ti 
his  repose  and  future  liappiness — tbuodte 
way  iiisidiouiilyinto  the  bosom  of  UnulpMd 

"  That  blush  made  you  appear  ao  i 
but  by  no  means  proves  ymi  oae' 
pered  sir  Charles,  "  else  you  wuuld 
spared  what  only  the  more  enslave*  ^ 
captives,  without  your  having  the  lent 
position  to  soften    by  a  ray  of  liop^ 
pains  of  captivity." — '*  Where  naluie  dft* 
nies  the  ray,  the  involuntary  captor 
plead  with  reason  the  impassibility  to  hk- 
stow  it — hut  as  to  the  blush,"  aintii 
ftlaryainie,    with    a    graceful  nont 
"  1  can  spare  t/tat  to  any  ore  who  «i 
it,  having  so  little   occasion   to   hlu&b 
myself,  that  the  rosy  sensibihties  He  bf 
a  sort  of  lumber." — "  Faith  my  cliaraN 
gaily  retorted  the  baronet,  "  there  is  cut 
vw  and   pretty  good  opinion  of  yoi 
comprised    in    that   speech.     Plainly  thfl 
you  say  that  you  blushed  for  me, 
iog  me  past  all  impression  of  doing  so 
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yself;  while  on  the  other  hand,  as  if  it 
as  not  sufficient  for  the  destruction  of 
iWikind  that  yon  should  be  as  beautiful  as 
I  angel,  but  you  represent  yourself  as 
vuitless  too :  and  to  6nish  the  self-pane- 
yric,  you  inform  me  that  you  are  posses- 
ad  of  that  rare  species  of  generous  sensi- 
lUity.  which  bluslies  as  much  for  the  faiU 
D^  of  others  as  you  would  for  your  own, 
lad  you  any  to  provoke  the  additional  die 
if  the  lovely  venniUon." — "  Just  so,"  re- 
|)lied  Maryanne,  "  for  it  is  my  own  inerra- 
bility,  that  makes  me  so  perspicaciously 
ilive  to  the  wanderings  of  others." — "  Bet- 
ter still  I"  cried  sir  Charles.  "  Why  should  I 
not  do  as  nuicti  justice  to  my  own  thousand, 
jood  qualities,  as  I  am  bound  to  do  to  those 
rf  others  ?" — "  Egotism  I  protest !"  gaily- 
exclaimed  her  admirer,  "  unexempU6ed  in 
Lbe  history  of  woman."  Perceiving  at  the 
naonient  so  much  of  the  pleasant,  graceful, 
EUid  unoffending  in  the  sparkUng  counte- 
nance of  the  baronet,  that  all  good  humour 
by  nature  lierself,  and  notwithstanding  the 
truly  trying  and  painful  state  of  her  posi- 
tion, she  could  not  refrain  and  joined  him 
in  the  laugh  that  she  had  raised  at  her  own 
expense.  "  Demons  of  cruelly  are  you  in- 
flicting   upon    me    youjr    worst   torture  ? 
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MaryaDDe  is    happy,    forgets  Bnd| 
laughs,  is  pleased,   and    that  presain] 
baronet   will    ultimately    prevail 
thought  as  a  dagger  entered  the  he 
Brad  port. 

The  company  now  evacuating  the  i 
iug-rooms  to  repair  to  the  ball-room  oaj 
ground-floor,  sir  Charles  eager  to 
requested  the  hand  of  Alaiyanne. 
would  have  been  glad  to  remain  a  s 
tor  only,  of  the  lively  scene,  but  M: 
too  well  knew  the  incumbent  pruprit 
banishing  the  appearance  of  the  sorrow 
blighted  her,  and  was  equally  aware  of 
etiquette  that  demanded  her  consent,  W 
was  now  the  disappointment  of  the 
count  when  he  beheld  her  stand  up  nidi 
the  baronet  ?  little  short  of  niadness  fidahcA 
from  his  eyes;  despair  threw  a  wildooi 
over  his  glowing  features,  and  jealousy  «t 
on  his  burning  lip.  He  had  promised  hm 
self  the  felicity  of  dancing  with  ber;  tic 
most  rigid  rules  of  rectitude  he  thougH. 
prohibited  not  that ;  and  the  enchantmeDt 
ofhearing  her  syren  voice !  of  holdin"  coo- 
verse  with  her  soul  through  her  beautiful 
eyes!  of  catching  the  breathy  fragranceM 
in  words  it  passed  over  her  rosy  lips  I  of  be- 
holding the  symmetry  and  vatying  gnoa 
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lovely  form !  of  pressing  the  hand 
touch  thrilled  through  his  veins  and 
hot  to  his  heart,  were  all  rapturously  anti- 
Bted  in  the  delightful  prospect  of  being 
partner.      Such   were  the  dangerous 
tations  that    possessed    the    mind    of 
Iport.    Such  the  illusions  of  a  passion 
ired    by   those  ardent  feeliftgs  which 
te  gave  when  she  composed  the  future 
.     A  passion  too  rooted  in  the  genial 
to  admit  the  hope  of  eradication :  too 
Nit  to  render  it  a  possible  task  for  Brad- 
— to  subdue  it  by  the  sober  maxims  of 

<bchmoira  had  selected  for  his  partner 
being!  no  less  the  idol  o( his  soul :  but 
how  chastened,  sacred,  noble,  was  it 
ired  by  the  heroism  of  virtue,  in  the 
t  of  the  peer.  Miss  Verney  was  kind- 
Btly  paired  with  an  elegant  Oxonian,  whose 
oind  stored  with  classic  lore,  had  the  rare 
reat  of  meeting  in  his  beautiful  partner,  a 
o  less  intelligent  admirer  of  Cicero  and 
^irgil.  A  cessation  in  tiie  dancing  taking 
lace,  happened  to  seat  Maryanne  and  the 
aronet  near  the  viscount,  who  had  taken  his 
tation  at  the  side  of  his  silent  Gertrude. — "  1 
flown  fitly  niiles  on  horseback  to  be  here 
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this  evening,  to  afibrd  myself  the 
delight  of  seeing  after  an  age  of  absence, 
angelic    Maryanne !"    satd    sir    Chirit 
"   Curse  your  Amiliarity — "  Chaugfat 
viscount.—"  You  must  have  mounted 
gasus    then ;"    with     nonchaianot 
Maryanne. — "  No,  I   flew  on  the  wi 
Cupid — "  archly   returned    the 
Bradport  writhed.     "  His  wings  are 
latite  and  uncertain  that  I  should  nt 
to  trust  myself  on  them ;"  said  bis 
— "  Have  you  never  tried   them? 
sir  Charles,  with  a  searching  glance.—'* 
yet — "  afTectinf:;  that  sang  Jroid  which  ta 
blushing    cheek   confuted.      "    By  all  tlv 
loves    that   sport  around    the    enraptanig 
god,  would  I  could  persuade  you  to  IB 
on  his  downy  pinions  with  me — "  n  liJif 
ed  the  enamoured  baronet,   hut  Bradpdt 
heard  him  :  "  perish  the  jiossibility— ^"iifll 
torture   he    mentally   cried. — "    My  Aflit 
shall  be  hostage  for  ynur  safety  ;"  pasrilK 

ately  added  sir  Charles :     "  d n  stm 

heart — "  to  himself  exclaimed  the  mad^^r- 
ed  viscount. — "  I  have  no  dispo^tion  fef  s' 
aerial  excursion,  but  if  i  tthunld  be  ooo)- 
peiled  to  fly,  it  will  be  from  not  irW  tbf 
god  believe  me :"  somewhat  imprecsiTelj 
returned    Maryanne.—'*   Your  flight 
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I  you  naught  fair  iosemible^"  rejoined 
8  besieging  baronet,  "  tlie  all-coiiqueritig 
fod  stung  with  your  apatliy  will  but  the 
oore  eagerly  pursue  —  nor  give  up  the 
:hase  till  l\e  has  caught  the  cold  beauty, 
ilio  Viiinly  thinks  to  elude  and  defy  bis 
Kjwer."  These  words  fell  like  an  ice-bolt 
>n  Ibe  heart  of  IJradport.  Reason  vainly 
trove  to  r^resent  to  him  the  fruitlessness, 
be  infatuation,  nay  the  selfishness  in  grudg- 
ng  the  love-struck  baronet,  the  hope  and 
lible  cliance  of  succeeding  in  obtaining 
I  hand  of  the  woman  whom  he  most 
liiUy  and  honourably  admired, 
ffinough  but  early,    in  consideration  of 

fc.viscouutess,  lady  G ordered  their 

iages  having  about  ten  miles  to  go.  Our 
jes  assembled  round  the  viscountess, 
we  situation  excited  their  tenderest  at- 
(ntions.  Though  inanimate  in  her  returns, 
irer  ladyship  seemed  sensible  of  the  kind- 
aess  of  her  lovely  friends  ;  and  when  part- 
Dg  with  Maryanne,  an  unusual  emotion 
perhaps  never  seen  there  before,  was  visible 
m  her  pale  beautiful  features. — "  Aiiieu~T 
•emember  if  I  have  a  girl  it  will  be  named 
tfter  you — I  hope  you  will  love  it — I  wish 
t  it  may  resemble  you — "  she  said,  in  a 
IS 
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low  voice,  but  the  party  of  sui 
friends,  silent  with  a  degree  of  ai 
at  the  sensibility  betrayed  by  her  bd] 

lost  not  one  of  her  few  words. "  I 

you  will  love  it — "  what  an  appeal  tp( 
heart  of  Maryanne!  she  bur^t  into 
Gertrude,  the  cold  Gertrude !  threw  hcri 
round  lier  neck  ;  kissed  her  clieek ;  "  Ii 
always  think  of  you  though  we  part 
haps,  never  again  to  meet — I  shall 
you  to  my  latest  breath — adieu- 
mournful  tone  concluded  the  v 
How  extraordinary,  inconceivable,  « 
reconcilable,  does  nature  often  appear  ioj 
beings  whom  she  puts  through  her 
Uecla  vomits  its  liquid  fire  amidst  its  snowi 
of  years  and  icy  mountains  of  ages,  but^ 
extremes  so  opposite  exist  together  in  Ik 
human  breast?  Could  Gertrude  in  wbot 
frigid  bosom  the  flame  of  love  could  Ml 
burn,  feel  this  warm  attachment  to  Mi^ 
anne?  is  it  then,  that  there  are  certain  Ut 
tures  formed  for  friendship  alone  aa  tbr 
most  noble  passion,  but  which  deny  *d; 
return  to  the  culture  of  love? 


CHAP.  VIII. 


i,  week  following  the  ball  at  Woodlands, 
■'■frtters  from  the  earl  and  countess  of  Aber- 
airder  were  received  at  the  Lodge.     Those 
of   the  latter  to  her  beloved  friend   Miss 
Vemey,   breathed  the  spirit  of  that  affec- 
-  tion  and  gratitude  which  her  heart  unceas- 
ingly told  her  was  due  to  her. — "  Ah !  my 
friend,"  ran  the  effusions  of  the  countess, 
"  in  those  precious  moments  when  I  wander 
over  the  Highland  hille  with  my  adored 
lord — when  I  view  his  noble  figure,  when 
his  accents  charm   my  ear,  wlien   I  daily 
experience  fresh  proofs  of  his  generosity, 
and  contemplate  the  transcendent  virtues 
g!  of  his  soul !  it  is  then  a  shade  falls  over  tlie 
J,  enchanting  scene  of  my  felicity;  I  feel  how 
much  I  am  elevated  above  my  desert,  and 
say,  my  incomparable  friend  deserved  best 
and  ought  to  have  been   the  wife  of  my 
godlike   chieftain."  —  "In    gude   faith    ya 
maun   come  Oscar,"  cried  the  pen  of  the 
earl,  "  the  deserted  halls  of  Lochmoira,  the 
pining  domestics,  the  longing  tenantry,  all 
breatb  the  spirit  of  desire,  and  languish  to 
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behold  their  Imrd:  yea  even  BenLomodl 
is  depressed,  the  dark  woods  waring  t 
piny  tops  sigli  as    they    wave,  every  1 
drops  a  tear,  the  wind    moaos  through  d 
lonely  towers,  and    all    wail  in  lamer 
to  the  absence  of  Glencamie.     Beodttl 
expect  hourly  my  Matilda  to  pr«»tlil 
with  n  young  laird.    The  infant  Higfihnfc  ' 
is  destined  to  be  glorified  with  your  nant  ' 
Come  then  my  dearest  friend,  anlcu  iftn 
hard-hfiirted  wight,  you  mean  tocIowJtf 
sun  of  joy  !  that  is  approaching  the  horid 
of  Ronald  Cameron."     Lochmoira  i 
enthusiastically  alive  to   the   pIcBStnef' 
friend,slu|)  to  resist  the  pressing  reqw 
his  friend :  and  though  it  occasioned  ij 
pangs  ineffable — he  dragged    himsetf  ft4 
those  who  were  no  less  reluctant  thalli 
should  leave  them,  and  departed  for  9d0 

tiand. 
Time  wore  away  with  the  famitiesatHl 
Vicarage  and  the  Lodge,  till  October  drtM 
when  letters  arrived  from  lady  EHnbC 
Molineaux,  announcing  her  arrival  in  Lai 
don.    This  intelligence  was  followed  bri 
L      invitation  to  both  families,  and  a  r»]utftl 
I      hasten  to  town,  as  she  was  most  impatiai 
I     to  clasp  to  her  fieart  slier  so  long  an  if 
I     sence,  ber  dear  Graces.    But  Dr.  OxiAA 
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^had  detertniiied  not  to  leave  again  nor  be 
drawn  from  the  safety,  sweets,  and  serious 
duties,  of  his  own  happy  and  peaceful  re- 
treat. The  contliict  of  Belmondly,  with 
its  chain  of  horrid  circumstances,  and  the 
suffering  it  had  occasioned  his  beloved 
daughter,  were  still  fresh  in  his  mind:  and 
the  unfortunate  encounter  at  Woodlands 
with  lord  Bradport,  strengthened  him  more 
than  ever  in  the  resolutioTi  of  confining  the 
enjoyments  of  his  family,  to  the  small  circle 
of  his  country  friends.  Thus  then,  not- 
withstanding the  superlative  esteem  which 
the  vicar  entertained  for  this  truiy- excellent 
lady,  and  did  not  overlook  the  compliment 
due  to  her  on  her  recent  marriage,  he  would 
not  have  been  prevailed  upon  to  enter 
scenes  at  the  hazard  of  his  daughters  meet- 
ing with  those  whose  presence  were  so  ini- 
mical to  the  repose  of  their  bosoms,  had  not 
an  occurrence  conspired  decisively,  to  favor 
the  wishes  of  her  ladyship.  The  doctor  re- 
;0^ved  a  letter  from  the  honourable  Mr. 
,  CHoton,  informing  him  of  liis  recovery  from 
a  severe  attack  of  gout ;  that  he  was  then 
in  London,  alone,  liis  wife  being  at  Bath, 
and  that  nothing  but  the  sight  of  liis  es- 
teemed brother  and  the  nieces  of  his  heart, 
could  re-establish  his  health  and  peace.  Thfs 
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was  an  appeal  to  the  fraternal  afiectioD  dT 
*Dr.  Clinton  that  could  not  fiul,  snd  both 
^milies  immediately  followed  ibeirpreia» 
80ry  letters.  '    '        .    '  ■•- 1 

Arrived  at  the  generafs,  they  were  ViA» 
ed  into  the  boudoir  of  lady  Elizabeth.  ■  tte 
domestic  scene  presented  an  interesting  pi^ 
ture  to  the  eyes  of  her  visitors.  Her  lljdJ^ 
ship  was  reading  the  account  of  prince  lit 
Boo,  to  her  two  younger  daughters,  irio 
stood  at  each  side  with  an  arm  roundlia 
neck,  wliile  their  tears  flowed  to  the  me- 
mory of  tlie  amiable  son  of  savage  but  be- 
nevolent royalty.  Her  son  Charles  wa 
prostrate  at  her  feet ;  the  general  with  folded 
arms  leaned  over  the  back  of  her  chair;  ani 
Elizabetli  his  eldest  daughter  now  sixteen, 
tile  lovely  image  of  himself  "  more  cl6 
gantly  touched,"  was  drawing  near  the 
group.  The  group  soon  dispersed  and  as- 
sumed new  forms.  Eurynome  rushed  to 
tlie  arms  of  her  daughter- Graces ;  the  more 
juvenile  Graces  twined  round  the  elder; 
Charles  shouted  with  joy,  revolved  on"flK 
carpet  like  a  wheel,  seized  with  his  teeth 
the  skirts  of  the  ladies,  and  all  was  a  stene 
of  tumultuous  gladness. — "  Yours  general 
is  a  state  of  such  rational  enjoyment,  pare 
pleasure,  with  so  rare  a  partner !  forming  a 
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of  happiness  so  well  entitled  to  ce- 
that  the  gods  of  Homer  from  their 
i&ial  Olympus,  may  look  down  with 
and  envy  you  superior  bliss :" 
ingly  cried  Dr.  Clinton,  as  he  cordially 
ik  the  band  of  the  godlike  man. — "  Vi^s 
ir  I  am  another  Saturn;  my  partner 
vs  a  luminous  ring  about  me;  and 
the  clouds  to  pour  down  torrents,  the 
ids  to  contend  furiously,  and  darkness 
le  to  encompass  the  earth,  from  this 
;bt  atmospiiere  of  her  creation,  all  a- 
.^Qpund  me  would  be  sunshine  I" — "Pray 
^Wicral,  from  what  does  her  ladyship's  at- 
mosphere arise?"  asked  the  cver-goud-bu- 
mored  Mr,  Verney. — "  From  the  splendt^r 
of  ber  virtues  i"  returned  the  general  with 
a  solemn  grace.  Lady  Elizabeth  smiled 
and  a  delicate  blusli  transiently  visited  her 
cheek.  In  the  society  q(  this  couple,  our 
three  friends  contemplated  with  a  sort  of 
curious  delight,  the  undiminished  love  of 
Clarendel !  for  the  once  youthful  and  beau- 
tiful Elizabeth  ! — "  It  is  indeed"  said  they, 
"  as  she  detined  it,  a  sentiment  of  the  soul ! 
m enchantment  of  the  mind!  uhich  time 
»uld  not  possibly  destroy;  and  when  he 
3ad  despoiled  tlic  material  being  of  the 
I3 
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"charms  and  vivacious  graces  of  youth,  te 
bestowcil  more  substance  on  the  powerecf 
tnentality,  stamped  them  with  dignity  «»id 
grace  as  years  rolled  on  unfolding  the  lateflt 
beauties  in  store,  and  bound  more  indeW- 
lubly  the  spell  of  the  intellectual  union." 

Now  at  the  house  of  lady  Klizabetb,  Mr 
Sisters  were  not  without  their  perturbatiol* 
from  the  apprehension  of  encountering  bCT 
Cousins.  The  invincible  attadiment  and 
tio  less  invincible  rectitude  of  MaiyritfM; 
taujrht  !icr  to  desire  if  she  eou!d  not  ban!** 
from  licr  heart  the  image  of  Bradport,  tliat 
she  might  never  behold  him  again — at  least 
till  the  warm  season  of  youth  had  flown; 
till  years  had  rolled  on  and  baimed  lov*, 
into  the  cooler,  calmer,  rational  joys  of  last- 
ing friendship.  As  yet — no  such  impera- 
tive necessity  existed  with  Euphemia,  to 
compel  her  to  tear  from  her  heart,  the 
image  of  Mountford.  He  was  not  the  hus- 
band of  another!  he  never  could  be — he 
had  phghted  vows  to  her  of  unchangeable 
attachment!  but  still  an  insuperable  barrier 
rose  between  them,  that  rendered  it  no  less 
necessary  for  her  repose,  that  she  shoidd 
avoid  meeting  him.  Though  they  had 
been  a  wcelv  with  her,  their  names  b«d 
never  been  pronounced  by  lady  Elizabeth. 
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|r  penetration  bad  marked  that  the  sisters 
ji avoided  all  inquiry  respecting  them, 
|3  though  reluctant  to  touch  upon  a  point 
|t  so  much  involved  their  peace,  she  yet 
termined  to  free  them  from  uneasy  con- 
jure, and  the  fear  of  unexpected  encoun- 
jt  Her  ladyship  issued  cards  of  invitation 
in  grand  ball.  Determined  never  to  suf- 
fiber  daughter  to  enter  a  masquerade  save 
^r  her  own  eye,  and  that  as  seldom  as 
liable,  but  willing  on  this  occasion  to 
jitify  her  urith  the  form  of  one,  and  stu- 
|ng  what  she  hoped  would  amuse  for  its 
Rting  period  the  minds  of  her  visitors, 
I  requested  her  company  to  come  in 
mk. — "  I  regret  that  our  dear  countess 
U  not  be  present,"  slie  said,  "  I  feel  in- 
sd  that  there  is  a  charm  wanting,  where 
ttu  not." — "  Where  then  is  the  angelic 
intess?"  asked  filiss  Verney. — "  At  a 
fH  seat  of  lord  Bradport's  near  Bedford, 
pUfaer  she  went  with  the  major  immedi- 
^  after  our  arrival ;  hastening  on  the 
Qgs  of  duty  to  see  the  viscountess,  wlio 
rery  poorly  though  she  never  complains  : 
file  Alfred  flew  on  the  pinions  of  frater- 
lilove,  to  clasp  to  his  breast  the  brother 
tctn  he  had  not  courage  to  meet  licfore, 
Oe  his— marriage."     Maryanne  turned 
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pale — Eiiphemia  trembled— -and  bdjr  Eli- 
zabeth rose  witb  the  big  drop  in  her  eye.  i 
Tlie  day  of  the  mask  cnme,  and  itscratf 
hig  brought  a  greater  number  than  ber>>i» 
dyship  expected.  AH  were  dying  tfrMi 
lady  Elizabeth  in  her  new  character.  MMf 
and  malicmus  too,  were  the  conjectures  why 
the  general  sliould  have  married  so  soon  «*■ 
ter  the  death  of  his  lady.  It  was  a  thing 
so  shocking  with  the  righteous;  laughoUa 
with  the  votaries  of  pleosare;  anomalatn 
alike  to  the  rules  of  rectitude  and  the  li- 
centious ti-ccdom  of  vice.  Tliose  wiio  hsd 
not  seen  this  jewel  of  human  excellence, 
were  curious  to  see  the  bride,  who  M 
crossed  the  line  of  forty  by  years !  to  beboM 
the  woman  who  at  that  period,  could  cap- 
tivate the  wisest  of  the  age.  Our  Graces 
and  their  mother  appeared  in  their  celesti^ 
characters.  The  laughing  Elizabeth  wn 
the  blooming  Hebe  of  the  scene.  The  rooms 
were  filling  with  splendor,  grace  and  gro- 
tesque groups. — "  Come  my  Graces  and  see 
this  bright  Apollo !  who  has  pursued  rae 
through  tlie  crowd  to  overpower  me  viilh 
his  splendor:"  cried  their  mother  £liuy- 
nome  leading  them  into  the  (^rcle,  wboe 
the  Flioebus  of  the  night,  shone  in  all  the 
effulgence  of  his  meridian  day.     A  6gaK 
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tiliDideed  as  celestial  as  the  poet  paints  it  m 

^tbe  god  of  light,  presented  itself  to  vicur. 

■  ^Ebe  exquisite  form  of  ethereal  symmetry. 

i^was  arrayed  in  vestments  of  azure  cloBe  to 

■ertbe  shape.     A  mantle  of  the  same  color  id 

■K-wiucb  as  it  pleased  him  he  enveloped  his 

as  penon,  flowed  loosely  from  the  neck  and 

^3  was  spangled  over  with  stars.     A  crown  of 

^  ^aurel  encircled  his  temples;  the  refulgent 

^  glaries  uf  his  godhead   darted    their   rays 

^<  sround  his  Iieud ;  his  quiver  with  his  shafts 

^  and  silver  bow  hung  at  his  shoulder;  in  Iiis 

-y  iwnd  he  carried  his  golden  lyre  and  as  he 

^,  mored  he  dispensed  ambrosial  odors    ail 

,  around. — "  Hail  god  of  lustre  heat  and  life, 

tune  thy  golden  lyre  to  tlie  ineffable  charms 

J.   of  my  daughters  the  Graces;"  cried  Eury. 

^beme.     Turning  hastily  round,  the  6re  of 

Hpb   divine   eyes  shot   through   his  mask, 

^•when  fixing  them  on  her  celestial  progeny 

—lie  threw  his  dazzling  form  on  a  couch, 

paused — then  raising  his  lyre  sung  an  ode 

on  the  immortal  beauties  of  his  attendant 

Graces.     The  voice  of  melody  enchanted 

the  thickening  ring  around  him :  it    was 

indeed,  all  that  the  vivid  fancy  can  conceive 

(tf  the  music  of  Apollo — the  heavenly  strains 

beard  in  his  temple,  when  surrounded  by 

his  Muses  on  Parnassus's  Blount.    Every 
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ear  was  enraptured,  every  female  eye  »  I 
voured    the    god,     while     Eurj-none  lil 
Graces  and  Hebe,   were  faiu   to  with 
from  the  increasing  crowd. — "Whab 
venly  being  is  that  niaiuma?  hen 
the  Apollo  of  the  Greeks ;"  askei 
swered   her  daughter. — "  I  knoi| 
love,  I  have  a  pretty  shrewd  gua 
of  my  friends,  but  I  catinot  at  all  d 
this  divinity." — '*  Wliat   a    form!" 
Maryanne,  "  it  is  Sol  to  a  certainty." — -"H 
is  a  sun  of  soine  class  gans  debate;' 
iMiss  Verney..— "  Can    tl»e    bright    i 
gence  be  the  tutelary  orb  of  Itaiv  ?" 
tloncd  Euphemia,  "  he  spoke  Italian  i 
liis  incessant  laughter  suffered  him  to  si 
at  all."     The  vicar  and  Mr.  Vemey  in  p 
dominoes,  laid  hands  on   our  ct-lesti 
"  Come  this  way  and  listen  to  the  foou 
of  the  Stoic  philosophy,"  cried   the  I 
**  I  am  afraid  that  his  burbarous   pre 
are  inimical  to  the  rejgn  of  the  ( 
He  led  them  to  the  spot  where  a  gay  c 
enclosed  the  philosopher.     AH  that  can  I 
conceived  of  the  sublime  and  beatitirul,  i 
sage  and  venerable,  were  depicted  : 
appearance.     Tiie  form  divinely   tnU  i 
clothed    in    a    while,  tunic   reaching  i 
ground.     tt\s  svWen  VaaVt  V^Ac«s!li<2d  by  t 
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flowed  over  his  once  erect  and  fine  shouU 
^  J  ders>  which  now   shghtly  yielded  to  the 
■■  pregsnre  of  years !    His  silver  beard  reached 
■I-  to  liis  girdle.     He  held  a  book  in  his  hand 
BB  to  which   he  appeared  occasionally  to  recur 
-«'i  as  his  syllabus.     His  voice  was  melodious, 
""ii  1^  cadences  fell  on  the  heart ! 
*i^'  '  The  philosopher  taught  that  the  end  of 
^ti  tiian  was  to  aim   by  a  life  of  unremitting, 
II  tntellectual  labor,  at  tlie  absolute  perfection 
mF  of  the  soul.     That  virtue  was  the  sovereign 
%(  good  and  alone  was  happiness,  and  vice  the 
If  Wily  evil.     That  reason  continually  exer- 
~0   dsed,  strengthened  into  a  vigorous  suprev 
^    macy  and  compelled  to  subdue  the  passions, 
1^    Would  infallibly  enable  us  to  arrive  at  the 
^    former,  and  repel  the  latter.    That  the  body 
g    on^t  to  be  in  a  state  of  vassalage  to  the 
y     mind,  and  the  passions  to  the  reason.  That 
the  proud  reward  of  virtue  was  conscious 
rectitude,  and  the  true  enjoyment  of  limit- 
ed existence,  the  most  scrupulous  practice 
of  moral  goodness.     That  love,  friendship, 
all  the  sympathies,  desires  and  affections  of 
the  heart,  were  but  the  imbecilities  of  the 
animal  man,  the  freaks  of  the  volatile  spirits^ 
below  the  pursuit  of  the  rational  souU  and 
ought  to  be  destroyed  by  reason  at  thrfr 
Iwrth. — "  What  love !''  exdaimed  a  \iir\- 
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liant  young  mask.  "  O  demy  Zetu>  tbaiv 
hard  position,  1  can't  swallow  thol.' 
soul  of  Zeno,  calm,  sublime,  collectolii 
the  focus  of  its  own  reasoninj^  &u>ial  t 
ceptions,  heard  him   not,    and   niisin|  ^ 
Toice  to  a  fine  key,  gave  out  anotbap 
tioD. — "  Grief,  disappointment  in  tbt4 
tions — loss  of  friends  and  fortune,  i 
troubles  and  misfortunes,  are  but  e 
the  indulgence  of  the  JJeitv.  seut  uc  tsfl 
ercise  and  elevate  the  rational  soul,  and  j 
ford  it  triumph  over  the  imaginary  en 
mental    and    bodily    pain :     and 
stretched  on  tlie  rack  or  reposing  on  a  cMKk 
of  roses,  the  stoic  will  alike  enjoy  tbeplai- 
sing  consciousness  of  his  moral  excdkaott 
and  the  self-complacency  of  bis  own  soul,* 
"  O  faith  Zeno,  but  I  beg  leave  to  difin 
from  you  there ;  the  couch  of  roses  depeod 
upon  it,  would  contribute  most  to  his  tS- 
complacency;"    cried  a  young    disti-.l. 
Epicurus,  "  beside  your  memory  lil,     - 
logic  is  not  very  good,  do  you  for^t-t  i.-^; 
you    hung   yourself  because   your    tioga 
ached?"    A  burst  of  laughter  sbook  ite 
enclosing  audience,  but  Zciio  soariuj;  ak#l 
in  the  sublimity  of  moral  perfection,  diviM 
placid  pursued  his  discourse. 

"DistapVes  o5  iWYOTXAftoV  «e  you  < 


1S5 

hided  ienoagfa  to  conclude  that  externals 
InB  any  share  in  human  happiness?  who 
among  yon  would  enter  such  a  labyrinth  of 
enor,  as  to  conceive  it  exists  in  appear-- 
mtcei  f  Fame,  fortunci  honors,  the  allure- 
ments of  pleasure,  and  the  poor  splendor  of 
emtemal  decorations,  may  have  a  false  charm 
ftir  the  giddy,  weak,  vain,  vicious,  and  un- 
thinking :  but  with  the  man  of  magnani- 
mous virtue,  of  sublimated  reason,  of  per- 
iectability  of  soul !  will  these  empty  bub- 
Mes  of  the  world  have  any  weight?  Will 
the  philosopher  whose  profound  mind  is  oc^ 
cupied  with  the  marvellous  and  eternal  at* 
tributes  of  the  soul !  with  the  splendid  sya- 
tem  of  nature,  who  dives  Into  her  mysteries 
and  searches  for  the  occult  cause,  and  who 
rises  thence  to  the  Superintending  Intelli- 
gence that  infuses  his  emanative  essence 
into  the  whole :  will  he  I  ask  you,  place  an 
iota  of  happiness  in  the  most  dazzling  ex- 
teifor,  and  array  his  dignified  form  in  tiie 
trappings  of  fools  ?*" — **  Yes  my  stoical  phi^ 
loaopher,  by  the  demonstration  of  fact^  he 
will,"  cried  the  awful  voice  of  Apollo  who 
had  for  some  time  risen  on  the  horizon,  and 
darting  his  effulgence  on  the  auditory  and 
forming  an  orbit  of  light  to  himself,  made 
Qp  to  the  sage  and  snatching  up  his  tunici 
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threw  it  aside,  and  digcorercd  to  the  4 
dpies  of  the  Portico,  a  handsome  ; 
officer,  apparelled  in  all  the  splendor  of  tli 
military  costume,  the  fantastic  suh,  d| 
glittering  epaulettes,  and  all  the  gOfgHV 
appendage  of  full-dress  and  r^mentiL* 
"By  my  godhead  Xeno,  this  is  the h 
joke  I  have  had  since  my  iunraojialei 
tence;"  cried  Phoebns,  bursting  intoik 
laugli  at  the  military  founder  of  theS 
A  peal  of  mirth  convulsed  the  diuifl 
The  vigorous  form  of  the  son  of  Ui 
beautiful  and  graceful  and  striktnglf  i 
as  the  symmetry  of  a  Paris  and  his  mtj 
trappings  could  have  made  it,  u-as  d 
strativt'ly  a  refutation  of  the  venerabiel 
pearance  and  doctrines  of  the  fatlterof  I 
stoics:  moreover Zeno  himself,  beingKO 
with  an  ungovernable  fit  of  bughier,  i 
fain  to  snatch  up  his  ayllabiis,  wrap  tut  n 
of  philosophy  about  him,  and  to  esa 
from  the  brilliant  wit  of  Sol,  desert  his  d|^Y 
dpIes  of  the  Portico  and  take  to  flight  J  f 

Sol,  scorching  his  way  through  tUec 
came  up  to  Eurynome. — **  By  my  g 
I  will  it  to  dance  with  one  of  my  atb 
Graces;"  s]K>ke  thf  god  in  a  strain  of  c 
ttal  music,  as  he  seized  with  ail  the  i 
of  \\\%  ^^a\.ute,  tW  \iaft^ 
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ting  his  mantle  that  contained  the  stars 
his  divine  person,  blazed  with  his 
lelta  through  the  captivated  gazers,  to 
i  company  of  dancers.  All  eyes  followed 
kh  admiration  the  heavenly  pair.  As  he 
need,  the  radiant  form  of  the  god  in  every 
"movement,  displayed  a  thousand  graces. 
His  etliereal  gallantry  flowing  in  silvery 
■ents  of  compliment,  overpowered  even 
I  celestial  partner,  and  melody  melted  the 
•ds  as  they  dropped  from  his  ambrosial 
Sgiie. — "  Beware  of  the  god—"  whisper- 
ed a  tall  domino  in  her  ear,  "  bear  in  mind 
that  he  belongs  to  anotkei'  hemisphere,  and 
can  never  shine  upon  you." — "  And  what 
avail  the  memento  of  a  mortal,  to  a  celes- 
^el  ?  can  aught  that  you  know  be  unknown 
H^  Thali»?"  She  had  danced  repeatedly 
Pnth  Apollo,  who  played  his  character  so 
admirably,  that  though  an  immortal  herself, 
like  the  enchantress  of  Ogygia,  she  could 
not  unravel  her  own  sensations.  In  con- 
templating  this  human  deity,  she  felt  the 
irresistible  sentiments  of  pleasure  and  ad- 
miration alloyed  with  fear  and  surmise — 
vfhicli  keeping  her  agitated,  the  decorous 
Maiyanne  cared  not  how  soon  she  was  re- 
leased from  her  transcendently  captivating 
partner.     She  complained  o£  heat,  \j\l\  \\\c 
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warmth  of  the  god's  attentions,  condaorfl^ 
overcome  her  more  than  the  numbenii 
room.     He  led  her  to  the  scene  of  reftei  \ 
raent,  helped  her  to  a  glass  of  negus,  lodl  | 
one  himself:  "to  the  health  of  hU  s 
Thalia  Phoebus    drinks   and   vows  t 
love!"  he  cried,  when  taking  off  hiii 
he  revealed  the    glowing    countenance  | 
Bradport!     Maryanne   nearlv  let  the  j 
drop. — "Ah!  why  this  alarm  at  tlici^ 
of  Bradport?  there  is  pain  but  no  pl« 
in  these  heauteous  eyes,  to  cheer  his  nitU 
ing  heart  witli  the  conviction,  that  bel 
still  dear  to  Maryanne." — "  JJy  lord,"  i 
said,   collecting  all  the  firmness  that  ( 
most  inopiniite  meeting  demanded,  "I 
you  remember  the  terms  upon  u-hktb} 
hold  my  friendsliip?  call  to  memory  < 
last  interview  !  think  of  the  solemn  eiig 
raent  on  my  part,  and  promised  to  be| 
served   by   you — "   the  tall   domino  i 
near  and  appeared  1o  observe  lier  aeita 
His  voice  it  had  struck  her  was  sir  ( 
Throgmorton's;  this  persuasion  gave  nob- 
considerable  strength  to  her  eSbrts  to  recfr 
ver  her  ease;  and   lady  Elizabeth  i 
up  at  tlie  moment,  she  fastened  on  I; 
and  like  another  Daphne  fled  from  . 
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Ktary  finery,  his  noble  form  appeared  one 
triking' elegance.    Coming  up  to  Eu- 
"  the  philosophy  I  indeed  profess, 
I  little  inimical  to  the  devotion  due  to 
Graces,  that  I  presume  to  solicit  the 
Dr  of  pairing  with  the  celestial  Aglaia, 
;lie   dance,"      His  voice  was  low  and 
Ihing,  his  manner  gentle,   and  Aglaia 
!red  herself  to  be  led  out  by  the  meta- 
phosed  philosopher.     During  the  inter- 
of  the  dance  he  spoke  little,  sighed  re- 
edly,  was  mentally  absent,  yet  watch- 
ler  eyes  incessantly. — "  1  addressed  you 
«  but  was  not  favoured  with  any  no- 
;'■  said  Aglaia,  "  I  can  make  allowance 
■^ieno  being  absent  in  mind,  but  how  he 
ild  be  present  in  body,  in  such  a  scene 
bis,  occasions  me  difBculty," — "  From 
dawn  of  judgment  I  have  admired  in 
iy  respects  the  doctrines  of  the  Stoics. 
,have  attempted  by  all  human  endea- 
r  to  render  the  passions  controllable  to 
eason,   which  otherwise  dominate  to  the 
estructlon  of  the  noble  attributes  of  the 
lind ;  but  in  despite  of  all  my  reasoning 
owers,  I   have  not  been  able  to  combat 
.ritii  one  strong  attachment  of  the  heart—" 
'he  voice  of  the  philosopher  changed  as  he 
poke. — "  Vainly  then  are  dissemiftated  VVve 
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doctrines  of  Zeno:  he  who  proves  not  in 
his  own  example  the  practicability  of 
precepts  lie  inculcates,  cannot  reasotiil 
expect  to  gain  proselytes."—"  Tott  how< 
ought  to  have  more  mercy ;  while  ny 
nets  teach  mankind  to  subdue  the  passou, 
the  Graces  set  them  all  on  fire ;  and  thw 
i-eason  lias  a  hard  field  to  6glit,  opposed  lif 
nature,  her  strong  auxiliars  the  aSccttoM 
and  the  irresistible  GrqceiT — "Theq^ 
tiotu,  surely  Zeno  can  luvo  nothit^  to4^ 
fer  from  t/i£m,  he  destroys  them  all  :*  H^ 
torted  Aglaia  — "  Would  to  Heaven  I  couU 
have  indeed  destroyed  in  the  fated  niomeot 
of  its  existence,  this  passion  of  my  sonl! 
but  no,  it  is  at  once  the  cause  tliejoyof 
my  sorrow — the  principle  of  vitality  ia  mj 
wretched  being  —  the  delightful  encbajit- 
ment  that  holds  in  spells  my  mind."  Eu- 
phemia,  unknowing  why>  became  agitated: 
perceiving  which,  her  partner  led  her  into 
one  of  the  withdrawing  rooms. — "  1  can  » 
longer,"  he  cried,  "  away  with  this  disguise 
and  behold  once  more  thy  devoted  Mouot- 
ford — "  An  interjection  escaped  Eupbe- 
mia;  the  handsome  countenance  of  Alfrol 
was  deadly  pale !  A  deep  melancholy  lan- 
guished in  his  speaking  eye.  All  the  joy 
of  youth,  of  hope  and  happiness,  had  Bed. 


3er  dreadful  dream  in  the  castle  of  Man- 
rido,  came  to  her  remembrance.  He  hung 
3ver  her  in  the  vision  as  he  now  appeared, 
.he  monument  indeed,  of  a  heart-corroding 
(Voe !  "  Mountford  I  dear  Mountford — "  she 
Niid,  and  melted  into  tears. — **  Do  I  live  to 
[lehold  again  the  beloved  of  my  soul? 
Happy  night!  bliss  unexpected,  do  I  clasp 
the  hand,  are  my  blighted  energies  reno- 
crated  with  the  sight  of  the  angelic  counte- 
nance of  Euphemia!  Nine  months  have 
worn  away  since  last  we  parted,  but  what 
centuries  in  length  have  they  been  to  me ! 
Severed  from  you — neither  time  nor  chance 
aflbrding  the  prospect  of  a  termination  of 
the  adverse  circumstances  that  oppose  our 
happiness,  life  has  been  a  sad  blank,  a  gloo- 
my migration,  an  uninteresting  theatre  on 
fvhich  though  reason  and  religion  tell  me 
1  must  perform  my  part,  yet  that  holds  out 
no  felicitous  scene,  no  charm  to  awaken  my 
soul  to  terrestrial  joy,  no  beam  of  hope  to 
whisper  to  my  devoted  heart,  that  though 
distant  the  period  Euphemia  will  yet  be 
mine !" 

"  Ah !  Mountford,  need  I  repeat  that 
while  yours  is  mine — my  heart  must  ever 
be  devoted  to  you :  and  through  all  the  vi- 
CTssitudtt  as  yet  in  futurity  w'lW  ficco'm^'Wj 
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you.  though  oceans  sever  iw.'— "JiJ 
that  heart!  that  precious  possauB'l! 
Mountfnrd  will  endure  withoutiM* 
Yet  alas!  my  Euphemia,  wlijle  irehiii 
sustain  the  shaft  of  a  malignaDtl(>rtuitii 
has  wounded  our  own  bosoms  ti* 
witness  with  feeUngs  of  agonmngB^ 
the  irremediable  sorrows  of  tliOKlo' 
nature  has  inseparably  united 
you  mourn  the  dc;illi  of  a  beli 
happiness,  tny  lieart  weeps  tcan  ^ 
pating  sorrow  for  that  of  an  idoM' 
ther.  O  Edward !  thy  fiUally-ycoeiwil 
has  rendered  thee  miserable,  and  Aji 
tated  happiness  adds  its  portion  of  a 
to  the  bosomed  sufferings  of  thyi 
fraternal  friend!"  MounUbnl 
he  concluded;  his  rnind  appeared 
agitated:  the  hnnd  that  held 
graspeil  it  with  a  convulsive  presstti 
a  presage  of  some  impending  mis&at 
seemed  to  press  on  his  souL 

Lady  Klizabelh  with  her  Uete 
and  Apollo,  accompanied  by  tbe 
the  vicar,  and  Mr.  Vemcv,  in  HI 
Aglaia,  came  up  at  the  momenL- 
chariot  of  day,"  cried  the  bright  Sol. 
ing  heartily  on  detecting  the  tktactM 
"  this  is  the  most  singular 
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graced  the  annals  of  notoriety — Zeno 
^   ^Stoic  has  run  off  with  and  got  into  a 
obmer  with  one  of  the  Graces/'    A 
fit  at  the  expense  of  the  pair  seized 
» and  the  whole  in  a  body  repaired 
e  supper-rooms.    Among  the  revealed 
ps  appeared  sir  Charles  Throgmorton. 
Cr^  fame  up  and  paid  his  devoirs  to  Mary- 
^*^e,  who  was  now  convinced  that  he  was 
dominoy    who  had  officiously  hinted 
little  she  could  profit  from  the  atten- 
^-wus  of  Apollo.    The  god  without  know- 
J^^|[  that  he  owed  him  the  favor,  paid  him 
^TWk  in  his  own  coin,  by  determining  to  ex- 
"^  Aide  him  from  fastening  his  attentions  on 
^^Ibryanne,  whom  he  took  his  seat  beside. 
^. Che  joy  excited  by  his  happy  position,  could 
^  Itbt  be  concealed  by  the  viscount.     His 
1^  <jftcek  flushed  with  a  richer  glow,  his  eyes 
K  i|Ma:kled  with  all  their  wonted  brilliancy, 
^  lie  ftrgot  in  the  inebriation  of  his  passion 
that  he  was  the  husband  of  Gertrude ;  and 
m  he  feasted  with  rapture  on  the  varying 
expression  of  her  beautiful  eyes,   marked 
the  mantling  rose  on  her  transparent  cheek, 
he  remembered  nothing  at  the  moment,  saw 
noaght  but  Maryanne!    He  had  quitted 
for  a  moment,  to  make  his  congees  to 
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one  of  his  connexions  of  the  h 
reve.    Detaiued  longer  than  i 
to  his  wishes,  the  persevering  ot"( 
whose  eye  vigilantly  watched  Ml 
and  who  determined  if  he  could  tori 
her  hand  when  dancing  recommenced, ■ 
the  opportunity  and  b^ged  to  hm  1 
pleasure.     However  unacceptable  ' 
persecuting  pretercnce   of  the  baroiKt,i 
not  disposed  to  dance  again,  notrv 
time  she  conceived,  to  free  herself  ft 
improper    attentions    of    BradpcHt. 
therefore  acceded  her  hand,  and  ' 
away  by  the  exulting  sir  Charles,  toilM 
surprise,  baffled  expectations,  and  j 
agonies  of  the  viscoimt.     Blinded  bjj 
sion.  he  did  not  allow  himself  to  i 
that  the  disclosure  that  had  been  i 
Maryanne,  of  the  proposals  of  sir  t 
and  her  rejection  of  them,  was  pur| 
prove  that  a  mind  so  delicate,  a  ba 
faithful  as  hers,  could  lore  but  anet,v 
Bradport!  that  her  attachment  as  tribi 
the  sacrifice  he  had  made  to  filial  duty,  ti 
her  to  withhold  her  band  from  all  cAdF.  ^ 
to  bury  her  affection  for  tttm  in  the  gnn 
of  tlieir  departed  happiness,  but  thrt  Ic:  '- 
out  not  a  single  woid,  that  i 
him  eaoQux&gemieQh.  t&  <SEue:r^^ 
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i,^,^^Vanate  passion.  Thus  the  motive  of 
jK^^^^line,  meant  to  excite  reciprocal  senti* 
1^^^^  of  reason  resolijtion  and  self-com- 
g^  ^9  engendered  in  the  breast  of  the  vis- 
^g^x^t^  the  seeds  of  that  passion,  which 
^5^€d  his  virtues  and  worked  him  woe! 

^^y  of 


^  he  baronet  was  excited  to  the  highest 
J^  of 
^'^^  beautiful  Maryanne,  many  eyes  in  the 


gaiety  and  joy,  and  coupled  with 


imbly  felt  their  united  magnetism.  The 
Mtt  set  having  ceased  dancing,  and  while 
>f9t  standing  up,  Maryanne  pulling  off  her 
jg^ve,  drew  with  it  one  of  her  rings,  which 
.diopped  at  her  foot  The  gallant  sir  Charles 
promptly  picking  it  up,  and  craving  the 
honour  of  replacing  it,  put  it  on  the  mar- 
riage finger  with  an  expression  of  eye  suit^ 
-ilig  the  act,  and  kissed  the  fair  hand.  Brad- 
port  with  the  lynx-eyes  of  jealousy  beheld 
him:  a  thunder-bolt  felt  to  fall  upon  his 
.heart,  to  set  him  on  fire,  to  inflame  him  to 
ircngeanoe — he  rushed  past,  fled  from  the 
faallFTOom  and  was  seen  in  it  no  more.  His 
mental  disorder  escaped  not  the  penetration 
of  Maryanne.  The  dance  ended  but  she 
was  still  in  the  chains  of  captivity,  and 
oompelled  without  inclination  to^  through 
another.    Perturbed  in  mind  at  so  unex- 

X8 


pectedly  meeting  Bradport— and  hana^ 
with  the  persecuting  homage  of  sir  Cbaila 
meditating  her  emancipation,  she  was  an» 
ously  looking  ahout  her  for  some  of  he 
friends,  when  tlie  welcome  form  of  hcrfit 
ther,  arm  in  arm  with  the  general,  metti* 
ej'e.  The  baronet  turning  aside  to  hEu!li 
acquaintance,  she  risked  her  way  throajl 
the  throng,  but  by  one  of  those  sudden  (fr 
persions  the  consequent  fcBture  of  a  flOCIfr 
ating  crowd,  her  father  was  carried  fflfi 
her  view.  She  soon  found  herself  surrouni 
ed  by  a  gay  group  of  maskers,  who  reOfr 
nizing  her  as  one  of  the  Graces,  and  attract- 
ed by  the  exquisite  beauty  of  her  face,  oyer- 
powered  her  with  exclamations,  seized  ha 
hands  with  rapture,  and  finding  her  witfc 
out  escort,  there  was  no  knowing  to  whil 
length  their  disorderly  admiration  might 
have  carried  them,  had  it  not  been  arresteA 
— "  Disperse  sacrilegious  mortals,  by  Olyin- 
pus !  there  shall  not  one  of  you  lay  a  pro&B* 
finger  on  my  sister-Celestial ;"  cried  a  do- 
mino in  a  masquerade  voice,  as  he  led  her 
from  among  them.—"  A  god  incog  by  X* 
pitcr!"  laughing  irreverently  in  the  kced 
the  divinity,  but  attempting  no  further  m*^ 
lestation,  drew  off  their  forces. — "  I  am  to 
search    of    my    father^— lady    Elizabeth — ' 


ryanne,  who  somewhat  alarmed  at 
lion  from  whicU  she  had  just  heen 
,,had  scarcely  recovered  the  power 
ih- — "  Fear  not  beautiful  Thalia, 
e  in  your  conductor  a.  friend — •"  he 
1  under  his  domino  by  his  dress  of 
■,  revealed  the  nephew  of  general 
ux.  This  amiable  youth,  studying 
liversity  but  at  present  in  the  house 
ncle,  through  the  festive  scene  had 
I  his  aunt,  her  Hebe  and  Graces, 
he  messenger  of  the  celestials,  was 
I  about  ready  to  be  employed  in 
rvice.  He  led  her  through  several 
nts ;  every  successive  one  became 
inly  occupied  and  remote  from  the 
heatre  of  festivity,  than  that  which 
I. — "  You  have  surely  mistaken 
y  Mr.  Molineaux." — "  Not  at  all," 
ed  in  the  soft  voice  of  the  youth, 
Elizabeth,  my  uncle,  Dr.  Clinton 
sir  select,  have  stolen  an  iiour  from 
y  crowd,  and  I  was  despatched  for 
nake  up  the  party."  They  entered 
tment  lit  up  but  that  appeared  not 
1  for  tlie  reception  of  company, 
ifarther  end  on  a  couch  reclined  a 
lod  within  reach  stood  a  table  upon 
ras  wine.    As  the  aurpriaed  Mlm^- 
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anne  turned  to  inquire  the  raeantngol 
being  brought  thither,  the  doubly  dis^ 
Molineaux  fled.     In  despite  of  then 
strength  of  her  mind,   an    exdamati 
terror  escaped  her,  as  the  deceitful  b 
ger  of  the  gods  vanished  from  her  i 
The  person  roused  from  slumber  orn 
started  from  the  couch,  staggered  tw 
her  and  discovered  in  ail   the  siKcr  ai  | 
scarlet  grandeur  of  the   military  dresi,A 
exquisite  form  of  Bradport. — "  Mar 
by  God  !" — "'  Lord  Bradport !  here  a 
?hc  cried,  with  somewhat  of  alarm  on  f| 
ceiving  his  flushed  cheek  and  wild  e 
"  Yes,  alone    sure  enough,  till  I 
by  this  condescending  visit;"  he  \ 
in  a  sort  of  scoffing  tone  and  ! 
he  stood ;  "  and  who  drove  him  out- 
expelled  him  an  outlaw   from  faap< 
Mnryanne — who  poniarded    his 
fire  to  his  brain,  drives  him  on  to  the  \ 
of  hell  and  inflicts  its  tortures  before^ 
arrival  in  the satanic dominions?  tbed— 
Throgmorton — who  dared  to  put  on  i 
finger  the  ring,  to  liiss  the  hand  destis 
dedicated  to  Bradport?  your ^vouriU% 
ronet.      Cruel,    false,    perjured    MatTM 
by  my  wholly  exclusive  claim. 


nka  ot  Ttt^  wivi\,  Xi-^  W* 


by  I 


Bradport,  by  your  heart  every  drop  of 
ih  is  mine — you  shall  never  be  the  wife 
hrogmorton — "  His  eyes  flashed  rage, 
cheeks  deepened  in  their  die,  it  was 
ent  to  Maryanne  that  his  reason  was 
[dered  with  wine,  and  as  she  thus  view- 
tim.  she  wished  to  shut  out  forever! 
t  both  corporal  and  mental  vision,  the 
n-disfigured  form  of  Bradport !  — 
^hat  means  this  strange  behaviour  my 
this  indecorous  language?  Have  I 
cnind  you  that  it  is  a  daughter  of  Dr. 
ton's  you  thus  address  ?  Calm  the 
nee  of  emotions  so  improperly  indulg- 
pummon  to  command  your  deranged 
1,  and  be  yourself — if  you  wish  to 
■ve  ray  esteem  :"  she  said  with  a  dis- 
,  dignity,  as  she  advanci^  to  the  door. — 
'hat,  would  you  leave  me  to  madness, 
ly  to  tlie  cursed  Throgmorton?"  he 
ly  cried,  seizing  her  hand,  "  nay  my 
I  Maryanne  tremble  not  thus,  I  sivear  I 
Kre  you  with  the  most  tender  honorable 
tad  incurable  passion,  that  ever  burned  in 
:be  breast  of  man — "  catching  her  to  his 
)OSom  he  kissed  her  with  transports  not 
ess  shocking  than  unknown  to  Maryanne. 
iler  balmy  lips,  her  fragrant  breath,  her 
iieek  soft  as  the  dowa  of  the  dove,  Vi^ 


lordy  form  constrained  to  his,  inio 
bU  enflamed  senses,  roused  at  cmce  kit 
ungovernable  transport  the  i 
of  Ins  soul!  and  goeded  on  by  t 
ing  distempers  of  jealousy  and  c 
honorably  devoted    Bradport ! 
the  moment,  mad — abandoned  by  r 
lost  to  every  recollection  of  bonor,  d 
character  and  consequence  !     Breaking&i 
tile  violating  arms  that  confined  ber^A 
anne  attempted  to  make  her  i 
tiie  room :  but  passion    and 
in  frightful  confederacy  to  destr 
ture  peace  of  Bradport — vain  were  i 
forts  to  thus  free  herself.     Again  he  e 
to  enclose  her  in  his  impassioned  embr 
she  fastened  her  arms  round  a  marble  f| 
kr,  and  overcame  by  exertion  and  theij 
□ies  of  her  outraged  feelings,  a  long  h 
teric  scream  burst  from  her  convulsed4i 
som.      The   door    suddenly    opened— 
gentlemen  rushed  in — the   debased 
port  quitted  his  hold — the  agonized  I 
anne    was   nearly  sinking    to    the  flue 
"  Villain,  coaja7'(^.'  whoever  you  be,  is  y 
soul  so  dastudly  as  to  suffer  you  to  euipl 
your  strength  against  a  female  ?"  cried  ( 
jor  Mountford,  but  what  were  the  i 
horrors  \ie  fe\x  vjVmv  vw  \.W  txaiuigreator,  t 


leld  the  brother  of  his  soul!  and  in  the 
rting  assaulted  fair  one,  the  immaculate 
Iftoghter  of  Dr.  Clinton  !  Rushing  to  her 
Jiverance — "  What !  you !"  he  exclaimed, 
dport!  who  vowed  to  love  Maryanne 
iolably — sacredly — unmingled  with  one 
tallowed  thought — Bi^dport!  with  cri- 
mt  violence  attempt  to  profane  the 
Ste  bosom  of  Maryanne !  Bradport ! 
Ikme  the  cowardly  character  of  a  brutal 
later — insult  thus,  the  virtuously- exalted 
^ter  of  his  most  esteemed  friend ! 
htciist  of  reason,  where  now  is  the  honor 
t  was  the  governing  word?  see  you  not 
1  blush  at  the  conviction,  that  it  was 
tbe  shadow  you  worshipped,  while  you 
lure  thrown  down  and  trampled  upon  the 
■iKtance!  and  the  honor  of  Bradport  is  so 
pimply  stained— that  neither  time  not  obli- 
Bbtl  can  wear  it  away.  From  this  hour  I 
tear  asunder  the  soul  that  animated  us,  and 
throw  you  the  guilty  half — from  this  hour 
^^uck  from  my  heart  the  brother !  who, 
iMi  an  alUgoverning,  frater-feeling  and  af- 
Rbction  strong,  I  have  adored — and  only  as 
s  monster  of  passion  !  a  villain  and  a  coward! 
^  can  live  in  my  memory !" 

Bmotions  unutterable    with   conflicting 
K  3 
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agony,  tore  the  breast  and  sobered  the  W 
son  of  Bradport.     The  fumes  of  wine  tl 
had   inflamed    his    disordered    mind,  di 
pating.  every  word  his  brother  utter  edtu 
ed  him  pale.     He  felt  the  enormity  ofl 
conduct  and  uas  too  alive  to  the  coni 
tion,  that  even  inebriation  could  pleid  i 
thintf  in  its  extenuation:  and  renundifi 
of  him  by  a  brother  so  dear  to  him  and 
sentially  inseparable  from  bis  own  extsUI 
■mnk  like  the  boit  of  distraction  upoQ  i 
soul !  as  he  stood  the  speechless  convid 
the  monument  of  passions,  hostile  to  i 
peace  and  self-complacency  of  man!    ] 
sisted  by  the  real  nephew  of  ^neral  1 
lineaux,  the  shocked  Mountford 
ing  the  fainting  Maryanne,  led  her 
the  room  where  the  scene  that  had 
still  fleeted  before  her  receding  senses,  t» 
<^d  itself  on  her  memory  with  hont>rp» 
ciled  indelibility,  and  inflicted  on  her  hem 
a  wound,  far  deeper  than  the  stab  that  pi^ 
claimed  the  marriage  of  Bradport 


CHAP.  IX. 

;  presence  of  her  cousins  at  her  enter- 
nent,  was  as  unexpected  by  lady  Eliza^ 
,  as  it  was  productive  in  the  sequel  of 
dful  consequences !  Military  duty 
(igbt  them  to  town,  after  which  they 
1  to  the  general's  meaning  to  dine 
,  but  hearing  with  ecstacy  who  were 
hi»  visitors,  and  tliat  the  mask  would  throw 
open  the  doors  in  the  evening,  our  heroes 
iltftantly  conceived  their  project.  With 
thrilling  emotions  then»  anticipating  feli- 
city, compounding  for  Sol  appealing  at 
night  and  Zeno  in  a  gay  assembly  in  this 
age  of  passion,  they  in  due  time  and  place 
as  bas  been  shewn,  made  their  appearance. 
Had  it  terminated  as  it  began  the  mere  fro- 
lic of  the  mirthful  hour,  all  would  have 
been  well,  but  the  evil  genius  of  the  vis- 
count was  there! — "  De  Courtland  1  hear 
lies  dangerously  ill,"  said  an  acquaintance, 
?*- and  his  conduct  as  the  most  notoriously 
jintriguing  of  gamblers,  has  left  bim  with- 
out a  friend."  Bradport  sighed. — "  With- 
out a  friend,"  echoed  his  feeling  heatt,  axuk 
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the  words  sunk  deep  into  its  plastic  n: 
"  Poor  is  the  friendless  master  of  a  « 
He  flew  to  bis  succor  and  agaiii 
intimacy   was  renewed.       Nee 
sent  with  them  on   his   mih'tary  i 
had  watched  the    movensents  of  thclj 
thers,  heard  of  the  mask-ball  to  beg 
the  general's,  and  repaired  thither. 
ed  as  a  domino  he  haunted  the  partial 
whom  he  fixed  his  watchful  eve,  Dorl  ' 
the  tumult  of  passion  excited  bv  tfaeb 
net  in  the  breast  of  the  visoount,  and  I 
lowed  liim  at  the  moment  that  be  i 
from  the  ball-room.     lleveaKng  himxl^i 
an  insinuating  tone,  he  asked   the  ( 

his  disquiet. — "  D ^n    Tlirt>gtnortoiH 

he  exclaimed,  then  exchanging  his  n 
queradu  fur  his  military  dress,  and  cafl 
to  a  domestic  to  conduct  him  to  a  tcci 
apartment,  accompanied  by  De  Coortl 
he  ordered  wine,  and  hardly  knowing  « 
he  did,  swallowed  bumper  after  bumf 
and  gave  latitude  to  the  passions,  nbiek 
frightful  insurrection  rose  against  bis  fftf 
"  The  baronet  and  the  fair  Maiyai 
will  to  a  certainty  make  a  match  of  il 
you  witnessed  that  she  preferred  fiand 
with  him  even  to  yourself;'  said  the  ifll 
dious  KXimvAaXoT  «>^  ^&u£  \wia:iueC  be  nd 
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bBted !  '*  it  is  confidently  spoken  of  and 
tbmt  the  object  of  the  vicai^s  being  in  town. 
Is  to  settle  matters  preliminary  to  the  mar* 
'" — **  D— n  the  lie  it  shall  never  be.** 
*'  There  is  but  one  way  however  to  pre^ 
it,  seize  your  moment — now  or  never 
Maryanne  may  be  yours  to-night — what 
■Hul    a    few    drivelling,   absurd,   narrow- 
inded  scruples  ?  does  not  such  a  constitu- 
as  yours  cry  fearlessly,  'curse  on  all 
but  those  which  love  has  made  T  would 
^ou  tamely  endure  that  those  charms  you 
faftTe  so  much  adored,  should  become  the 
happy  possession  of  Throgmorton  ?**    The 
ftdea  boiled  the  blood  in  the  veins  of  the 
viscount,   and  another  bumper  was  swal- 
lowed to  its  expulsion.     His  evil  genius 
knowing  him  better  than  in  some  respects 
9|he  infatuated  noble  knew  himself,  after 
having  fermented  to  the  highest  pitch  the 
eanflict  of  passions  that  possessed  him,  left 
the  room  and  bent  on  the  work  of  mischief^ 
faastened  on  toward  its    accomplishment 
Passing  through  one  of  the  rooms  appro- 
|mated  to  the  maskers,  he  perceived  Mr. 
Molineaux  throw  o£f  his  dress  of  Mercury, 
and  disappear.    The  stars  were  propitious. 
Slipping  ofiP  his  domino,   he  put  on  the 
arertments  of  the  god»  superadded  his  owa 
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disguise,  fleeted  through  the  throng  i 
quest  of  Maryanne.  and  came  up  at  th 
very  crisis  of  good  fortune,  when  ibe^ 
much  stood  in  need  of  a  protector.  Til 
persi>icaciou3  reader  will  perceive  the  dfc 
praved  motive,  which  De  Courtlaod  lakh 
treacherously  deceiving  and  introdM9| 
Maryanne  to  the  viscount,  when  wild  will 
hopeless  passion  and  despair,  mad  with  joi 
lousy  and  inflamed  with  wine,  all  on  ii 
and  fatally  excited,  he  was  so  likely  toll 
thrown  off  his  guard !  I 

The  day  after  the  mask»  a  gentlcni 
waited  on  the  major  and  presented  I 
challenge  from  the  viscount!  The  Ul^ 
was  brief. — "  The  honor  of  Bnidpurt  ilk 
raands  of  him  what  he  is  compelled  to 
cord  it,  a  meeting  with  Mountfurd- 
morrow  morning:  ftx  the  hour  and  plaeaX 
— "  I  will  meet  him,"  replied  the  migatM 
"  Meet  him !  God  of  heaven,  meet  yoll 
brother!"  exclaimed  sir  Aubrey,  "son^ 
you  are  not  serious?" — "Serious  1  aa 
you,  why  not  humor  him?"  returned 
major  with  a  smile. — "  Forbid  it  HesveM 
— "  Don't  you  think  I  should  then  ?"  ( 
ly  asked  the  heart-wounded  MountfonM 
"  Unquestionably  not—"  replied  the  yo 
baronet. — ■"  V^Vi'j  xNieu  &eru«.  *s«.  wilfc 
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nmons?" — "  Major,  I  believe  that  it  is 
*dly  possible  even  for  you,  to  entertain 
Jbr  the  viscount,  more  fraternal  affection 
do;  you  know  what  I  owe  him. 
Hhis  melancholy  subject  I  have  reasoned 
Itb  him  but  in  vain.  His  mind  at  pre- 
I  on  this  fatal  point,  is  not  sane:  and 
I  fear  an  evil  counsellor  who  in- 
tes  his  feelings,  undermines  his  reason, 
t  renders  all  expostulation  fruitless.  He 
nanded  of  me  as  a  friend  to  bear  to  you 
}  most  unnatural  challenge,  but  I  never 
wed  myself  to  think  that  you  would  ac- 
— "  Pooh,  you  do  not  understand 
Btii  yet,  quite  so  well  as  I.  He  has  been 
so  accustomed  by  me  to  have  all  his  whims 
and  sudden  sallies  complied  with,  that  he 
will  not  be  himself  again  till  I  indulge  him 
in  this.  Keep  your  mind  then  at  ease — be 
assured  my  dear  Aubrey,  though  I  deplore 
with  a  bitter  feeling  of  moral  resentment, 
the  unjustifiable  conduct  of  my  brother,  it 
cannot  wean  him  from  my  heart !  and  but 
one  soul  between  us  though  one  only  should 
fall — both  must  perish  !" 
-We  must  now  repair  to  the  closet  of 
Bradport,  and  glean  by  what  powerful  con- 
l^bderacy  of  the  passions  and  their  fatal  as- 
cendancy over  him,  he  had  been  biougjnt\o 
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challenge  to  enter  the  lists  of  destfa  «A 
him,  a  brother  whom  he  adored! 
sdence  compelling  him  to  sit  in  judgi 
upon  himself,  her  verdict  pranouuced  1 
the  most  guilty  of  men.  The  immaed 
form  of  Maryanne,  in  all  the  dignity  ai'mi 
suited  virtue  was  ever  before  him,  and  a 
rying  her  band  from  her  heart,  told  biflil 
was  forever  an  outcast  tiiere!  But  i 
language  can  do  justice  to  the  nuddt 
thought,  as  he  pondered  with  a  mind  ■ 
stracted  in  the  reHection,  that  he  hsd  inei 
red  or  with  a  more  indignant  feeling  fi 
tliat  he  had  endurai,  the  epithet  I 
COWARD!  Did  not  its  sound  like  tf 
blasting  tree  of  Java,  cany  destruction  wi 
it?  would  not  its  poisoning  mildew  i 
the  bright,  well-earned  laurels  that  end 
his  brows,  and  blight  his  fair  fame  6 
Absorbed  in  such  reBections  he  burst  £ 
— "  Coward !  distraction !  can  Bradport  n 
vive  the  accursed  appellation,  bestom 
upon  him  too,  in  the  hearing  of  knol 
Had  any  one  but  a  brother  dared  to  i 
nounce  the  execrable  word  witli  appUot 
to  Bradport!  would  not  his  honor  ] 
him  with  vengeance  to  tlte  uttermost  li 
of  the  earth  ?" — "  And  whether  brother^ 
not,  c&n  v\\e  ViOTicx  c&  %  M^djlier  oompi 
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my  case  for  the  insulting  nay,  if  not  re- 

ked,  branding  term?"  asked  De  Coiirt- 
,  who  caught  every  word  of  the  sen- 
;  ere  the  mind-deranged  viscount  per- 

FEdthat  he  had  entered  the  room. — 
Resent !"  he  exclaimed  with  horror,  "  can 

cint  the  weapon  of  death  at  the  breast 
flCa  brother !  a  brother  such  as  mine  !  a  bro- 
ther entwined  with  every  fibre  of  my  heart! 
Jfa^  fraternal  friend  who  when  overpowered 
^■nnmbers  fought  to  save  at  the  eminent 
BkB  of  his  own  life  and  bleeding  in  my 
preservation,  shielded  me  from  death?  no, 
nature  shrinks  within  me  at  the  dreadful 
thought!  and  it  is  the  accursed  fortune  of 
Bradport  to  find  that  for  his  insulted  honor ! 
there  is  no  redress." — "  And  must  bear 
tamely  the  brand  of  coward.  But  will  it 
not  spread  like  wildfire  through  all  your 
military  compeers,  that  the  brave  Bradport 
submitted  to  be  called  coward?  Rumour 
is  ever  busy,  scandal  on  the  scout,  disgrace 
ready  to  fly,  borne  on  the  wings  of  publicity 
it  will  be  notorious  to  the  astonishment  of 
every  hero,  that  Bradport  the  gallant  leader 
of  victoriuus  British  troops,  bore  without 
wiping  off'  the  stain,  which  otherwise,  the 
pithet  leaves  on  the  honor  of  the  bravest, 
kink  you   that  the  commenlaTy  oC  \.^^ 
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world   upon  the  debasing  fact,  wiB 
aught  for  your  accommodation,  bywil 
into  your  romantic,  Ji'atemally-quali, 
feelings?  no,  it  proclaims  that  tbe  h( 
a  soldier  is  sacred,  remits  naught,  wli 
no  compromise,  and  is  in  its  nature  so 
parent,   that  the  most  minute  speck 
spot,  and  the  breath  that  utters  anoard 
punished— must  dim  its  transparencr 
coverably.    It  is  not  for  me  however, 
suggest  the  self-question  to  colonel  Mi 
ford,  wiiether  he  can  brook  though  ii 
ed  to  a  brother  for  the  honorary  title, 
escently  to  be  sumamed  coward  .'  if  so 
him,  he  is  the  first  I  presume,  that  ever 
of  the  noble  stock  whence  he  sprung: 
sequeiitly  such  precedent   on  his  port,  il 
strikingly  anomalistic  to  that  proud  tE» 
dty  of  honor,  ivhich  was  the  distinguisfaofi 
spirit  that  fired  to  glory,   the  heroes  of  ttt 
house  of  Mountford."— Roused    from   tbe 
abstraction  of  suffering  that  kept  him  » 
lent,  **  curse  your  officious  tongtie,  jov 
diabolic  ratiocination — "  but  ere  further 
ply  from    the   distracted  Bradport  si 
dissipate  the  impression  which,  what  be 
said  Ae  knew,  would  he  made  upon 
De  Courtland  the  moment  he  closed 
speech,  OttTveA  \vwn^\^  <^    \£0l  to 


jp^  the  inflammatory  images  presented  to 
riis  mind,  ttie  goaded  Bradport  imbibed  the 
K>isoti  tliat  they  were  calculated  to  convey. 
riie  fatal  idea  tliat  the  despotism  of  the  ho- 
lor  of  a  military  man,  demanded  satisfac- 
lion  even  from  a  brother!  gained  ascen- 
daney  as  the  mental  venom  inflamed. 
Jte'eadful  however,  was  the  conflict:  one 
uent  fraternal  affection !  enlisted  every 
tier  feeling  and  melted  his  heart — the 
,  honor  wounded  rose  in  madness  and 
I  his  soul.  He  called  for  win^ 
draiik  off  a  goblet  and  penned  the  fatal 
faiUet. 

Ebe  hour  arrived !  the  viscount  was  ready 
epart — but  the  overcome  baronet  de- 
d  himself  unable  to  support  the  sight 
of  8nch  a  meeting  between  brothers !  As 
he  bad  been  engaged  to  attend  the  viscount, 
this  added  dilemma  to  the  discord  ttiat  tore 
bisbosom — a  despatch  in  haste  was  sent  off 
ft*  De  Courtland.— "  If  the  feelings  of  Va- 
vasour would  not  suffer  him  to  witness  a 
scene  which  nature  exclaims  against — how 
sball  mine!  carry  me  through?"  cried  the 
challenger  with  a  frantic  look. — "  Vavasour 
is  not  a  soldier"  replied  the  second. — "  By 
heaven!  I  must  give  it  up — I  shall  never 
be  dble  to  stand  his  look !  I  (ee\  6\cV.  «X. 
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heart — " — "  Bradporc  sick  at  beart  wli 
his  insulted  honor  is  to  be  appeased.' 
evil  genius  rung  for  wine,  filled  a  goU^ 
"  a  morning  draught  will  be  doubly  polatl 
he  thought,  rejoicing  in  the  pimpectifiR 
etBcacy.and  putting  it  into  the  liaodliAl 
viscount  said,  *'  drown  if  you  can  in  A 
libation  to  honor,  the  appellation  of  owsn 
His  victim  swallowed  it;  the  passionsM 
became  inflamed;  his  check  flushed, bitq 
flashed,  he  flew  down  stairs  wmX  ru&liedii 
his  carriage. — "  Have  you  appointcdifl 
geon  ?"  asked  the  considerate  second.—* 
monster!"  exclaimed  Bradport  striking! 
forehead  in  all  the  agony  which  the  ■]■ 
tioD  occasioned  As  he  approached  d 
ground,  the  eye  of  his  brother  that  beaa 
with  pity  and  afTection,  fell  upon  hs 
Bradport  turned  pale!  £)e  Courlland  D 
sured  the  least  distance  taken  on  these  n 
derous  occasions. — •*  Twice,  thrioe, 
ground — "  exclaimed  the  gcner;il  in  a  vi 
of  indignation.  Calm  as  un  angel  Moi 
ford  faced  his  brother!  The  viscount q 
conscious  of  his  actions  from  the  distr 
of  his  tlioughts,  grasped  the  pistol  in  1 
hand  with  a  convulsed  energy.  Fcrcehi 
however,  that  his  brother's  held  only  1 
handkeccKvet — ■*'  Ywe — Ja.'s^i. — ."  he  cried  J 
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Wtering  voice.—"  Never !"  returned  his 
inent,  "  Take  your  pistol — "  exclaim- 
*the  cliallenger  in  a  frenzied  tone.  The 
bral  putting  it  into  the  hand  of  Mount- 
1  engaged  to  give  the  signal.  Bradport 
1  the  weapon  of  death — his  arm  shook, 
Bfropped  by  his  side.  Again  lie  raised  it, 
Mountford  still  took  no  aim,  and  again  the 
■eluctant  arm  of  the  viscount  fell  from  its 
lorizontal  extension. — "  Coward"  said  De 
Courtland  contriving  to  come  up  at  the 
moment,  "  remember  that."  The  fatal 
word  shot  a  maddening  heat  through  his 
brain;  the  soul  of  honor  was  all  on  fire;  his 
morning  draught  now  in  all  its  potency, 
increased  the  disorder  of  his  mind ;  the 
deadly  instrument  trembled  in  his  hand — 
yet  even  in  this  dreadful  conflict !  it  was  vi- 
sible  as  he  took  aim,  that  the  paramount 
care  that  employed  him,  was  to  avoid  in- 
jaring  his  brother!  He  pointed  his  pistol 
obliquely — Mountford's  took  a  careless  aim  : 
the  general  gave  the  signal,  Mountford 
drew  the  trigger,  his  pistol  contained  nei- 
ther powder  nor  shot,  but,  the  agitated  feel- 
ings of  the  viscount  giving  to  his  arm  in  the 
decisive  moment  of  firing  a  sudden  con- 
vulsed start — his  ball  entered  tiie  body  of 
his  brother — his  amber  waistcoat  vias  iV\eA. 
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in  blood !    A  shriek  of  horror  4 
viscount,  rent  the  air  and  lingi 
breeze — when  turning  bis 
■^«n  De  Courtland — "  Villain"  be  vocifeM 
"   monster — fiend — accursed    be  Ute  b 
when  thy  demon-like  counseU  1 
my  soul  and  goaded  me  on  to  be  a  b 
murderer — may  tortures  sucii  as  1 
thee  to  atoms — "  then  rushing  tovtnii4 
brother  he  caught  liirei  in  his  arms  b 
— iainting — and  clasping  him  with  6 
agony  to  his  breast,  wildly  exctaiin«t^ 
server  of  my  life — my  Alfred — bl 
my  soul — have  I    murdered    thee?" 
whiteness  of  death  overspread  his  ngi 
countenance — he  shuddered  txinvulsin 
his   eyes    closed— a    friendly    inseiuiU 
froze  up  the  springs  of  his  tortured  I 
nature  cruelly  wounded  struggled  i 
him— the  conflict  suspended  thetiacuiti 
life — and  locked  in  each  others  arms  tk^ 
fell  to  the  earth  together! 

"  View  the  fruits  of  your  diabolic  workf 
said  the  general  to  De  Courtland  poiDtif 
to  bis  viciims,  "  and  haste  from  my  a^ 
lest  I  be  tempted  witli  aw" 
pulse  to  snatch  vengeance  from  t 
of  the  Almighty  !  and  sacrifice  y« 


215 

|iu  have  so  long  preyed  upon,  and  finally 

r^itten  like  the  treacherous  serpent,  with  a 
dly  tooth."  De  Courtland  smiled  with 
I  forbearance !  "  I  have  done  my  duty 
t  friend !  I  made  the  honor  of  the  vis- 
Dnt  my  own — "  he  replied,  mounting  the 
B  in  waiting  for  him,  and  gallopping  o£F 
oltingly  exclaimed  as  may  be  presumed, 
reap  the  fruits  of  my  policy  and 
patience,  my  hour  of  revenge  comes !  and 
the  accomptisliment  of  it  in  the  approach- 
ing death  of  Alfred  Mountford— proves 
with  what  wisdom  and  caution  my  plan 
was  laid." 

As  his  soul  with  horror  would  have  burst 
its  eartlily  bounds  in  the  meditation  of 
drawing  the  blood  of  his  brother,  it  will  not 
be  conceived  that  the  viscount  intended 
though  his  pistol  was  loaded,  to  take  aim. 
Ko,  but  his  honor  wounded  to  the  quick  by 
the  term  coward !  demanded  ere  it  could  be 
cicatrized,  that  the  challenge  to  which  its 
f  spirit  propelled,  should  assume  all  the 
,  feature,  and  firmness  of  a  real  one. 
;  wound  of  Alfred  was  not  mortal,  the 
was  extracted  without  diiBculty  and 
>  danger  was  apprehended.  Great  fever 
however  ensued.  He  asked  repeatedly  to 
see  the  viscount  whose  none-appearatvce  t«p 
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futing  the  assertions  that  he  was  much 
covered,  he  endured  far  more  from  tbe|| 
possession  of  Ai>    mental    suflFetings  I 
from  the  anguish  of  his  own  wound.  ] 
as  he  endured  however,   his  was  < 
pared  to  that  under  which   his  1 
bored.     The  conscience  of  Moiintfoi^ 
calm  and  un upbraiding— that  of  I 
tumultuous  and  in  delirium  inflictedatll 
sand  stings!    Suspended  animation  n 
violent  vomiting,  high  fever,  and  then 
of  madness  itself,  followed.      No  n 
could  allay  the  agonies  of  the  seIf-« 
mind. — '■  Alfred,  soul  of  Edward,  my^ 
ther,  my  dearest  half,  my  life's  prt 
they  have  torn  me  from  you,   tie  c 
with  cords,  cajole  me  with  a  tlmusand^ 
by  heaven  I  will  not  endure  it,  I  will  d 

with  you  on   the  same   marble but  ( 

cry  aloud  that  1  have  really  shot  ym 
I  am  a  fratricide— and  that  if  I  touch  y 
(brm,  it  will  cry  vengeance  and  becomea 
with  blood — Open  your  eyes,  look  upon* 
speak  to  me,  will  you  forgive  me  AU 
tnadness,  you  know  I  cannot   live  witfa 
you — O  my  brother  has  this  barbarous  h 
miftxlered   thee?"       Thus,    his   disiwlei 
mind   fixefl   on   one   agonizing'  imaffe,  I 
heart  renAmg  accewvs  >3«wst.  ^cKtJh,.       ^ 


lents  occupied  by  the  sufferers  ad- 
each  other.     The  eyes  of  the  vis- 
it were  ever  directed  to  the  door.   Rest- 
limpatient,  his  cheek  flushed,  fever  in 
vein,  something  he  meditated,  sought. 
Mined  vigilantly  hent  on  obtaining,  and 
JHt  something  was  his  brother.     With  the 
dety  of  the  madman  or  mind  morbidly 
I  on  the  accomplishment  of  its  object, 
vstched  and  seized  the  favourable  mo- 
lt; sprung  from  his  bed,  fled  from  the 
nber,    burst    into    liis    brother's,    and 
wing  himself  on  the  bed,  locked  him  in 
ling  embrace. — "  Never  by  heaven 
1  they  part  us  now — the  devils  say,  that 
fhall  not  sleep  in  the  same  tomb  be- 
le  I  have  been  another  Cain  and  mur- 
id  thee — but  curse  the  black  legion  I'll 
I  my  troops  against  them,  and  put  them 
be  rout — see  you  not  that  the  grinning 
fightful  band  is  commanded  by  De  Court- 
uid  ?    He  drove  me  to  madness,  to  insult 
laryanne — to  shoot  you — gave  me  a  gob- 
;t  of  your  blood  to  drink,  and  said  it  was 
line — he  whispered  the  signal  to  the  devil, 
>  that  damnable  word — never  repeat  it — 
lie  devil  fired  my  pistol,  drew  your  pre- 
blood — not  /  Alfred,  I  never  meant 

IL.  IV  L 


it  by  the  name  of  my  Maker — I  wooid 
have  bottled  up  every  dear  drop  like  otto  { 
of  Foses — ^let  me  lie  here — bid  the  cofRn  he 
large  enough  to  hold  us  both — I  am  deter- 
mined they  shan't  screw  roe  out—"  Moanl- 
ford  grasped  his  hand — "  You  thaU  n- 
main  with  me  my  dear  brotlier,"  said  dw 
heart-agonized  sufferer.—"  Then  by  tk* 
laurels  that  bind  my  burning  brain  I'll  keep 
my  station — I  have  fought  a  l^on  for  iHf^j 
have  I  not  my  boy  ?"  he  cried,  drawing  NM 
hand  hurriedly  yet  cautiously  over  his  \m% 
ther's  head.  "  Will  you  tell  Maryanne  that 
I  will  hide  myself  in  the  great  sepulchre  is 
my  father's  vaults,  to  avoid  ever  seeing  ber 
again?  will  you  tell  herBradport  loves  ber 
madly— poor  Gertrude  is  not  angry — she  tOft 
loves  her — make  James  bum  that  bloodj 
waistcoat — it  glares  frightfully  in  my  eyB 
— Oyou  are  ill — promise  me  I  conjure  yon, 
that  you  will  never  die — never  quit  me— 0 
don't  send  me  from  you — 1  lie  easy  here— 
what  a  soft  bed  is  yours — the  maids  have 
taken  all  the  roses  to  make  it,  and  put  the 
thorns  in  mine — will  you  let  me  He  here 
then  ?  I  think  the  devils  won't  dare  come 
near  you." — "  I  will  do  all  you  require  of 
me  my  beloved  Edward,  you  shall  lie  hen, 
I  wilt  not  suffer  you  to  be  removed,  bU  1 
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■list  of  you  in  return  b,  that  you  will 
Ulow  this  cordial  to  assuage  your  suffer- 
s." — "  O  but  you  must  do  all  I  bid  you 
>  to  Maryanne  I  tell  you  she  is  dy- 
che  pulled  out  her  heart  and  flung  it 
-I'll  shew  it  you,  it  is  here— I  put  it 
leediiig  in  my  bosom — do  you  know 
Raw  your  ghost  Alfred?  O  how  it 
vned  upon  me — " — "  It  was  not  mine 
n  ;"  in  a  sorrowful  tone  replied  the  ma- 
al  being. — "  There !"  exclaimed  the  con- 
nce-suffering  Bradport,  "  it  comes,  O 
t  cursed  pistol— my  hand  shook  Alfred, 
h  was  the  mischief — it  was  the  devil 
.  to  a  moral  certainty — " — "  It  was 
indeed ;  and  now  tny  own  Ed- 
my  brave  colonel  covered  with  lau- 
JDn  my  bed  of  roses  we  both  shall  quiet. 
:  take  then  this  draught,  it  will  do 
d," — "  Will  it  extinguish  the  flames 
um  and  boil  in  my  brain  like  Etna's 
t  ?  will  it  cure  the  pangs  that  tear  in 
t  my  poor  murdered  heart  ?" — "  Trust 
ny  Edward  Jrom  me,  it  will  do  you 
—The  fever- agitated  hand  of  his  bro- 
t  c»nveyed  it  to  his  burning  lips.  The 
>ount  drank  it  off. — "  It  is  nectar  I  pro- 
;,"  he  said,  and  though  with  wild  coun- 
Cince    looked   pleasedly   round,    ^m^e^ 


upon  his  mother  and  cousin  wnhoot  fad| 
sensible  who  they  were,  and 
nink  at  tbe  side  of  his  brother 
■deep.    Still  io  his  uneasy  slum] 
aooa  of  horror  kept  their 
mind.    With  sudden  starts,  and 
danutioQS,  be  awoke  himself 
the  tortures  of  his  bosom.      All 
slept  and  woke  and  rousing 

action,  implored  to  be  led  to  his    

brother — and  when  made  sensible  tM 
lay  beside  him,   his  eyes  scintillating  wife 
frenetic  joy,  he  dozed  again.     MoundoA 
^er  ran  high,  and  his  mind  was  too  snx 
at  tbe  alarming  state  wbic^  his  brotba 
in,  to  lose  the  remembrance  of  sorTDV 
tbe  feeling  of  pain,  in  tbe  oblivion  at  Am 
Hap[^-  however  in  tbe  delightful 
ness  that  this  beloved  brother  lay  at  bis  ^ 
and  knowing  well  that  he  was  tl>e  only  c 
who  could  pour  the  balm  they  wanted  ii 
the  agonized  feelings  of  the  sufferer,  bei 
composed  io  tbe  rcHection,  and  momenti^ 
slumbers  stealing  o%'er  him  however 
toiy,  presented  naught  but  fair  skies !  g34 
ed  prospects!  scenes  of  earthly  bnppinoi  - 
and  celestial  bliss ! 

To  write  a  diary  of  days  better  mt 
worse,  attead^iA^  v\w  »skxv«:;s&  atid  Kooraf- 
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"Sif  our  brothers,  would  rather  be  encroach- 
ng  on  the  patience  than  attempting  to  con- 
;ult  the  amusement  of  the  reader.  Suffice 
t  then  to  say,  that  hy  the  judicious  ma- 
lagement  of  lady  Elizabeth  in  keeping  the 
Uustrious  sufferers  in  sight  of  one  another, 
:U  well  as  by  her  goodness  in  unweariedly 
attending  to  all  their  wants  and  wishes, 
,tfacy  were  pronounced  out  of  danger  and 
duly  on  the  amendment.  Under  the  first 
jmrgical  aid,  the  wounded  side  of  Blount- 
Ibrd  healed  in  a  month,  and  keeping  equal 
progress  as  if  inseparably  it  existed  between 
them,  the  viscount  though  sadly  reduced 
regained  health,  and  the  appearance  at  least, 
of  tranquillity  of  mind.  From  this  pain- 
fully-memorable era  of  their  lives,  a  stronger 
bond  if  possible,  united  them.  When  re- 
membrance of  the  deed — visited  with  cruel 
■cnemory  the  unhappy  Edward  and  sunk 
liim  in  agonizing  reflection  and  remorse,  it 
was  then  that  Alfred  poured  the  balm  of 
his  tenderness  and  friendship  into  his  lace- 
rated  heart,  and  employed  the  influence  he 
held  over  to  establish  within  him,  that  best 
and  most  durable  species  of  happiness,  which 
rescues  from  sin  and  despair,  and  places  the 
dangerous  passions  under  the  government 
of  reason,  religion,  and  Divine  Grace,    'Y\v« 
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was  indeed  the  period  when  the  Dii 
Bradport  received    a   severe  but  sdi 
lesson:  it  was  the  dawning  of  that  d«f, 
was  to  unfold  the  bright  virtues 
to  him,  unclouded    by  vice.    He  Mf 
back— and  tlie  retrospect  filled  him  fli 
anguish  !    The  destroyed   happiness  rfi 
James  Moreknd — the  ruined,  lost,  snfoi 
Maria — the  never-ceasing  sorrow  o(ha\ 
rents !  the  neglected   uncomplainiiig  6 
trude,  who  though  she  bad  not  bttt  \ 
chosen,  was  the  amiable  partner  c(  tit  I 
aom,  all  rose  in  accusing  array  befim  In 
but  however  strongly  descriptive,  what  I 
guage  can  convey  the  tortures  of  liis  bn 
when  he  reflected  on  his  condact  totlR' 
alted  daughter  of  Dr.  Clinton  !  and  thiC 
could  never  wash  from  his  hand  the  il 
that  he  had  drawn  the  blood  of  a 
This  penalty  of  conscience,  however  w 
ly  occasioning  pangs,  was  ncvertheles 
ducive  to  the  recovery  of  his  peace  and  )* 
motion  of  his  spiritual  happiness :  fort  f^ 
dty  in  this  world,  he  had  now  y^rntw^ 
the  idea  of  forever  1 

Hardly  had  our  brothers  quitted  that 
chamber  of  sickness,  when  the  viscount  mi 
informed  that  the  viscountess  was  iU.  VfiA_ 
not  otAy  &\kuda«a-%i  >»aX  laoev*«  ^vatA. 


%  oS  post  for  Bedfordshire,  found  her  in 
or,  the  circumstances  attending  it  linger- 
ag  and  unpromising,  and  her  health  having 
^len  on  the  decline  for  some  time  past,  her 
H^cal  attendants  apprehended  the  worst 
■ttlt.  Bradport  still  weak,  depressed, 
irither  in  mind  nor  body  sufficiently  re- 
overed  from  one  species  of  torture  to  be 
ble  to  endure  another,  thought  now  only 
if  comforting  his  suffering  Gertrude, 
hrough  her  hours  of  pain  and  danger:  and 
jfttient,  exhausted,  apparently  with  her  life, 
H  brought  into  the  world  a  fine  girl.  It 
pik  beautiful  as  the  Aurora-dawn  of  a  suni- 
ioer  day.  When  dressed  it  was  presented 
o  tlie  viscount.  What  an  offertory !  to 
be  heart  of  Bradport :  what  a  comming- 
ing  <>f  glowing  sensations !  conflict  of  re- 
lections — did  it  not  excite.  Kissing  its 
im.brosiaI  lips,  its  fragrant  breath  like  an 
nfant  zephyr  sporting  in  the  bosom  of  a 
ose,  felt  to  heal  his  wounded  souh  Feel- 
ngs  of  ineffable  delight  played  around  his 
addened  heart.  It  opened  its  eyes,  they 
iromised  to  be  black,  sparkling,  lovely  :  it 
;azed  upon  him,  he  fancied  it  knew  and 
laid  him  for  its  existence  with  a  smile. — 

gweet  babe !  pledge  of  nature  and  of  vir- 
'  he  mentally  said,  "  hencefotU\  V  ni^V 


cherish  thy  gentle,  amiable  mother,  with  t 
delity  and  tenderness.  I  will  watdi  ont 
thy  infant  cradle,  and  for  disappointed  b^ 
piness — irremediable  sorrows — I  will  mA 
my  balm  from  thee!"  A  month  0ed,  tint 
the  viscountess  remained  so  weak,  that  it 
could  hardly  be  said  slie  was  on  the  na>> 
veiy.  Her  medical  attendants  apprehend- 
ed a  slow  but  certain  decline.  The  feeling 
keart  of  Bradport  sickened  at  the  tbou^t 
— "  Gertrude  cut  down  by  the  remorsekK 
hand  of  death !  in  the  prime  of  youth  and 
beauty.  Gertrude  though  cold,  constitu- 
tionally amiable  and  benevolent.  What 
will  save  her?"  he  eagerly  demanded.— 
"  Residence  in  a  mild  climate  for  years— 
and  the  sooner  the  remotion  takes  place,  the 
better  the  chance  will  be  of  establishing  tbe 
future  health  of  the  viscountess ;"  was  the 
opinion  of  her  medical  friends.  The  vis- 
count hesitated  not  to  determine  to  accom- 
pany her  any  where,  and  to  devote  iiimsdf 
to  her.  It  was  agreed  then,  that  the  balmy 
breezes  of  Italy  were  to  be  courted,  to  waft 
health  to  the  languid  Gertrude.  That  too, 
of  the  viscount,  required  change  of  scene  to 
renovate  it,  if  change  of  scene  and  climate 
could  effect  augbt,  where  an  accusing  con- 
science had  deeply  probed,  and  left  tbe 
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^goni^ing  recollection  of  offences,  wiiich  no 
ime  could  palliate  nor  blot  out  from  re- 
netnbrance !  Nor  was  the  balsamic  influ- 
■ince  of  Italian  skies,  less  wanting  for  the 
.tnpaired  health  of  the  enduring  Mountford 
Lhough  hopeless  of  obtaining  the  "  oil  and 
«vine"  which  only,  could  cure  the  deep 
wound  that  love  had  made.  A  voyage  was 
recommended  as  bracing  and  salubrious  and 
less  fatiguing  for  the  illustrious  invalid, 
than  travelling  by  land.  A  lady  of  amiable 
character  was  engaged  to  accompany  her 
I  and  superintend  the  management  of  the 
I  little  Maryanne!  for  the  viscount  would 
not  consent  to  her  being  left  behind,  even 
to  the  care  of  his  own  beloved  mother  and 
lady  Elizabeth.  Now  on  the  eve  of  bid- 
ding adieu  to  the  land  containing  tlie  ob- 
jects of  their  seemingly  fated  attachment — 
a  tumult  of  emotions,  of  agonizing  reflec- 
tions, filled  the  mind  of  our  brothers  as  the 
day  drew  nigh.  It  was  then  with  trem- 
bling hand,  distraction  of  mind,  and  burn- 
ing consciousness  of  offence  never  to  be 
expunged  by  any  subtilty  of  ratiocination 
on  the  frailty  of  human  nature,  that  the 
viscount  summoned  fortitude  to  address 
Dr.  Clinton.  He  committed  the  letter  to 
1.3. 


la(3y  Elizabeth  with  special  orders, 
forward  it  to  this  lost — but  ever-to^sj 
teemed  friend,  till  he  had  embarked  m 
left  the  shores  of  Britain,  "  p^rhtrf  N 
added  "  for  ever !"  The  begii 
bruary  then,  our  invalid  pan 
attendants,  quitted  England, 
most  favorable  passage  on  the  inl 
waters  of  the  Mediterranean,  arrived  is  th 
beautiful  bay  of  Naples. 


CHAP.  X. 


Three  months  have  passed,  since  the'v- 
sulted,  shocked — horror-struck    MamM4 
was  laid  upon  a  couch  of  suffering  and  dA- 
rium  by  Bradport !    The  mind,  the  set 
had  received  a  shock  so  great,  that  it 
doubtfiil  in  the  first  stages  of  her 
whether  or  not  she  could  recover.    It 
not  with  lier  as  in  the  case  of  Iier 
illness :  Bradport  then,  sunk  deeper 
ever  into  her  heart— rose  higher  in  her 
mation,    appeared  loveher   clothed 
character  of  his  fihal  sacrifice,  rented 
'  tenderly  her  admiration  of   the 
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still  more  indissolubly  by^  a  sacred  senti- 
ment to  her  soul!  A  certain  species  of 
happiness  was  yet  hers.  A  being  existed 
who  though  his  marriage  precluded  the  pos- 
sibility of  his  ever  being  hers — was  the 
source  of  a  mental  felicity.  He  had  select- 
ed her — she  was  still  the  elected  of  his 
heart — nor  could  the  most  rigid  precepts  of 
rectitude  and  reason  repel  the  idea,  nor  de- 
stroy the  complacency  that  it  diffused. 
Bradport  then^  was  worthy  of  her  esteem ! 
loved  her  with  a  passion  as  delicate,  respect- 
fuly  honorable  and  generous,  as  it  was  un- 
extinguishable.  In  these  reflections  she 
felt  a  charm  that  supported  her  under  the 
heart-rending  blow  of  disappointed  attach- 
ment This  mind-erected  fabric  became 
her  temple  of  content.  In  it  she  placed 
her  idol !  and  enshrined  it  with  the  vows 
that  she  had  made.  But,  this  charm  to 
her  sorrows  was  in  her  last  fatal  encounter 
with  the  original !  overthrown.  This  feli- 
city of  soul,  work  of  resignation,  acquired 
peace,  were  cruelly  struck  at,  and  their 
sweetest  extracts  undone!  Her  love  of 
virtue,  enthusiasm  of  mind,  generosity  of 
nature,  rendered  it  no  easy  task  to  persuade 
Maryanne,  that  even  where  the  virtues 
dwelt,  depravity  was  too  frequently  found 


among  them.  But  when  the  fair  robe  U 
oS*  and  t)ie  natural  deformity  of  vice  ^ 
peared,  the  disgust  excited  in  ber,  c(nU 
never  be  dissipated.  What  then  were  not 
tlie  horrors  that  took  possession  of  bdv 
when  she  beheld  Bradport  thus  Bdlat 
Could  she  possibly  obliterate  him  from  Imi 
mind  as  he  appeared  on  that  fatal  nigtK! 
Could  she  destroy  the  remenibrance  of  tbe 
detestation  excited,  the  shock  she  sust^ 
ed,  when  Bradport  once  the  object  of  hs 
exalted  love!  her  future  friendship,  stood 
before  lier  in  licentious  disorder,  iiitlamed 
witli  wine,  wild  with  the  lawless  feelings  thai 
were  suffered  to  throw  off  every  restr^nt 
of  decency  and  all  respect  of  the  hitherto 
honorable  and  elevated  attachment  that 
governed  him.  Could  she  efface  the  im- 
pression when  lost  to  every  recollection  d 
honor,  he  dared  approach  with  an  unhat 
ioived  thought,  the  daughter  of  Dr.  Clio- 
ton  !  Could  she  ever  erase  from  the  tablet 
of  her  brain,  that  Bradport  had  assailed 
with  sensual  passion — Maryanne  !  Could 
the  conduct  be  cancelled,  could  it  ever  wear 
out  of  her  memory  ?  never — while  tbe 
powers  of  retention  remained  unimpaired! 
She  had  not  been  ignorant  that  to  the  cba- 
'raetef  of  the  viscount,  were  attached  &it> 
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»gs  and  wanderings  from  rectitude;  but 
npressed  with  tlie  assurance  that  he  pos- 
;ssed  virtues  of  the  loveliest  kind,  she  be- 
eved  they  arose  from  the  exuberance  of 
tte  soft  feehngs  which  peculiarly  marked 
lim,  more  than  from  any  premeditated 
cts  of  immorality  or  radical  vice.  But 
las !  she  had  had  proof  positive  that  vio- 
ent  passions  had  gained  ascendancy  over 
tim,  and  it  opened  with  horror  the  eyes  of 
kiaryanne.  She  contemplated  with  a  deep 
'celing  of  regret  mingled  with  somewhat 
>f  wounded  pride,  the  degeneracy  of  the 
Deing  whom  she  had  once  adored — and 
though  smoothed  down  by  the  pleadin" 
and  extenuation  of  the  amiable  lady  Eliza- 
beth, his  having  called  out  to  use  the  tech- 
nical  term,  his  brother  and  such  a  brother ! 
had  in  it  something  so  monstrous,  incom- 
patible with  that  tie  of  nature  and  the 
strong  affection  which  subsisted  between 
them,  that  Bradport  was  no  longer  esteem- 
ed— the  friend  of  Maryanne  !  She  therefore 
on  her  recovery,  levied  a  tax  on  her  reason, 
called  a  council  of  the  strong  powers  of 
her  mind,  dragged  him  from  his  strong- 
hold !  and  laid  an  embargo  on  her  pale  lips, 
that  they  should  pronounce  no  more  the 
fi^  name  cf  Bfadport  i 


r 


I 
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At  this  period,  Lochmoira  from  Scoty 
arrived  at  Verney  Ixidge.  The  earl  b 
letters  from  Ronald  Cameron  and  hisb 
tiful  Matilda.     All  were  joy  and  I 
there.    Tlie  lofty  Bens   the  Atlases  <dk 
native  highlands,  did  not  enclose  a  B 
gladdened  heart  than  Aberalrders ;  be  k 
now  an  heir  a  lovely  boy  •     The  dad 
declared  himself  the  happiest  of  men,  i 
added  that  as  soon  as  the  infant  Calec 
had  learned  to  behave  himself  with  d 
he  should  clad  in  philibeg,  make  hii : 
pearance  at  the  happy  fanes  of  Devon, ' 
Vicarage  and  the  Lodge.    Shortly  afttrl 
arrival  of  the  earl,  a  dinner  party  chieflf 
gentlemen,  were  assembled  at  Mr.  Vonq 
Among  the  number  was  a  young  c 
heir  of  a  neighbouring  baronet,  who  I 
just  arrived  and  been  summoned  post  fi 
Rome,  on  his  father's  being  taken  sudd( 
ill.      That  celebrated  city    becoming  ikT 
topic  in  consequence,  tlie  late  tourist  nv 
called  upon  for  the  news  from  it,  and  i 
of  the  illustrious  of  Britain  were  its  viatw 
The  heir  of  the  baronet  politely  ftcedasf 
and  furnished  with  the  means,  readily  i 
tified  the  curiosity  excited ;  detailed  i 
anecdotes,  and  among  the  oocurrenoci  a 
events  o£  ^^  'Ejc^g^^  «&&  Vsbiauk  6 
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ablesy  mentioned  the  clandestine  marriage 
and  flight  of  a  young  lady  the  beautiful 
\   Entfaanasia  daughter  of  a  Roman  count, 
}   with  the  son  of  an  English  nobleman ;  that 
i  die  count  on  the  discovery  had  vowed  to 
I  pursue  the  fugitives  and  make  his  dagger 
drink  the  blood  of  the  too  successful  hus- 
band ;  ^  but,"  added  the  informant,  '^  I  am 
ignorant  of  the  result  as  the  elopement  had 
just  taken  place  a  day  or  two  previous  to 
my  leaving  Rome.** — ''  It  is  to  be  hoped 
that  the  happy  pair  will  get  the  start  of 
this  lord  Ulin,  without  their  eventually 
suffering  the  £ite  of  his  daughter  ;**  replied 
Mr.  Vemey,  **  but  did  you  learn  the  name 
of  the  adventurous  lover  ?"— ^^  Mountford— 
a  son  of  the  earl  of  Elssingham.**     Mr. 
Vemey  thunderstruck  !  looked  at  the  vicar. 
.  **  Impossible  !    by    heaven — ""    exclaimed 
liochmoira,  with  an  emotion  that  allowed 
him  no  time  to  suppress  it    ''  You  have  it 
earl  as  I  received  it,  from  unquestionable 
authority ;  and  nothing  but  the  possibility 
of  mistake,  can  invalidate  the  currency  of 
the  fyct'*    The  ladies  at  the  moment  were 
rising  from  the  table.    ^  Mountford  mar- 
ried !  support  me  Heaven !"  mentally  eja- 
culated Euphemia»  while  the  positive  asser- 
.tioo  still  vibrated  on  her  ear  the  cruel  seal 


of  her  fate !  Thus  unprepared,  the  bk 
fell  upon  her  heart  like  the  bolt  of  dat* 
and  making  effort  vainly  to  sast^  d 
shock,  as  the  dining-room  door  dostid 
sunk  in  a  faint  into  the  arras  of  Mrs.  Jrt 
who  with  her  daughter  and  the  wita 
Beverley,  were  the  only  ladies  prcseoti 
addition  to  our  three  inseparable  friendii 
Though  conviction  of  the  certaintrsal 
her  destiny  with  irremediable  sofrow  i 
forever  excluded  hope,  could  she  vet  1 
lieveit?  was  Monntford  perjured!  wi 
the  most  deceitful,  perfidious  of  men? 
it  possible  ?  were  the  questions  that  l^ 
nized  her  heart  and  distracted  her  reasA 
It  was  like  the  visionary  fabric  of  a  tort 
ing  dream,  from  which  the  somewhat  ou- 
scious,  oppressed  senses,  would  fiiin  anU^ 
But  no,  a  ray  of  hope  wos  not  afforded  li^ 
that  the  marriage  of  Mountford  w«  h 
only  on  baseless  report ;  and  though  ! 
had  recourse  to  the  early  strengthen 
powers  of  her  mind,  to  religious  re^gnstid 
and  the  delightful  solace  of  her 
pious  reasoning,  like  a  lily  surcharged  I 
descending  torrents,  she  drooped  mind  M 
health  under  the  weight  of  an  event,  alii 
irreconcUable  to  nature  and  reason.    "' 
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^P^ce  loved  exalted    Mountford !    what 
ODibination  of  circumstances  could  possibly 
onspire  to  give  to  thee  a  new  creation? 
To  change  every  particle  that  once  cora- 
)Osed  and  made  thee  perfection  ?  to  debase 
hy  noble  soul,  by  rendering  thee  the  most 
lishonorable,  faithless,  and  unprincipled  of 
nen  !     Is  it  thus,  that  thou  hast  forgottm 
:hy    long. pledged    vows   to  Euphemia  ? 
Elast  thou  so  easily  shaken  off  the  melan- 
choly which  love  for  her  created  ?     Can  / 
ever  forget  the  pale  cheek,  plaintive  voice, 
deep-drawn  sigh  that  swelled  with  anguish, 
the  bosom   of  Mountford !  as  he  poured 
"^fcrth  the  effusions  of  his  heart,  repeated 
*hiB  protestations  of  interminable,  everlast- 
-'  ing    attachment — on    that    cruelly-memor- 
able  night,  when  unexpectedly  we  met  ? 
O  no,  it  is  not  in  the  catalogue  of  nature's 
^*  monstrous  transmutations,  that  the  amiable, 
■  honorable,     incomparable     Mountford  —  ia 
'    the  most  fickle,  cruel,  despicable  of  men  1" 
'    Indeed  such  still  undiminished  confidence 
'     had  she  in  the  moral  perfectabllity  of  his 

Eiracter,  that  after  the  shock  whicli  the 
eUigence  occasioned,  whatever  was  her 
rtion  of  mingled  doubts,  fears,  and  possi- 
hility  of  the  event,  hope  yet  lingered  at  her 
heart,  and   clung  to  the  fibres  etAw'vsssA. 


with  the  image  of  Mouiitford.  In  Ui'isi 
Torable  disposition  toward  the  mm 
she  still  loved  with  an  idolizing  ievdi^ 
affection,  she  was  strongly  supporUil  i| 
the  generous  Lochmoira. — "  No,  by  I 
ven,"  he  exclaimed,  *'  the  earth  sfaiU 
come  the  atom  of  divided  matter,  ibefj 
of  the  fluctuating-  winds,  ere  MouoA 
proof  against  the  smallest  comiplkn 
heart — can  be  transmuted  into  a  viUiii 
He  determined  to  repair  to  Italy  to 
the  report,  rescue  his  name  from  the 
take  that  was  so  injurious  to  his  unsiiIS 
honor,  and  restore  ease  to  the  bosom  of  \ 
whose  happiness  was  so  fatedlr  dear  to  ll 
though  his  own  was  blighted  for  ever!  ' 
set  off  immediately,  travelled  post,  witili 
intermission,  till  he  arrived  at  Turin,  wh 
at  length  finding  himself  exhausted,  be 
termined  to  rest  there  for  the  night,  at 
inn  kept  by  an  Englishman.  The  sun  i 
sinking  in  western  skies,  when  his  k 
ship's  carnage  drove  up  to  the  inn  at  I 
moment  that  a  travelling  postcfaaise  ( 
ceding,  with  almost  furious  speed,  got: 
the  door  first  and  stopped.  The  jti 
horses  were  smoking  and  the  attendants 
horseback  were  covered  with  dust.  A  bi 
of  armed,  \\a\\a»s  ^Njan^S.-cv^ixi  a.  ^qu^j  in  I 


mrt-yard  seemingly  in  close  observation, 

^  lO'w  surrounded  the  object  of  their  attrac- 

.ioD,  the  travellers.    The  handsome  figure 

>f   a  young  man  sprung  from  the  chaise, 

-Uid  lifted  out  an  elegant  female  covered 

.svith  a  thick,  long  veil,  who  trembled  visi- 

isftily  as  he  supported  her  on  his  arm.     The 

^  gOIQtiissaries  as  they  appeared  to  be,  were  now 

m^itt  in  motion.     Whispering  the  landlord — 

ii  a^  no  no — "  he  replied.     "  Refreshment  in- 

[^.jSkUitly  for  my  wife — "  cried  the  gentleman 

0jin  a  loud  voice,  in  the  Italian  tongue,  and 

-:«ritb  remarkable  emphasis  on  the  last  sub- 

^,gtantive.    "  Refreshment  hear  ye,  for  our 

g,  master  the   honorable    major    Mountford 

-  J.  Hid  his  lady,  quick — "  in  a  still  louder  voice 

^      md  in  bis  native  Kngtish  repeated  one  of 

the  attendants,  wiiile  in  the  same  breath  he 

reiterated  his  words  in  very  correct  Italian. 

^  'fhe  Italians  stood  aloof.     "  An  air  of  mys. 

|L    tery  reigns  in  this — "  thought  the  earl ;  "  I 

,    iee  through  it  now — his  friend  is  in  danger 

.     £tnd  has  borrowed  the  shielding  name  of 

Mountford."     He  drew  nigh.     The  Jriend 

turned  his  head  for  the  purpose  seemingly 

of  shewing  his  face  to  the  band  whose  ap- 

pearance  proclaimed  that  tbcy  were  on  the 

pursuit     The  noble  countenance  indeed, 

was  well  calculated  to  deter  the  de^^wn^^ 
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awe  the  wicked  and  inspire  respect,  it  n 
Mountford  himself !  who  saw  not  the  «* 
while  hastily  and  halP^jarrylng  his  treinfcfc( 
companion,    he  followed    the  al!.nHaB!» 
landlord.     The  amazed    Locltraoin 
some  seconds  struck  !     "  God  of  unbo 
power !"  he  exclaimed,  "  can  a  being 
Thou  created  so  perfect !  thus  faU?'<" 
awful  and  eternal  voice!  thtindi 
the  humbling  inexplicable  truthf 
believe  it!"    Ordering  the   landlord 
sent  to  him,  he  desired  him   to  inform  m 
jor  Mountford,  that  his  friend  tfaeenlrf 
Lochmoira  would  be  glad  to  ha\'e  ao 
view  with   him.      "  It    would   avail  ya 
naught  my  lord;  from   the  orders  belfl 
given  I  believe  he  would  not  admit 
his  own  father.     He  seems  alraid  of  ( 
one;  no  doubt  he  has  run  off  with  the 
and  little  wonder,  for  a  more  beautlfiil 
ture  the  sun  never  shone  upon  :  your  loij 
ship  could  hardly  credit    that  she  is 
and  blood." — "  Incarnate  or  not  ini 
for  the  delicate  Hps  of  the  peer  disowoi 
the  terms  of  the  landlord,  "  you  must  catf' 
a  message    to  my  friend." — "  My   Icrd, 
dare  not  insult  any  gentleman  in  my 
by  disobeying  his  positive  orders,"—' 
me  pen  mV  an^  ■^■^t  xlftea-^  ot^ed.  the 
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I  earl,  as  the  scrupulous  host  was  leav* 

hhe  room.    "  Mountford  is  a  monster 

lie  most  dishonorable  stamp!  but  I  will 

i  it  from  his  own  lips,  it  shall  be  his 

bhment  to  confirm  his  own  infamy. 

rwho  once  loved  Euphemia!   and  is 

ly  of  such  apostacy,  is  an  outcast  of  the 

k  of  creation.    Mountford !  thy  Creator 

|t  thee  good  !  great!    and  tliou  thyself 

hdestroyed  the  excellent  performance !" 

Brophized  the  earl,  as  he  penned  a  few 

If  lines  requesting  to  see  him,  then 

tnoning  a  waiter,  desired  that  the  note 

ht  he  instantly  deUvered :  but  the  major 

this  lady  having  swallowed  a  hasty  mor- 

bad  with  renewed  speed,  pursued  their 

ney !     Sunk  on  the  couch  abstracted  in 

debasement  of  which  he  had  had  both 

lar  and  auricular  evidence,  in  the  friend 

lotei  he  so  lately,  highly  esteemed,  reflec- 

n  led  him  into  soliloquy  on  his  own  ad- 

rae  fete.     "  While  the  soul  of  Lochmoira 

devoted  to  thee  Kuphemia!   while  his 

Kon  consumes  the  hope  and  happiness 

Pus  breast,  the  joys  and  anticipations  of 

th,  and  sombres  his  future  destiny  with 

deepening  shades  of  rooted  sorrow— 

intford,  the  elected  depository  of  the 

treasure  of  tby  heart— has  mco^cevi. 


ably  treacherous,  deserted  thee !"  With  At 
early  dawn  lie  left  the  inn»  retraced  fan 
journey  with  equal  expedition,  aud  ill-<al 
ailated  to  be  the  messenger  of  painful  tii 
ings,  once  more  entered  the  hospitable  irsUi 
of  Vemey  Lodge.  "  By  Heaven  !  Moont- 
ford  is  a  villain — I  saw  him  spring  fromtk 
carriage,  encircle  with  the  tenderest  caie  liii 
female  companion,  and  proclaim  lier  hi 
tci/e,  with  proud  emphasis  !**  Mr.  Veniqf 
was  thunderstruck.  The  vicar  conibuinU 
at  the  confirmation  of  what  he  Iiad  beliend 
had  no  fouiulation  but  in  erroneous  rdi- 
tion,  could  hardly  credit  that  such  mutabi' 
lity  of  afFeclioii  and  principle,  should  beffr 
rifled  in  one,  upon  whom  nature  particulaiij 
calculated,  as  an  ornament  to  his  kind.  It 
was  now  his  distressing  task,  to  break  to 
Kuphcmia,  the  perfidy  of  her  lover.  It 
was  now  too,  his  own  sad  trial,  to  conteifr 
plate  the  picture  that  represented  in  the 
bloom  of  youth  and  beauty,  the  fclicitow 
affections  of  his  beloved  cliUdren,  destroyed 
forever :  and  he  questioned  whether  it  bad 
not  been  the  most  inauspicious  hour  of  hu 
life,  that  presented  him  the  church  gift,  of 
the  earl  of  Elssingham. 

"  Gracious  God !  Mountford  is  then  mar- 
ried .'"  exclaimed  Euphemia.     It  was  now 
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lU  over — with  the  certainty  of  the  event 
nope  fled — the  malignant  spirits  that  inter- 
3ijse  between  congenial  souls  to  work  them 
voe,  could  do  no  more — and  fate  now  at 
>er  climax — left  her  to  suffering  and  hope- 
ess  sorrow!  But  risen  from  her  bed  of 
ickness,  she  combated  strenuously  with 
tie  severity  of  her  trial,  and  turned  religi- 
nasly  to  the  innumerable  blessings  which 
Seaven  in  its  interminable  goodness  shower- 
id  upon  her.  Pride  also  came  to  her  aid, 
nit  it  was  the  pride  of  insulted  mind,  of 
ll-requited  confiding  esteem,  of  an  exalted 
tpirit  shocked  at  having  been  the  dupe  of 
worthlessness,  however  strong  was  the  sem- 
blance it  wore  of  worth.  Hence,  Mount- 
ford  !  no  more  passed  the  lips  of  Euphemia. 
The  generous  Lochmoira  now  felt  ttie  ef- 
fects of  his  late  tatigues  of  body  and  mind. 
He  had  caught  cold  in  travelling,  was  at- 
tacked with  inflammation  in  the  chest,  and 
lay  dangerously  ill.  Dr.  James  was  in  close 
attendance;  every  thing  that  skill  and  anx- 
iety could  suggest,  were  put  in  practice, 
but  the  amiable  peer  appeared  to  be  fast 
journeying  to  those  blessed  regions,  best 
calculated  for  his  kindred  nature.  At  the 
point  of  death  !  it  was  now  that  Euphemia 
trembled  for  the  life  of  Lochmoira.    U  viax. 


now  that  she  knew  the  extent  of  beri 
teem,  of  the  boundless  gratitude  wbidi  ^ 
cherished  for  the  preserver  of  the  life  of  i 
father!  The  earl  with  the  resigoaba 
the  christian  disciple,  was  prepared  fofdol 
— "  Adieu  my  beloved — "  be  said  tail 
phemia,  whose  turn  it  was  to  be  staM 
at  his  pillow,  "  when  he  is  no  mate'.  I 
heart  of  Glencarnie  will  be  found 
with  thy  fair  image — to  its  inmost 
and  even  in  death,  it  will  defy  the 
of  his  icy  hand — "  The  castle  of  M 
the  villainous  Belmondly,  the  tneril 
moment  of  a  fate  worse  than  deal 
instantaneous  succour  in  the  miraculoai 
pearance  of  her  deliverer !  all  rushed  in  TV 
colouring  to  the  mind  of  Suphemia.— ' 
Glencarnie.  amiable  Gcncamie — "  she  < 
claimed,  "  would  to  God  that  aught  oo 
save  thee — " — "  It  is  too  late — I  feel  a 
the  hand  of  death  had  got  its  sure  hold,) 
would  not  quit  with  Glencarnie — yet  I 
thinks  that  tliis  precious  hand !  would  0 
recall  from  the  tomh,  resuscitate  and  1 
mate  again,  the  clay  cold  form  of  Glencui 
such  is  thy  power  beloved  of  my  sok 
The  blood  felt  to  cliill  round  the  heart 
£upheQ]ia,  while  the  appeal  spoke  to 
i  and  ^Q\xcb,^i\.  IW  stcon^chonl  of  j 
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itnjde !  Its  tones  were  loud,  never-to-be- 
CM^otten — and  fell  on  her  conscience  with 
Q  overwhelming  weight !— "Glencamie  the 
est  of  men  may  yet  be  saved — and  the 
.ucnan  possibility  rests  with  me  !"  Memory 
t  the  moment  presented  in  vivific  imagery, 
he  scene  in  the  wood!  could  she  forget 
Uat  through  the  providence  of  the  Al- 
Ughty!  she  owed  to  him,  the  blessing  of  a 
tiller !  could  she  forget  the  dagger  that 
learned  in  the  moonbeams — on  its  way  to 
is  heart!  could  she  forget  when  beset  with 
jiirderers,  her  generous  preserver  lost  his 
lood  for  her!  no  never! — "O  my  inestU 
OAble  friend !  would  this  hand  were  worthy 
if  thee — would  it  could  restore  to  health, 
o  bis  sorrowing  friends,  their  beloved  Glen- 
•amie — "  she  said,  deeply  penetrated  with 
ioiTow.  The  earl  started,  with  a  sudden 
effort  raised  liis  head,  then  sunk  upon  the 
pillow  apparently  to  rise  no  more.  But  the 
hour  commissioned  with  tiie  separation  of 
the  soul  and  body  of  Lochmoira,  was  not 
arrived:  lie  breathed  still,  by  degrees  more 
strongly,  and  at  length  sunk  into  a  deep 
sleep.  The  silent  friends  in  breathless  ex- 
pectation, watched  the  happy  moment 
wherein   they  anticipated  the  indubitable 
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token  of  his  recovery :  it  came,  he  was  spsnd 
to  their  wishes,  pronounced  out  of  dar^, 
and  joy  once  more  gilded  the  gladdened 
halls  of  Vemey  Lodge.  The  earl  rapidly 
regained  his  usual  health.  Hope!  had  b» 
tened  his  recovery;  the  crinison  stiont 
flowed  cheerly  through  his  veins;  his  I» 
som  palpitated  with  delightful  emotksr 
and  love  fluttered  anew  his  downy  pinioH 
over  the  long-devoted  and  so  lately  hopdci 
heart,  of  Lochmoira. 

We  attempt  not  to  describe  the  bosoa 
struggle  of  Eii])lieiiiia,  but  it  was  a  nobfe 
one,  sustained  and  rendered  finally  victori- 
ous, by  the  exalted  virtues  and  principlo 
which  actuated  her.  Could  she  revoke  the 
life- recalling  words,  the  hope  which  shehsl 
infused,  and  which  sunk  like  the  balm  rf 
Gilead,  into  the  soul  of  the  dying  Gin*- 
carnie?  Could  slie  by  an  unfeeling  con- 
tumacy in  withholding  her  hand,  subjectW 
relapse  and  hasten  to  the  tomb — her  it- 
livercr!  the  saviour  of  tlie  life  of  her  fethtt? 
Such  were  t!ie  reflections  that  distracted 
but  confirmed  her  in  her  conquest  over  tb* 
lingering  propensities  of  the  lieart,  and  dfr 
termined  the  fate  of  Lochmoira — as  agi- 
tated between  hope  and  fear,  he  again  so 
licited  her  hand. — "It  must  be — my  lord— ' 
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Iteringly  replied,  "  I  dare  not  irritate 

m  by  such  sinful  ingratitude.    Ah! 

tnoirB,  would  nature  had  moulded  this 

for   thee!    but    she    deemed    it   not 

ily  capable  of  distinguishing  itself  by 

pre-eminence,  which  should  select  one 

s   most   perfect  of  mankind  !    Take 

my  generous  preserver — preserver  of 

ife  of  my  beloved  parent !  take — if  you 

contented  with  her  friendship — with 

righest  esteem  !  take  the  hand  of  Eu- 

The  enraptured  earl  caught  it 

Itender  transport,  pressed  it  to  his  lips, 

idasping  her  in  a  chaste  embrace,  she 

ifeless  on  Ids  breast,  overcome  by  th§ 

tiph  of  gratitude — and  the  last  strugglf) 

heart!     In  point  of  noble  effort  Eui; 

Ilia  indeed  was  a  heroine;  but  we 

to  conclude  that  she  was  so  much  ira^l 

1  with  that  character,  as  to  be  able 

s  from  her  heart,  the  once-loved — onlj 

d  Mountford  !     It  was  in  vain  that 

pelled  her  mind,  to  see  him  only  in  the 

stable  light  of  his  perjured  cliaracter; 

visions  of  slumber  presented  him  con- 

ig  in  the  esteem,  love,  and  impossiblti 

sing  injured  in  the  opinion  of 

In  transcendent  beauty  of  soul 

u  2 
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glided  along    her    horizon,  and  inth  I 
dawn,  was  the  awaking,  bright  ima^l 
deep  remeinbrance  !     But  Mountiailli 
no  longer  for  her — he  was  the  hiitbiEri| 
another!    and  a    fortnight   only— *nJ  4 
should   be  the   wife    of  Lochmoin! 
preliminaries  in  consequence  were  t 
Immediately  after  the  performance  o 
Hymeneal  riles,  the  noble  paira 
by  Mr.  Vemey  and   bis  daughter  il 
agreed,  should  set  off  for  ScottaTid  ind  |l 
ceed  directly  to    Lochmoira   Caslle: 
venerable  time-blackened  pile^  bei 
possessed  by  the  illustrious  bouse  of  C 
camie,  and  situated  among  the  . 
hills ;  while  opposite,    was   the  huge  I 
Lomond,  at  the  foot  of  which,  crecudfl 
prodigious  mass  of  solid  rock  and  on 
ing  its  glassy,  beautiful,  and  sublime  It 
towered  formidably  the  grey  battlei 
Aberairder  Castle.      It  was  now  the  c 
in  of  the  month  of  May.     The  day  i 
appointed  for  the  nuptials,  which  w 
be  solemnized  by  the  vicar   in    his  oM  1 
study.     In  more  than  usual  splendor  i 
the  god  of  day.     Not  one  cloud  sombnd 
and  frowned  inaiispiciuusly  on  that  ncni' 
Breakfast  was  ended,  the  bridal-hour  cDai_ 
— a\\  were  a&^'o^e^.    Icpj^  ^sia^iated  I 
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<«inteDance  and  increased  the  etliereol  fire 

the  eyes  of  the  liappy  earl !    Miss  Ver- 

.!y  taken  suddenly  ill,  fainted — was  carried 

3m  the  room  and  unable  to  return.    The 

Vemony  that  had  been  suspended  in  con- 

■^quenoe,  was  now  about  to  begin.    Surely 

there  be  aught  in  the  influence  of  the 

^irs,  the  horoscope  of  Euphemia  prevailed 

-  tilis  decisive  moment !     Trembling — her 

•om  heaving — her  breathing  short — her 

Smory  haunted  with  the  remembrance  of 

CAuntford!  yet  so  strong  was  her  sense  of 

^Idtude,  duty  and  obligation,  that  how- 

Oi  repugnant  to  her  own  inclination  was 

^'    irrevocable  deed  about  to  take  place, 

%    was  enabled  to  command  herself  by  the 

lying  reflection,    that   she  was  giving 

and  satisfaction  to  the  parental  breast 

beloved  ftither,  and  rewarding  for  un- 

leled  attachment  and  services,  the  most 

'ing  end  generous  of  men.     It  was 

that    she  experienced   that  content, 

~3ch  the  wisdom  of  this  tender  parent  had 

~ly  instilled   into  her,   the  principle  of 

Sch   be  had  tauglit,   is  independent  of 

^  ^^ht  here,  and  must  be  existent  in  our- 

^■^rc*.     She  now  looked  forward  to  glide 

"••■■•nly  down  the  stream  of  life — blessed  in 

^^a  devoted  affection,  excellence,  and  ^to- 
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tectjon  of  the  most  truly  noUe  of  mtn: 
happy  in  the  ncli  enjoyment  of  intercbange 
with  Iiis  itlustrious  mind,  in  the  di«rbarp 
of  the  duties  incumbent  upon  her,  andii 
the  self-^xmiplacent  consciousness,  of  per- 
forming well,  the  part  assigned  her  Id  the 
great  drama.  With  a  solemn  impressit 
air,  the  vicar  was  about  to  pronounce  ftt 
first  word — when  a  loud  ringing  at  tlicglft, 
succeeded  by  a  hasty  disordered  voice  tt- 
daiming— "  Where,  where  ?"  arrested  hin 
in  his  holy  office ;  the  study  door  flew  opav 
and  clothed  in  deep  mourning — covertJ 
with  dust,  pale  as  death — frantic  in  appear- 
ance— his  hair  dishevelled,  rushed  among 
the  bridal  group,  Mountford ! 

"  Stop  stop — "  he  cried  in  a  frenzied  toot 
and  grasping  tlie  arm  of  the  earl,  *'  is  she— 
Ijochmoira  say,  is  she  your  wife  ?  fear  nrt 
to  overwiielm  me  with  the  dreaded  intelli- 
gence— for  her  sake — for  thine,  I  will  stand 
the  stroke  of  fate !" — "  She  is  not  my  wife 
— "  recovering  from  tlie  astounding  blow' 
returned  the  earl,  unwilling  to  keep  him  in 
suspense,  while  the  whiteness  of  death  over- 
spread his  own,  so  lately  joyful  counten- 
ance. "  The  sacred  ceremony  was  almost 
begun — a  few  short  minutes  and  a  happi- 
ness would  have  been  mine,  beyond  the  de> 
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^■^■tDf  fiJlen  man:  you  have  intercepted  it, 
g^ilpd  why,  Mountford  ?  If  you  are  not 
.  ^tarried— clear  yourself  of  the  public  pro- 
^(iHlgation,  of  your  own  full-voiced  annun. 

^^grtioD  of  it,  prove  yourself  still  worthy  of 

^  ^fnt  angelic  being— that  your  claims  upon 

Jtat  heart  are  not  annulled,  and  though  the 

.  ^nnd  of  Lochmoira  was  within  reach  and 
l^0lout  to  receive  with  a  parent's  blessing, 
^jUb  long-loved,  adored  object  inseparable 
^^Bom  the  attachment  of  his  soul — yet  he 

.Jjrtll  yield  her  up  !  Yes  Mountford,  I  will 
^^fsign  my  claim  to  the  awarded,  dear  hand, 

.  jfivcn  me  in  the  belief  of  circumstances 
T^M'hieh,  if  you  prove  exist  not,  I  consider  I 


lave  no  right  to  retain,  or  if  I  could  with 


A^stice,  barbarous,  ungenerous,  and  despic- 
ably selfish  should  I  be,  ill  according  with 
a  love  like  mine  !  in  availing  myself  of  it. 
tio,  the  soul  of  Glencarnie  shall  not  be  de- 
j  based,  nor  the  peace  of  his  breast  disturbed, 

^  nor  his  conscience  seared,  when  sitting  in 
judgment  upon  himself  he  is  compelled  in 

'  the  self-verdict,  to  endure  the  corroding  re- 
flection, that  he  purcliased  happiness  at  the 
accusing  price  of  Mountford's."  Mount- 
ford overcome — flung  himself  on  the  breast 
of  the  generous  peer. — "  Great  God!  mar- 
ried !"   he    exclaimed,   "   what    malignant 


planet  presided  at  the  moment-^irittt  k 
ffion  of  injury  bore  that  rumor  to  the  1 
of  Euphemia?  Did  she  bdiere  that 
ture  determining  to  exhibit  a  more  d 
strous  evidence  of  the  degeneracr  rf 
human  heart  than  she  bad  ever  yet  k 
decreed  that  Mountford  should  hen' 
seal,  and  become  tliereby  a  fool  and  tift 
for  both  he  must  be  who  is  guihy  of  ■ 
tacy  toward  Eupbemia  !" — "  ^'es  by  Bl 
ven!"  returned  Locbmoira,  "  I  briirt 
that  in  Mountford  were  innately  extri 
every  good  and  great  quality,  everv  Til 
which  man  can  attain  by  reason,  or  infa 
from  nature.  Take  then  the  fillet  of  d 
«ion  from  my  deceived  senses,  uid  let 
work  of  a  determinate  fate  be  done !  . 
count  for  appearances — did  you  not  in 
hotel  at  Turin,  in  an  audible  emphatic  re 
order  refreshment  for  your  wi/ef  Kj( 
the  mystery  that  hangs  over  you— ji 
my  incredulity,  for  not  till  the  eridence 
my  faculties  destroyed  my  faith  in  Moul 
ford's  character,  could  it  possibly  be  ov 
come.  I  swear  by  the  unsullied  honor 
Glencarnie,  that  I  flew  to  Italy  to 
the  report,  to  rescue  your  name  from 
foul  an  aspersion  or  mistake,  and  Co  bri 
the  wia^veA-toT,  ■vjeVcwvfe'Cvi&ss^^TOij  1 
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fl  friend — that  IMountford  was  still  de- 
log  of  tbe  love  with  which  she  honored 
I*—"  Excellent,  noble,  generous  Loch- 
^  j"  cried  Mountford  with  strong  emo- 
f.  **  bow  deeply  do  I  regret  that  I  can 
^  repay,  such    unparalleled   goodness, 
ivnbounded  friendship !  but  proud  shall 
peul  be  to  preserve  my  place  in  tbe  c 
M,  to  prove  that  I  am  not  unworthy  i 
Ig  the  friend  of  Glencarnie  !" — "  To  thi 
XAon  then,  decisive  of  fate — "  in  the  ! 
fe  *tone  of  sorrow    returned  the  eailJ 
leady  bad  I  risen  to  the  acme  of  all  mjt 
^sought  here — now,  thus  suddenly  hurir^fl 
fix>ni  the  summit  of  earthly  bliss— tov  I 
fly  interested  for  my   bosom's  peace-*-  I 
unfortunately  concerned  in  this  distractr  i 
■fiair — you  will  pardon  me  when  I  d»- 
id,  who  was  that  lady  who  seemed  to  be 
gnardedly,  the  object  of  your  protec 
|[?"— "  Tlie  wife  of  a  particular  friend — 
1^  honor,  before  my  God  !    He  put  her 
(H*  my  care,  confided  unboundedly  in 
■friendship,  and  so  sacred  was  the  depo- 
^lat  I  considered  I  was  bound  to  hazard 
I  life,  to  secure  her  from  the  rage  of  a 
IBFOUS  father,  and  preserve  her  for  the 
band  of  ber  election."    Euphemia  sunk 
X3 
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on  the  bosom  of  her  sister. — **  Vniit 
noble  being!*'    exclaimed  the  cad, 
ven  knows  how  hard  was  the 
incredulity,  how  corroborating  the  if) 
ances,  ere  I  could  be  compelled  topnH 
Mountford,  a   villain  I"      He   ptaril 
trembling  hand  of  Kupliemia  in  tbti 
fortunate  lover.     In   so  doing  buoa 
nance  became  overspread  uitfa  thfil 
death — his  pale  lip  quivered,  but  fi<l 
fine  eyes,  emitted  the  fire  elheresl  *i 
creased  energy. — "  God  of  the  virtoil 
he  exclaimed,  **  bless    this   ami^l 
bless  the  union  of  their  hearts!  otdtri 
that  they  may  be  joined   in  saaei  I 
Fill  their  bosotns  with  thy  divine  itA 
and  love !    Enable  them  to  fulfil  tbt 
pose  of  thy  creation,   tliy  vast, 
almighty  plan:  and  in  a  well-spent  I 
courage  them  to  look  up  to  thee,  far* 
happiness  in  that  to  come!    Astfayd^ 
lover !  adieu  my  beloved,  to  tbededM 
for  ever — "  he  mournfully  added,  " 
it  be  retained  on  your   deepest  D 
that  the  heart  of  Glencamte  is  dedki 
thee — till  his  latest  hour  !     Ilepiy  d 
his  interminable  idolatry   witli  thy  ■ 
friendship !    Forget  not  the  severity  < 
iale^-Wt  \eX.  tvoX  t^TStsso&TOSJX  of  til 
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),  alloy  the  joys  of  your  bosom.  Loch- 
i  has  a  soul  that  can  rise  superior  to 
lis  own  sufferings,  and  tlie  happiness  of 
^upbemia  antl  Mountford,  will  give  glad- 
S  to  bis  breast,  and  throw  a  sunshine  on 
I  darkness  of  his  destiny.  Adieu  theq 
I  beloved  friend !  adieu  for  years,  perhaps 
\  ever — "  cried  the  unfortunate  lover, 
ing  her  cheek  as  he  was  about  to  tear 
inself  from  her. — "  O  say  not  so,  beloved 
incamie — "  cried  Euphemia,  as  she  tiung 
lelf  on  his  breast  in  an  agony  of  grief. 
L  ardent  pressure  he  folded  her  to  his  iso- 
heart,  and  imprinting  on  her  ruby 
the  farewell  kiss  of  his  unfortunate 
we,  he  forced  himself  from  those  arms  that 
puld  have  constituted  a  world  of  bliss  to 
him  !  squeezed  the  hand  of  Mountford,  tore 
himself  from  his  friends,  and  rushed  from 
1^  scene  of  mental  conflict. 
^We  must  now  return  to  our  illustrious 
■pyagers,  after  their  landing  in  the  hay  of 
Naples.  In  the  environs  of  that  city,  they 
took  up  their  residence.  The  most  deli- 
cious  fruits  to  be  had,  rarest  wines,  most 
delicate  viands,  every  thing  likely  to  court 
the  sickly  appetite  and  renovate  the  system 
of  the  drooping  Gertrude,  were  procured 
by  her  attentive  husband,  and  no  less  at- 
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tentSve  brother-ih-Iaw.  In  their  dc£]^  ] 
retreat,  under  the  cerulean  skies  of  thit^ 
licioiis  country,  where  nature  ( 
her  vernal  dress,  and  every  tei 
pregnant  with  sweets  tmd 
ration  to  the  languishing  invalid.  iieetlH 
days  with  our  foreigners,  till  the  dm 
March.  All  was  a  scene  <^deiicioas  re 
The  reformed  Bradport,  with  deep  ra 
for  the  errors  of  his  past  life,  contrasted  li 
present  state  of  virtue  and  duty,  witb  ll 
licentious  scenes  which  had  fomwrijr  I 
gaged  hiDi,  and  his  soul  sickened  at  tttfR 
trospect.  Here  too,  in  this  ddigbtfiil*! 
tudc  so  well  calculated  for  the  puriSotiA 
of  tiie  soul  as  well  as  for  the  h^th  of  tt 
body,  was  found  ample  provision  for  t 
highly  instructed  mind.  It  was 
ground  !  every  inch  of  which  rose  to  I 
vivid  fancies  of  our  we11>oonvcrsant  1 
thers,  with  a  keener  delight  as  they  r 
that  they  were  near  the  sites  once  t 
theatres  of  splendid  action  and  imrn 
greatness.  These  were  the  most  sol 
serious,  yet  happy  hours  perhaps,  that  C 
brothers  had  ever  spent  togetJicr :  and  ll 
mutual  unburdening  of  somows  mtdcf 
their  fraternal  union,  a  world  of  < 
tion  to  tadv  otinei.    *^W  VaSv^  Marfmiii 


H|ll4hg  tnore  interesting  every  day,  atnu- 
3H  tier  languid  mother,  afforded  her  father 
rtiiBpeakable  delight,  and  was  the  endear- 
playtliing  of  lier  uncle,  that  beguiled 
By  a  melancholy  thought.  But  transi- 
was  the  term  of  these  calm  enjoy- 
nts.  With  heartfelt  pain  the  viscount 
leld  the  partner  of  his  bosom,  withering 
hy  and  fast  falling  to  final  decay.  Her 
1  was  nearly  run — she  was  pronounced 
medicable,  her  medical  attendants  could 
I'Ao  more.  This  declaration  filled  her  bus- 
Kkd  with  unfeigned  sorrow. — "  Amiable 
rtnide— "  he  mentally  deplored,  "  must 
1  thus  in  tlie  prime  of  youth  and  beauty 
-leave  your  sweet  baby,  and  descend 
ten  early  tomb?"  The  idea  of  her  disso- 
ion  filled  him  with  unexpressible  an- 
Uh.  April  commenced  and  the  vis- 
feiintess  now,  rapidly  declined.  She  felt 
her  end  approaching,  but  Gertrude  drew 
not  a  sigh  in  resigning  the  transitory  ad- 
vantages which  she  so  amply  possessed,  and 
viewed  death  as  he  came  near,  with  a  calm 
feeling.  The  last  evening  of  her  life — she 
asked  for  her  infant ;  kissed  it  repeatedly 
as  its  baby  hand  grasped  fast  the  collar  of 
her  night-dress; — "  (iod  bless  you  my 
child — "  when   unclasping    the    slntv?,  q^ 
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pesrl  from  its  downy  tliroat,  tod  ti) 
the  wedding  ring  from  her  finger,  she 
ped  the  oraatnent  through  it,  and 
it  as  before,    round    the    infantile  i 
"  Bear   to   your    name-naother,"   die 
"  that  hoop!  with  the  blessing  and 
Gertrude :  and  bring    to  her  reroembM 
the  ring  which  in  giving  her,  dropped  ft 
Boy  hand — was  broken    by  ywir  fetta 
and  by  him  divided   between  usP    1 
viscount  who  sat  at  her  pillow  behM 
act,  marked  the  words  of  his  dying  C 
trade,    acutely    felt    their    import — wl 
looking  at  his  brother  who  with  rooun 
memory  recollected  the  circiiDistaooe, 
agonized  Bradport    in    the    commingl 
images  of  the  past — burst  into  a 
tears.     Towards  the  dawn,  from  the  t 
of  her  husband,  the  viscountess  took 
last   drop! — "Viscount,"     she    said,    " 
time  is  come,  you  will  soon  be  free— aa 
trust  that  you  will  yet  be  happy !     I  Umi  I 
you  for  all  your   unwearied    attentiactt-  I 
tender  kindnesses — "  she  pressed  his  tni'  I 
to  her  cold  lips.    Bradport  was  roused  &M  | 
his  torpor  of  sorrow.     At  this  paiDful 
ment  conscience  set  before  iiim  with 
sparing  memory,    the  many  days,  wi 
of  a\>seTvce — wM-fiiwoKsfc — ^neolect  of  wl 


]  guilty,  toward  his  unupbraid- 
j. — "Ah!  Gertrude,  dear  Ger- 
he  exclaimed  in  agony,  •*  can 
jive  me  for  my  heinous  neglect  of 
(fwn,  when  dissipating  my  time  among  the 
{Worthless  and  profligate,  I  abandoned  the 
pure  example,  the  chaste  society  of  my 
foultless  wife?"  —  "You  torture  yourself 
viscount;  as  a  husband  you  have  no  cause 
for  self-condemnation;  I  must  have  mar- 
ried where  my  father  willed — and  instead 
of  the  amiable  Bradport,  it  might  have 
been  my  destiny  to  be  united  to  a  bad- 
bearted  man,  with  many  vices,  without  the 
virtues  of  Bradport — who  has  ever  been 
kind — tenderly  kind  to  me — "  her  husband 
laying  his  head  on  her  dying  bosom,  wept 
bitterly,  "  1  need  not  remind  you  who 
love  her  so  much — to  take  special  care  of 
my  baby — Maryanne  will  love  her  as  her 
own — tell  her  that  in  the  closing  hour  of 
my  life — I  committed  her  to  her  care — 
died  happy  in  the  thought  of  her  becoming 

her  mother "     The  viscount  kissed  the 

lips  which  though  convulsed  with  death, 
had  thus  made  an  efTort  to  speak  peace  to 
his  anguished  soul!  She  laid  her  hand 
upon  his  head ; — "  Heaven  bless  my  hus- 
band— "   she  said,  and   ere  the  mortun^ 
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dawned  into  pei^^rt  light,  ber  gentle  ifA  I 
bad  fled  to  its  kindred  skies! 

The  melancholy    event   threw  t  i 
gloom  over  the  mind  of  Bradport. 
she  liad  not  been  the  object  of  bis  I 
election,  he  was  persuaded  that  with  d 
save  Gertrude,  could  he  have  possiUjr  Ml 
in  a  state  of  wedlock,  afler  being  ton  Iq 
bitter  destiny  from   her  uhom  lie  I 
and  he  felt  more  poignantly  his  < 
affliction,  and  how  forever  widi 
his  arms,  in  the  loss  of  C^rt 
noble  remains  of  the  viscountess^  ' 
to  England  by  sea,  accompanied  bv  J 
pownal  domestics.     The  motive  of  d 
and  tender  tie,  that  had   induced  tbei^ 
count  to  repair  to  Italy,  being  dissalred,M 
and  his  brother  were  anxious  to  retuai  I 
England,  with  her  baby-charge, 
to  fraternal  duty,  Mountford  waited  i 
for  the  season,  when  the  mind  of  the  i 
count,    without  too  oppressive  an 
should  enable  him  to  commence  his  j 
ney.     About  three  miles  fnMn  then-v 
lived  a  good  old  Neapolitan  nobleman, « 
had  an  amiable  family,  with  whom  I 
had   been   particularly   intimate.     Calti^ 
one  day,  they  requested  the  mouraen  i 
accompany  \\vem  Vvctave,  ta  dine   with  i 
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jjarty,  where  there  would  be  neither  cere- 
tJiony  nor  numbers  to  annoy  them.  The 
sdnd  invitation  could  only  be  resisted  by 
iUMrd  Bradport  upon  the  plea,  that  his  bro- 
ker indisposed  with  a  sore  throat,  was 
laUiged  to  confine  himself  to  the  house, 
rind  that  he  should  be  most  un^^illing  to 
ieuve  him.  But  the  major  in  the  hope 
ihat  the  few  hours  change  of  scene  and 
agreeable  converse,  might  somewhat  lighten 
the  depressed  spirits  of  the  viscount,  would 
not  suffer  himself  to  be  made  the  plea:  and 
in  the  friendly  circle,  he  spent  a  livelier  day, 
than  from  his  depression  he  conceived  he 
should.  Returning  early,  as  a  splendid  sun 
was  sinking  below  its  horizon,  he  rode  slow- 
ly on  followed  by  his  devoted  attendant 
Robert,  and  a  groom;  when  falling  into  a 
rererie  of  pensive  reflections,  he  stole  from 
the  road  into  a  track  running  along  the 
skirts  of  a  heath,  with  high  dark  woods  on 
the  opposite  hand.  But,  he  was  soon  roused 
from  his  musing  by  a  name  that  struck 
upon  his  ear,  with  agonizing  remembrance! 
— "  Haste  Julio — I  have  got  good  news 
for  you."  The  viscount  silently  stopped 
his  horse. — "  Our  band  has  got  scent  of  a 
rich  prize.  This  same  English  baron,  this 
sir  James  Moreland — carries  about  Utov  a 
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bank  of  money  to  distribute  uoot^  « 
needy,  old  and  sick;  but  vx'U  ligfauni 
purse  and  pockets  too,  ere  an  botiT  gl 
over  his  head.  He  will  pass  this  wav— a 
leader  lias  ordered  us  to  rendezvous  in 
mediately  —  quick  then,  come  ■■ 
— "  Where  are  we  to  meet?"  asked Jni 
"  at  Cicero's  monument — "  replied  tbcai 
panion  in  blood  and  pillage,  when  isaa 
from  the  obscuring  foliage,  theyfloJ) 
horseback,  with  the  speed  of  the  i 
The  viscount  made  a  hasty  signal  to  I 
servants.—"  Robert,  follow  me; 
lie  in  wait  at  Cicero's  monument,  fof' 
James  Morelaud — I  have  just  ovei 
the  plot,  give  me  a  brace  of  pistols,  bl 
haste." — "  My  dear  lord  we  are  but  th 
what  is  that  handful  to  a  band  of  nifll 
inured  to  murder  ?  remember  how  valui 
is  your  precious  life—" — "  Robert,"  in 
rupting  him,  "  I  know  that  a  more  da 
less  heart  than  yours,  never  beat  in  a  ti 
ly  breast ;  lend  your  aid  then  I  beseech  y 
or  at  least  follow  me,  as  I  am  determil 
to  defend  the  life  of  sir  James  Miwdii 
The  viscount  turned  his  horse  and  fled  w 
speed.  In  less  than  halfatt  hour  they  m 
ly  reached  the  ruins,  said  to  liave  been  I 
IDonumen\,  o^  v\ie  \i»^x\ck^^  reacted  by  I 


^^  ^^ratefu!  freodmen,  now  a  haunt  for  thieves, 
^^^  _  .  rhe  last  faint  rays  of  tlie  departed  orb, 
^^^  ^  ,ycre  expiring  on  the  landscape.  Our  reso- 
^^^  ute  hero  and  his  followers,  slackened  theii 
^^^"^"^  peed  as  they  drew  near  the  ruins.  A  gen- 
^■S^^_'leman  approaching  with  a  servant  behind 
^^^-^^  im,  rode  up  to  the  spot,  to  contemplate 
semingly,  the  crumbhng  memorial,  when 
.iro  horsemen  suddenly  rushed  upon  him. 
*-**  This  is  surely  he — "  cried  the  viscount, 
ben  swift  as  an  arrow  be  sped  for  the 
^lonument. 

'  To  a  fellow-creature  in  need,  I  would 

Itc  with  my  blessing,  my  last  mite — "  re. 

trned  the  philanthropist,  "  but  with  the 

asing  demand  of  a  freebooter,  sir  Jamet 

Torcland  is  neither  fool  enough  to  comply, 

3ftr  coward  to  fear  him,  while  there  is  a 

:aardian  I'rovidcnce  in  whom  he  confides.* 

fce  viscount  arrived  in  time  to  hear  these 

A  pistol  was  fired  by  the  farthest 

Jldan,  but  passed  without  injury  close  tc 

^»  baronet.     Another  from  him,  who  had 

de  the  demand,  was  pointed  to  his  breast 

^]  in  the  moment  when  its  fatal  contenh 

3uld  have  lodged  in  his  heart — the  well 

•cted  hand  of  Uradport,  shot  the  villain 

Sir  Jamea  turned  toward  his  pre- 

rver  but  ere  he  could  utter  his  thanks, 
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ntnnbers  of  the  plunderers  usued  fraa  & 
niins. — "  Our  captain  dead  !"— "  That  a  h 
who  did  for  him;"  cried  the  bandit  nil 
bad  backed  him. — **  Oho !  he  shall  bite  tbt 
dust  for  the  deed — "  vociferated  a  haw 
voice,  and  firing  at  the  visooimt,  his  left 
hand  streaming  with  blood,  acknowlcilg(d 
the  shot.  Robert  in  a  frenzy  at  bebol^ 
tlie  blood  of  his  master,  fired  his  only  [neee, 
when  the  wretch  falling  from  his  bow, 
rolled  in  convulsive  agonies,  and  expind 
with  a  horrible  groan.  It  was  evident  O 
the  gang  that  the  baronet  was  unfurnished 
with  arras,  and  the  number  in  his  defence 
small.  A  volley  of  musketry  was  now 
fired  from  the  ruins.  Its  hollow  thunder 
was  borne  on  the  breeze,  and  its  thick  red 
smoke  rose  on  the  clear  atmosphere.  Oui 
five  brave  Englishinejj  then,  their  cbiff 
wounded  and  the  assaulted  unarmed,  wot 
opposed  to  this  hord  of  desperadoes.  Out 
behind  the  baronet,  drew  forth  a  da^w 
and  was  about  to  plunge  it  into  his  body, 
when  the  viscount  though  covered  with  bii 
own  blood,  riding  round  the  person  of  sir 
James  and  guarding  him  continually,  fixed 
his  remaining  loaded  pistol,  and  sent  the 
bravo  to  liis  dreadful  account.  The  venge- 
ance of  the  bandits  was  now  directed  against 
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intrepid  hero  who  had  killed  their  lea- 
who  so  siiccessfiitly  defended  their  de- 
viated victim,  and  who  seemed  desperately 
Ijfftermined  to  snatch  from  them  the  rich 
^fiae.  Unperceived,  a  piece  was  discharged 
'fj^th  masterly  aim,  and  its  deadly  contents 
^riged  in  the  gallant  breast  of  Bradport— 
JAo  falling  back  on  his  horse,  was  caught 
,*.  the  arms  of  his  servants,  whose  shrieks 
ind  execrations  rent  the  air;  while  the  un- 
imied  baronet  distracted  at  the  fate  of  his 
;«ierous  defender,  snatched  a  musket  from 
3oe  of  the  depredators,  and  silenced  for  ever 
the  exulting  villain,  who  did  the  deed! 
Considered  to  the  much  done,  all  was  the 
work  of  a  mere  span ;  and  now  at  this  mo- 
ment big  with  death  to  sir  James,  the  re- 
f)ort  of  fire-arras  were  heard,  as  if  the  signal 
>f  approaching  succour.  The  trampling  of 
Mtrses  rapidly  drew  near,  the  rolling  of  a 
Mtriage  mingled  with  the  various  sounds, 
uid  the  mass  of  objects  undefinable  in  the 
[all  of  eve,  shouted  their  arrival  at  the  scene 
jf  horror:  and  the  depredators  panic-struck, 
Mjw  fled  giving  up  all  as  lost. — "  Great 
3od  I  here  is  a  dead  or  dying  gentleman—" 
aTfid  a  voice  so  sweet,  that  it  could  never 
le  mistaken,  "  would  to  Heaven  !  that  we 
lad  arrived  sooner.    Oswald,  h&sXe,  i:a^>^'^ 
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the  carriage,  I  fear  that  that  mardefrf  ^. 

tleman  has  died    for  me " "  Alin^ 

God !"  exclaimed  lord  Glanaiore,  wildrt 
surprise  and  consternation,  at  the  ii^U 
scene  in  which  the  object  of  his  filial 
rence,    had  just   been   engaged.     A 
groan  issued  from  the  bosom  of 
"  O  God !    my  beloved   master — i 
had  died  ere  I  saw   this  fatal  day— ' 
the  heart-agonized  Robert,  as  he  wqit 
the  form  and  pressed   it  close  to  his 
in  all  the  distraction  of  full-roeasuKd 
hopeless  grief.    The  carriage  at  the 
signal,  rapidly  drove    up.      Sir  James 
his   brothers-in-law,    carried    the 
viscount  to  it :  "  thank  God  he  yet  li 
O  holy  Power!  boundlessly  goodf 
lated  the  baronet,  "  spare  the  life 
generous  instrument  of  Thy   pi 
Four  ladies  were  in   the  carriage. 
Moreland  wept  with  anguish  at  the 
the  stranger!  who  had  preserved  the  li 
her  husband.     The  countess  of  Glani 
sent  up  to  Heaven !  repeated  ejacui 
to  spare  the  dear  generous  man  !  who  U 
saved  her  sir  James.    The  countess  Aog^ 
Hani  husily  compassionate,  took  their  bend> 
kerchiefs,  fastened  them  together,  and  boori 
t\\ein  Toun^  vVve  \^.<»3i£»\^  Hnnsd;.  ^  tte  J^ 
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Sjensible  Bradport :  and  placed  in  the  coach 

mong  tliem,  liis  head  had  fur  its  piUow  the 

losom  of  Mrs.  Clayton,  his  mother's  beloved 

-iend ! 
A  painful  anxiety  for  the  arrival  of  the 

iscount,  had  for  the  last  hour  possessed 
I  lis  brother,  in  spite  of  his  reason. — "  My 
|ord  is  arrived — don't  be  alarmed  sir — but 

I "   Mountford  springing  from  the  couch 

im  which  indisposition  had  stretched  him, 
pressed  his  hand  almost  to  suffocation  on 
the  mouth  of  the  groom. — *'  Stop,  don't 
tell  me,  I  won't  liear — "  he  cried  with  a 
frantic  air,  and  in  a  loose  wrapper  and  state 
of  mind  bordering  on  frenzy,  rushed  down 
stairs  unknown  to  himself  how  he  reached 
tbe  bottom.  Alas !  then,  tortured,  agonized 
Mountford,  what  was  the  scene  you  were 
3oomed  to  encounter?  your  brother!  the 
beloved  brother  of  your  aoul !  carried — ap- 
parently dead — in  the  arms  of  a  group  of 
gentlemen  :  the  sable  dress  of  the  mourner 
strikingly  contrasted  with  the  snowy  fore- 
bead — pale  cheek — death-Hke  lips — of  the 
>nce  radiant  countenance  of  your  Edward ! 
fvhile  the  cambric  handkerchiefs  binding  his 
l)OSom — were  drenched  in  blood!  Calm  by 
lature  as  was  the  man  and  strong  the  rea- 
wn,  yet  the  shock  was  too  mucVv  Vo  \» 
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calmly  sust^ned,  the  sight  too  agDnuDii(^ 
overwhelming,  for  even  the  reasoo  i 
Mountford !  and  an  exclamation  or  suj 
lative  suffering  escaped  him,  that  sent 
shriek  in  heart-rending  vibtation,  thi 
the  apartment ! 

Sir  James,  lord  Glanmore,  Mr.  Clajr 
and  two  Italian  noblemen  who  accompli 
them,  stood  round  the  couch  in  mute  g 
and  painful  anxiety  for  the  arrival  of  t| 
stirgical  body:  end  the  gratitude  aod 
prehensions,  excited  in  the  bosoms  of 
ladies,  tlie  deep  coiifeni  wliieii  tiiey  feitin 
the  fate  of  one,  wlio  had  preserved //m  » 
dear  to  them,  would  not  suffer  them  to  pro- 
ceed home,  till  they  liad  learned  whether 
Ufe  or  death — was  likely  to  be  the  result 
In  the  meanwhile  Mountford  knew  not 
wliat  he  said  or  did,  saw  naught  but  the 
dying  object  of  his  love!  Encircling  the 
blcedinj,^  inanimate  form,  he  clasped  it  to 
his  heart  with  agonies  ineffable  !  "  Edward, 
O  Kdward,"  he  wildly  cried,  "  one  word  but 
— one  look — open  these  dear  eyes — look 
once  more  upon  your  unhappy  Alfred — tell 
him  you  yet  live — brother  of  my  soul! 
what  monster  was  monster  so  great  as  mur- 
der thee?  Bradport,  beloved  Bradport— 
vfho  is  the  fiend  who  has  torn  our  hearts 
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der,  and  left  mine  to  bleed,  bleed,  bleed 

I  its  last  drop " — '*  Bradport !"  re- 

1  the  countess  Angeliani;  "  Bradport! 
God!"  exclaimed  ^t^s.  Clayton  with  an 
[onized  groan :  at  that  fatal  name  that 
uried  anew  in  the  sound,  the  desolation 
f  her  once  unalloyed  happiness  —  lady 
loreland  shrieked.  The  viscount  heaved 
faint  groan,  as  if  disturbed  into  conscious- 
ess  by  the  inarticulate  cry  ;  and  the  heavy 
ireiids  attempted  to  raise  themselves,  but 
fe  seemingly  was  on  the  ebb.  Sir  James 
nding  his  family  to  their  carriage,  sent 
lem  home  under  tlie  escort  of  Mr.  Clay- 
>n,  his  Italian  friends,  and  the  numerous 
itendants.  What  now,  were  not  the  dis- 
acting  reflections,  that  disturbed  the  mind 
r  this  good  man.  Tlie  adulterer  of  his 
Lire  happiness,  who  had  given  a  wound  to 
is  spotless  honour  which  no  time  could 
sal,  who  had  planted  the  tliorn  of  stigma 
id  sorrow  in  the  chaste  bosom  of  his  wife, 
1  vivid  imagery  rose  to  his  sleepless  me- 
lory !  while  ou  the  other  hand,  lying  he- 
re him  unconscious  of  existence,  %vounded 
-bleeding — dying — he  contemplated  the 
.imane,  brave,  generous  preserver  of  his 
flashed  upon  his  conviction. 
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that  lord  Bradport  well  knew  fi 
foil  gilt  and  resottitely  dctermuied  tnl 
and  the  baronet  all  justice,  wiUu^jri 
ledged  the  motive  of  atODetDent.-^ 
being!  inconsistent  man.''  heukii 
same  breath,  "  can  such  snuAbfecoi 
tKSs  of  injury  committed,  ditpo^ 
atone,  and  unparellclcd  geneioarj'J 
sibly  reconcileable  H-illi  that  mcn/i 
tude  and  injustice,  which  in  its  tm 
sion,  robs  anotlier  of  his  dearest  hif^ 
and  wounds  that  honor  too  dflicalei 
nature,  to  be  ever  able  to  reoovfl'  frm 
blow  ?  but,  be  it  as  it  may,  it  is  IwB 
see  only  at  this  fearful  crisis !  ibe  nUSl 
mous,  feeling  savior  of  my  life'"  " 
peared  also,  to  the  religious  tnii'd  * 
baronet,  that  the  Almighty  in  liis  i" 
goodness,  bad  appointed  Bradpivt  td 
serve  the  man,  whose  happiness  b^"" 
merJy  destroyed  !  Thereby  a^, 
tliat  to  the  repentant  sinner,  the  ^ 
niitted  at  one  time  may  be  aton^ 
doing  good  at  another,  to  the  injure^ 
and  thus  the  punishment  of  omsaen^l 
tigated,  not  only  in  the  consciousnea 
ing  done  so,  but  in  the  stiU  more  supl 
reflection,  of  having  been  chosen  tba| 
ment  oi  \u&  «!ue'Qx«fia.\K.d.^^i.  indeed 
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■  evident  to  sir  James,  that  nothing 
agency  of  Heaven  could  have 
a  from  the  murderous  bandits. 
'  surgeons  examining  the  wounds 
icount,  they  found  that  a  ball  had 
rough  the  fleshy  part  of  the  hand, 
naterial  injury ;  while  the  bullet 
le  affray  seemed  to  enter  his  breast, 
I  an  oblique  direction  and  lodged 
ih  of  the  left  side.  It  was  extract- 
ut  difficulty,  but  he  had  tost  so 
od  previous  to  the  extraction,  and 
iw  tliat  he  was  scarcely  conscious 
ret  the  medical  gentlemen  pro- 
3onfidently,  that  they  apprehend- 
jr  danger  nor  dilatory  recovery, 
guage  then,  can  express  the  joy, 
more  animated  the  soulof  Mount- 
few  days  only,  and  the  object  of 
,y  considerably  recovered  from  the 
aod.  He  beheld  sir  James  More- 
anxious  solicitude  depicted  on  his 
ice,  hanging  over  his  couch.  Yet 
;he  man  he  agonizingly  reflected, 
nor  he  had  insulted  in  the  tender- 
—whose  mind  he  had  imbued  with 
iiat  alloyed  forever,  his  domestic 
^he  strong  feelings  of  Brad- 
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port  in  the  reflection,  were  too 
painful,  for  his  present  debility. 
fever,  which  hitherto  had  but  sUgliUfI 
place,  now  ensued,  liis  wounds 
tated,  and  tbe  surgical  attendants 
to  relinquisti  their  first  fair  hopes, 
ced  ttieir  patient  in  extreme  d&n^ii 
James,"  cried  the  suflferer  in  the  hasly 
of  fever,  "  I  am  afraid  for  the  sake  of  n? 
beloved  brother,  parents  and  friends,  liiilJ 
am  dying — what  then?  if  I  bad  faii* 
thousand  hves,  independent  of  the 
nient  lowed  you — 1  wouM  have  spent  tbea 
all  to  preserve  the  invaluable  life  of  Mo» 
land  !" — "  Generous  man  f"  crietl  thebafood 
with  anguish,  as  lie  pressed  the  biirnii^ 
hand  that  had  saved  liis  life,  *'  can  my  g* 
titudc  ever  he  commensurate  to  the  deal? 
what  a  heavy  cruel  debt — you  have  Isii 
upon  me!" — "  Vou  can  at  this  motnetf 
pay  ofF  that  debt — the  tiour  of  death  will 
be  disturbed,  unless  I  have  the  passport  ci 
your  forgiveness."' — "  From  my  heart,  i" 
my  hope  of  salvation  !  I  forgive  you — uiJ 
while  memory  performs  her  functions,  1 
can  never  forget  that  my  life  was  preserved 
by  Bradport!" — "  Ah!  yes,  you  are  liie 
your  Maker !  all  mercy  and  benignity !  but 
your  pardon  is  not  sufficient  to  smooth  my 
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to  the  tomb— you  muat  promise 
that  you  will  return  to  your  country, 
ili  iCHinot  do  without  its  patriot — the  senate 
ts  the  example  of  your  virtues,  and  the 
of  constitutional  rights  and  political 
Jlpippiness,  the  profound  talents  of  sir  James 
pKoreland.  Heaven  has  gifted  you  with 
Pb  highest  gifts,  and  you  owe  duties  to 
ilpankind  in  a  ratio  to  them.  If  you  abdi- 
J^te  these  duties  then,  the  crime  of  so  do- 
^^gf  will  be  visited  on  the  guilty  Bradport ! 
IKve  credence  I  entreat  you,  to  the  solemn 
|HEK>testation  of  a  dying  man — in  the  hope 
pF  pardon  then,  the  redemption  of  my  soul 
IK  stake,  I  swear  in  the  sight  of  my  Creator ! 
^bat  your  immaculate  wife  is  as  pure  as  the 
iVntifil  beings  who  surround  His  Throne, 
ifiir  aught  that  that  purity  has  been  soiled 
Siy  Bradport.  Appearances  I  own,  justified 
!Abe  worst  conclusions,  and  weighed  ponder- 
aoasly  against  me ;  and  had  they  fallen  on 
line  alone,  the  evil  of  my  own  engendering 
•would  have  justly  recoiled  upon  me:  but 
*tlie  fatal  consequences  to  lady  Moreland, 
'the  impression  made  upon  your  mind — the 
-consciousness  of  having  thrown  a  cloud 
.over  your  happiness  and  wounded  your  ho- 
nor in  its  most  susceptible  point,  planted 
the  thorn  of  remorse  which  has  never  ceaset^ 
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nnce,  to  occasion  egony  to  tb«  breut  i 
Bradport.  For  your  own  peace  I  bcsMd 
you  believe  the  truth  !  Gifted  as  you  « 
with  strong  and  extraordinary  powm  d 
mind,  surmount  the  severe  trial  propoiti* 
ed  to  tbem,  and  rise  Ruperior  to  the  vrM, 
worst  surmises  of  an  iincliaritablc  wotH. 
Bury  yourself  no  long^  in  a  foreign  ioni; 
promise  me  that  you  *vill  return  to  Kag- 
land,  to  happiness — and  Bradport  will  t^ 
his  head  on  his  pillow  and  die  in  pesct* 
Sir  Jiimes  was  frre^t'y  aptated, — "  I  rorfJ 
neither  be  a  Christian  nor  a  gentleman,  did 
1  doubt  the  solemn  asseveration  which  jm 
have  made.  Yes  lord  Bradport,  gratitude* 
you  and  duty  to  my  country,  engage  mett 
perform  what  you  require  of  me,  and  ind 
doing  would  to  God  I  might  hope,  that  whik 
I  contribute  to  the  peace  of  your  mind,  I 
may  equally  promote  the  recovery  of  mj 
{jallant  and  generous  preserver." — "  You 
believe  me  then  sir  James  ?  you  give  up 
the  fatal  impression,  that  jaundiced  vout 
mind,  and  scattered  its  baneful  seeds  among 
the  sweet  flowers  of  your  domestic  joysT 
— "  I  do — "  Joy  unutterable  !  lit  up  tbe 
wild,  feverish  cou  ntenance  of  Bradport. 
His  mind  was  now  unburdened  of  the  load 
that  bad  long  oppressed  it:  but  in  biscri- 
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..cal  state,  the  subj^t  had  excited  an  energy 

~  feeling,  that  left  its  exhaustion  on  the 

ready  exhausted  body.     He  had  exerted 

itrarily  to  the  strict  orders  prescribed  by 

ledicaleounsel;  the  apprehended  conse- 

les  took  place,  and  he  sunk  speechless 

lis  pillow — but  life  still  lingered  at  the 
heart  of  Bradport !     His  brother  with 

exclamation    of    despair    that    echoed 
gh  the  apartment,  fell  on  the  bed  in 

igony  of  grief ;  the  medical  friends  call- 

I,  though  hopeless  of  recovery,  succeed- 
^  in  administering  a  composing  draught; 
by  degrees  the  pulses  became  stronger,  the 
fespiration  audible,  the  patient  sunk  to  re- 
poae,  slumbered  for  hours,  and  when  he 
iwoke  he  was  so  free  from  fever,  that  the 
physicians  cherished  hopes  of  even  a  speedy 
convalescence.  Nor  were  they  disappoint- 
ed ;  such  reciprocation  exists  between  the 
mind  and  the  body,  that  the  viscount  now 
tranquillized  respecting  the  injured  baronet, 
tiis  woiuids  mended  daily,  his  strength  re- 
cruited, and  his  health  rapidly  improved. 
Thus  happily  restored,  our  brothers  set  off 
on  their  journey.  Their  route  lay  through 
Rome,  where  they  speedily  arrived.  Here, 
they  met  with  Mountmorice  the  second  son 
of  an  Irish  nobleman,  and  the  ^axtvcwVax 


^r  372 

fHend,  on  whose  account  Moontibtd  bd 
been  involved  in   mystery   so  injurioiK  i 
Appearance  to  liis  honor,  and  so  nearly  pifA- 
ing  fatal  to  hU  hopes  of  future  hapfMMft 
Mountmorice  was  overjoyed  to  encounter 
bis  early  friends.     A  grand   ball  was  gim 
the  following  evening  by  one  of  tlie  Kotoa 
nobles,  to  wl)ich  their  friend  persuaded  oB 
brothers  to  aceoinpany  him.     The  bcauiifol 
Kilthanasiu  appeared. — "  L.ook  thetc,  wtal 
an  niigel!  who  is  she  Mountmorioe?* 
claimed  his  two  friends^ — "  That  angiii 
my  wifC' — "  he  replied   witli   a  deep  sig^ 
"  yet  al;is!    I  am  so  environed  by  difficulTr 
and  danger,  that  I    tear  thoiiirh   privile^ 
with  a  husband's  claim,  she  will  never  bka 
these  longing  arms." — "  By  Heaven!  sheshiU 
— let  u9  form  a    plan,"    cried    Bradport— 
"   Mouiituiorice,"  said   Mountfbrd,  "  bed 
not  my  brother,   lie  is  yet  but  an   invalid; 
but  command  me  mid  you   will   Hnd,  tb* 
your  early  friend  will  defy  danger,  to  pfO- 
mote  the  attainment  of  an   objtct  destined 
indissolvably,  to  constitute  your  happinesi' 
Mountmorice  grasped  his  hand  with  grati- 
tude. 

In  the  bloom  of  youth  and  exquisite 
beauty,  the  amiable  Euthanasia,  by  parental 
despotism  was  doomed  to  become  the  wife 
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Reformed,  diseased,  old  debauchee  !  but    ^| 
Ip  gilded  with  wealth  and  emblazoned    ^^M 
1  high-sounding  titk\     The  marriage    ^H 
portly  to  be  solemnized,  for  it  was  in    ^^M 
ibat  the  victim  protested  against  the    ^^M 
be.     Distraction  seized  Mountmorice,    ^^M 
{siting  Rome,  saw,  and  became  fatedly    ^^M 
mred  of  the  all- accomplished,  charm-    ^H 
iunan.     He  contrived  to  convey  to  her    ^^g 

l^osal  for  a  secret  union  and  flight. 
Riasia  in  despair,  driven  to  the  step, 
Ited  to  the  proposals  of  her  beloved     ^_ 
l^niorice.     But  the  golden  apples  of  '^^M 
iesperides  were  not  guarded  by  a  more    ^| 
ful  dragon,  than  she  placed  over  her            i 
^father.     This  rigid  duenna  however, 
K  proof  against  the  all-persuasive  elo.     ^^ 
B  of  a  heavy  purse.     She  consented    ^^^ 
tile  bird  at  liberty  for  a  short  time,  on    ^H 
omise  of  retm-n,  else  she  threatened    ^^M 
inblushiiig  effrontery,  to  make  instant    ^H 
Ipre  to  the  count.     They  were  mar-     ^^B 
(mediately  in  the  catholic  faith,  again             ' 
|nited  by  a  protestant  clergyman,  but 
b  doubly  joined  to  the  master  of  her    ^^ 
if  uthanasia  was  obliged  to  tear  her-    ^^M 
»m  a  husband,  whom  she  might  ne-    ^H 
pre  behold.     Her  marriage  with  the    ^^M 

874 

duke  was  now  to  laVe  place  in  three  dqi 
Not  a  moment  was  lo«t  by  the  triumnr* 
projectors.  A  plan  was  laid  to  poaa 
themselves  of  the  fair  treasure,  whidi  hap- 
pily succeeding,  they  set  ofF  immediil^. 
Mountford  with  the  bride  and  brid^woB. 
while  the  viscount  with  his  bnby  ind  A- 
tendants,  were  to  travel  more  leisureiybot 
less  circuitoiisly,  and  meet  at  Turin,  the 
fugitive  party.  N'engeance  now  iiejacd  the 
ireful  count,  when  lie  was  apprized  of  tilt 
flight  and  learned  from  a  letter  left  fwIuBi 
by  his  daughter,  ihat  she  was  married  t  to 
the  man  elected  the  lord  of  her  destiny,  br 
her  tenderest  afloctions  !  He  drew  »  dag- 
ger and  muttered  his  deadly  purpose.  Col- 
lecting a  strong  body  of  hirelings,  he  da- 
patched  them  in  every  direction,  with  or- 
ders to  seize  and  bring  back  his  rebellious 
daughter,  and  to  spare  not  the  blood  of  the 
heretic,  who  had  seduced  her  from  God.  and 
her  filial  duty.  Bent  thus  on  the  destruc- 
tion of  the  nobie  Mountmorice,  he  set  oat  ' 
himself  with  a  band  of  armed  attendants, 
strengthened  by  those  of  the  duke.  Fiwn 
his  carriage  he  caught  a  glimpse  of  tbe 
handsome  face  of  Mountmorice. — "  We  are 
pursued  by  heaven !"  he  cried,  "  I  see  the 
equipage  of  the  count — " — "  Never  heed 
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boy,"  returned  Mountford,  "  I  am  at 
r  dde — "  and  giving  orders  to  the  pos- 

lon,  lie  drove  through  a  dark  wood,  and 
its  intricate  recesses  descended  into  a 
w  defile,  the  high   rocky    banks  of 

icb,  completely  enclosed  and  hid  them 
I  view.  Emerging  from  which,  they 
many  mites  through  barren  tracts, 
i  at  length  to  a  small  village  and  stop- 
at  an  inn  for  refreshment.  As  they 
[  alighting,  a  young  man  rode  up  at 
speed,  flung  himself  from  his  saddle, 
slipped  a  note  into  the  hand  of  the 
»,  who  with  fear  and  satisfaction,  ex- 
led,  "  Marcus!"    The  note  was  from 

old  domestic  grown  grey  in  the  service 
he  count. — "  God  speed  you  my  dear 
ng  lady  ;  take  refuge  for  yourself  where- 
p  it  offers  ;  but  for  the  present,  separate 
a  your  lover,  for  nothing  but  disguise 
save  him  from  the  bullet  or  the  dagger ! 
nephew  is  provided — you  know  full 
I  that  you  may  con6de  unboundedly  in 
Rdelityof  Marcus.  The  holy  Savior!  bless 
protect  you !  prays  your  devoted  Al- 
o."  Marcus  on  setting  out,  had  dodged 
carriage  of  his  lord,  and  with  a  better 
than  he  or  his  followers,  marked 
d  into  which  the  fugitives  suddenly 
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turned,  but  lost  them  there.  HipjA 
guided  however,  by  the  s3gadoua  sfniitai 
his  zeal,  through  difficulty  he  sped  b 
way.  and  with  joy  again  behdd  the  at 
na<;e,  whidi  he  was  persuaded  CMitnei 
his  beloved  mistress,  as  tt  entered  thevit 
lage.  Marcus  was  itico^itoed  in  the  df* 
of  a  {icasant  Drawing  out  one  of  the 
sanie  kind,  he  ))ru&ented  it  to  ^Iouotl» 
rice; — "And  by  the  Kucbarist!"  he  «■ 
cdaitned,  "  1  swear  to  conduct  you  throu^ 
the  perils  that  beset  you,  and  to  elude  1b» 
vigilance  of  tliosc  on  tlic  scoliL  for  your 
destruction." — "  Nobfe  young  man  !"  cried 
Mountford,  "be  tlie  faithful  conductorof 
Mountmorice,  und  you  will  make  nie  the 
friend  of  Marcus  !  for  ever."  The  distrac- 
ted bridegroom  looking  on  his  beauteoiu 
bride,  stood  agitated,  irresolute. — "  MouDt- 
ford,  dear  friend  of  my  boyhood,"  with 
strong  emotion  he  cried,  "  to  you  then  I 
commit  tlic  adored  of  my  heart,  my  wife! 
protect,  defend,  suffer  her  not  to  be  torn 
from  you,  and  preserve  her  for  Mountmo- 
rice! I  can  think  of  but  one  means,  likely 
to  prevent  you  from  being  personally  as- 
saulted; wherever  you  stop,  shew  yourself 
openly,  and  announce  my  treasure  as  your 
wife."—"  Fly  then  I  conjure  you,"  cried 
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intford  in  terror  for  his  safety,  "  fly, 
I  believe  by  tlie  sacred  honor  of  your 
d,  that  only  when  bereft  of  life,  shall 
ibarbarous  father  tear  from  hinn,  your 
banasia."  The  elegant  form  of  Mount- 
ice,  was  speedily  metamorphosed;  and 
ing  himself  from  the  bosom  of  his 
ping  bride,  lie  stole  away  under  the 
lance  of  the  generous  Marcus.  Innu- 
»ble  were  the  perils  encountered  by  our 
ants,  and  many  the  hairbreadth-es- 
i  from  discovery,  of  our  gallant  pro- 
>r  and  his  fair  charge.  On  alighting  at 
inn  at  Turin,  his  vigilant  eye  descried 
cluster  of  Italians  in  the  court-yard,  in 
i  talk  on  his  approach  :  and  politically 
ug  recourse  to  tlie  artifice  agreed  upon, 
Issued  the  order  which  was  fated  to 
X  on  the  ear  of  Lochmoira.  But  for- 
he  smiled  propitiously,  on  his  indefatig- 
ibly-friendly  exertions,  and  amply  repaid 
him  in  the  happy  termination.  Beyond 
Turin,  at  the  village  upon  which  ihey  had 
ieltled,  he  found  anxiously  waiting  his  ar- 
•ival,  the  delighted  viscount  and  his  atten- 
lants,  the  enraptured  Mountmoricc!  and 
lis  faithful  Marcus.  And  it  now  remains 
;o  be  explained,  that  the  news  of  the  roar- 
-iage  and  flight  of  Mountford,  which  ia  the 
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casoalty  of  convenation  hud  dropped  to 
the  lips  of  the  heir  of  the  baronet,  ms 
solely  from  the  mistake  of  his  informer  ■ 
Italian  nobleman;  who  on  being  tdd  of 
the  elopement  by  an  English  officer,  bau 
the  similarity  of  names,  noble  cxtncte 
and  military  capacity  both  being  mijn 
confounded  together  Moiintmorice  theiA- 
venturous  lover,  and  Mountford  the  Mf- 
poBed  abettor  of  bis  friend. 


CHAP.  XI. 

Arrived  in  London  with  their  infent 
charge,  accompanied  by  the  happy  coupk 
and  their  faithful  Marcus,  our  brotben 
finding  tliat  their  noble  parents  were  notin 
town.repaired  to  the  liouse  of  the  general  and 
were  delighted  to  meet  with  him  and  th«r 
cousin.  Her  ladyship  received  them  with 
joy,  mingled  with  sadness  and  tears.  The 
sable  garb  of  sorrow — the  remembrance  of 
the  young  and  beautiful  Gertrude,  now  ^^ 
posing  in  the  tomb!  the  pale  cheek — atte- 
nuated form  of  Bradport,  contrasted  with 
their  former  bloom  and  loveliness,  were 
powerfully  calculated  to  excite  in  her  lady- 


■■hipi  those  acute  feelings  of  which  hn-  be- 

'^iKWcAent  nature,   rendered  her  peculiarly 

^lOaoeptible.     Yet  the  sensibility  of  Mounts 

i;0Jbrd  would  not  suffer  to  escape  him,  an  air 

cl^  Coldness  which  she  carried  toward  him 

^ftid  could  not  cover.     'I'he  candor  and  ho- 

^jOnr  of  exalted  minds^  disclaim  harboring 

'ytntoM,    displeasure   or    misunderstanding. 

j^H^ith   wounded  affection  he  besought  an 

^ explanation. — "Need  you  ask  it  Alfred? 

Ib  it  possible  that  in  a  being  on  whose  fair 

finont  the  virtues  of  his  Maker,  were  once 

brightly  reflected,  a  revolution  so  degrad- 

-  ing  to  that  original  pre-eminence,  should 

have  taken  place?     Perjured  young  man! 

when  you  married — did  you  remember  the 

,  vows  by  which  you  bound  yourself  in  the 

omnipresence  of  Heaven !    to  the  incotn- 

Jtanible  Kuphcmia?" — "  Married!  ray  dear 

Elizabeth  what  mean  you?"     Her  ladyship 

put  into  his  hand  a  letter.     This  document 

so  fatal  to  the  repose  and  future  happiness 

of  Alfred,    was   from     Euphemia   to    her 

much-loved  friend,  giving  her  in  all  the 

anguish  of  her  wounded  affection,  the  par- 

ticulars  of  the  too  welljbunded  report,  and 

the  proof  that  had  been  obtained  of  the 

marriage  of  Mountford!  apprizing  her  at 

thte  same  time,  that  from  the  dee^\^-t6ft- 


I 


I 


morable  obligations  which  sbeo««dtafe 
inestimable  earl  I^ochaioira,  slie  U 
induced  from    that  gratitude  wbieh 
eiple  told  her  admitted   of  no 
bestow  upon  him   her  hand 
dishonorable  conduct,  and  < 

Mountford,    having    absolve.   ,_ 

and  sacred  bond,  which  otherwise,  on  . 
part,  would  have  bound  her  for  en 
him,  independent  of  a  more  ini 
tie.  It  bad  been  no  easy  task  for  k 
Elizabeth  to  teach  herself  to  behm,  ll 
her  highly  esteemed,  most  honorable  i 
•  fred,  by  any  corruption  of  the  bort 
change  of  the  mind,  could  have 
become  a  perjured  villain.'  How  _ 
pressibly  relieved  then,  was  she  to  fini 
his  detail  of  the  affair  of  frieudshin  tl 
instead  of  censure  he  merited  unbound 
praise.  Distraction  seized  Mountfofd 
the  contents  of  the  letter.  Setting  off 
stantly  tor  Devonshire  he  travelled 
niglit,  and  arrived  at  the  vicarage  in  tl 
state  of  mental  agony  and  appreiieoai 
witli  which  the  reader  has  been  made  > 
quainted,  and  at  the  very  moment  wll 
the  irrevocable  rites, of  the  reliutous  ai 
civil  institute  of  the  laud,  would  faavei 
vei:ed\\im  fot  fe\es  (t<»st.  ^vvn^j^aiyi  i    j) 
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;  now  the  future  malice  of  fortune, 
lived  in  the  hope  of  a  propitious  issue 
leir  virtuous  attachment,  and  waited 
ledly  the  will  of  Heaven  !  Yet  they 
I  not  selfish,  the  complacency  of  their 
I  had  its  alloy ;  the  generous  Loch- 
ra  supremely  good,  to  whom  all  parties 
erned  owed  so  much,  was  unhappy — 
Hessly  so;  carried  a  sorrow  with  him 
rever  he  went,  that  threw  a  deadening 
oi  over  the  joys  of  life  ;  dulled  at  times, 
enthusiastic  aspirations  of  his  glowing 
itis;  and  left  only  for  the  bosom  of  the 
lie  sufferer,  the  happiness  of  seeing  and 
Tibuting  to  the  happiness  of  others, 
'his  period  of  our  history,  is  now  about 
le  marked  with  finally  preponderating 
its.  Major  Mountford  arrived  in  £ng- 
I,  just  in  time  to  gladden  the  eyes  of 
partial  uncle  the  earl  of  Clarenvale. 
After  the  arrival  of  his  nepliews  he  lived 
about  a  montti,  during  which  the  devoted 
Alfred,  never  quitted  him.  The  week  pre- 
vious to  his  decease,  he  called  his  brother- 
in-law  the  earl  of  Elssingham  to  his  pillow, 
attd  requested  his  attention. — "  Earl,"  he 
(aid,  "  now  is  the  time  when  on  the  bed  of 
death  I  when  that  world  of  wliich  it  may 
be  said,  we  are  now  no  Longer  mU^bv^vi^^t 


recedes  from  our  view,  that  ihe  soipti 
truth  '  all  is  vanity  and  vexaticpB  of  ij»t 
is  truly  verified ;  and  it  roust  itriken^ 
rational  mind,  how  vain,  empty,  and  lAiri 
rpirituaUy  considered,  are  tlif  proulfr 
tinctions  of  men.     Pride  of  anocftnii 
ambition  of  military  glory,  my  noUe* 
tive,  have  bcfii  your  ofily  btit  gmt  tf 
ings;  while  the  virtues  wbicfa  you  in!'* 
wdy   possess,  you    have    thrown  into  4( 
shade,   by  allowing  them    to  be  ot 
by  these  ruling  pa^ions.     In  these  b* 
ever,  you   might    have    indulged  lor  JtW 
own  gratification,    had  you  not  demdiiW 
the  happiness  of  your  sons,  erected  on  tl( 
reasonable  bases  of  their  natural  affecto 
In  the  grand  point  of  their  forming  mam- 
monial  alliances,  what  more  could  you  h»fl 
desired  to  gratify  your  family  pride,  thn 
their  espousing  the  lovely    women  wliOB  I 
theii-  hearts  selected,  the  virtuous,  liighlf- 
endowed,   in  com  parable    daughters  of  tkf 
honorable  Dr.  Clinton  ?  Here,  surely  wouU 
have  been  on  the  part  of  your  sons,  no6i- 
reliction  from  the  dignity  of  their  illustrioai 
race;  no  taking  from  the  stage  or  open- 
boards  a  player  or  dancer,  to  place  upon 
their  heads  your  honorable   coronet;   m 
quartering  of  your  arms  but  with  thede- 
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bnd  honest  measures,  which  presem « 
violated  the  beauties  of  our  anguit  a 
tution,  and  who  have  ever  exerted  ti 
selves  to  stem   the  torrent  of  veialilTd 
corruption,  fearless  of  losing,  andi»4f» 
dent  of  favors,  places,  pensions  8i>d  ippMt> 
inents.     Thus  then,  he  is  mosttni^ii 
who  proves  the  utility  of  his  notelitrj 
others.     Primordially,  these  proud  diit' 
tions  were  the  reward  of  valor, 
inity  of  conduct,  and  integrity  and  6 
to  the  national   cause.      Primarily  ii 
the  political  design    in    the  inrtitutkii 
kings,  lords  and  rulers,  was  indiiluuUf  f 
protection,  prosperity  and  happine»of4 
people:  and  when  these  objects ar«  notlrf 
stilted  or  cease  to  actuate  their  admioisM 
tion,  the  oppressed  of  mankind  < 
that  they  are  justifiable,  in  sweeping  tl 
from  their  lofty  pedestals.      W'hensDd 
we  possessed  here  will    have  passed  a* 
whjt  will  be  translated   to    happitr  ikiS 
and  await  us  there  ?  the  imperisliahle  croll 
of  righteousness  !     What  while 
will  have  formed  our  happiness  and  left  Q 
names  revered  ?  the  stiiinlessneas  of  vir 
unblemished  honor  and  honesty,  active  h 
nevolence,  and  the  full  discharge  with  tcri 
pu\ou&  Te(i\.\x\\<i£,  oC  vVvQRft  <;s«Kal  and  goffi 
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^uties,  which  enjoin  us  to  consult  the  hap« 
of  every  one  witiiin  the  verge  of  our 
and  power  to  make  happy.  Have  you 
early  consulted  the  bosom-happiness  of 
four  sons  ?  no — one  was  sacrificed  to  the 
JMliyntion  of  the  desire  which  your  friend 
■od  you  had  long  cherished,  that  of  yoking 
together  your  children,  without  allowing 
tfiem  the  common  suffrage  of  nature,  in 
the  choice  of  object  and  interchange  of  mu- 
^al  attachment:  and  the  other  through 
jeu,  is  a  sorrower  and  sufferer  as  he  bears 
file  penalty  of  your  insult,  to  the  undevi- 
Qling  daughters  of  the  inestimable  Dr. 
Clinton.  Such  proceeding  on  the  part  of  a 
perent,  is  so  unjustifiable  both  by  the  laws 
flf  God  and  moral  justice,  that  it  appears  to 
me,  that  the  Parent  of  all !  has  not  approv- 
md  of  the  tyrannic  deed!  The  passive, 
Mniable  daughter  of  your  friend  the  duke, 
who  has  bestowed  his  female  offspring 
where  his  arbitrary  wishes  and  ambition 
lay,  has  been  taken  away  in  the  flower  of^ 
youth !  She  is  enjoying  the  beatitude  of 
that  kinder  Father !  who  consults  the  hap- 
piness of  all !  while  your  poor  son  is  the 
melancholy  wreck  of  his  once  joyous  self.  As 
there  is  however,  no  injury  nor  failure  of 
duty,  that  may  not  be  expiated  by  rep0 
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■oce  and  if  possible  reparation,  need  I  & 

mind  you  earl,  who  through  lifeliarecw 
been  guided  by  the  principles  of  justtoeaDi 
honor,  what  reparation  is  due  froiD  yonto 
Dr.  Clinton,  for  insulting  fus  honor  io^ 
tenderest  part,  that  of  his  parental  fe^iDfi! 
In  the  breast  of  the  man  of  true  honor,  tbi 
moral  sentiment  of  restitution  cannot  fiil 
to  operate  when  he  reasons  uttb  imsA 
that  as  he  was  the  ofiPender,  he  is  In  o» 
science  bound  to  the  utmost  stretcbi  It 
make  atonement :  and  believe  me  my  nciUi 
brother,  that  instead  of  coiitritic^n  being  de- 
rogatory to  the  dignity  of  our  character 
notliing  is  more  certainly  the  symbol  of  J 
great  soul,  tlian  an  iiif];enuous  avowal  of  tb( 
error,  injury,  or  offence  committed.  Yoo 
realized  what  you  so  long  and  ardently  de- 
sired. Your  son  and  heir  and  a  daughtfi 
of  your  early  friend,  were  united.  Death- 
has  dissolved  the  union.  Vour  son  tbt 
victim  of  Ills  filial  aflfection  is  free — now  it 
is  in  your  power  to  atone — to  restitute — tt 
refund  iiitn  for  the  sacrifice  which  such  su- 
pererogation on  his  part,  so  unprecedest- 
edly  made  you.  I  am  dying — you  wiB 
pardon  therefore,  my  esteemed  brotber-io* 
law,  the  freedom  with  which  I  have  luged 
a  theme  yet  so  near  my  heart,  chilled  as  it 
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^pitb  the  incipient  influenceof  death,  and 
pITfpve  the  unpleasant  truths  that  I  have 
2en  constrained  to  utter  A  dying  man 
released  from  the  constraint  of  false  po- 
teness;  he  is  no  longer  a  courtier,  and  is 
rivileged  to  speak  honestly.  Quickly  as 
ins  my  sand  to  its  end !  1  am  yet  deeply 
iterested  in  my  heloved  sister's  dear  sons. 
n  tltis  unburdening  of  my  mind  and  ap- 
eat  to  your  parental  conscience,  I  feel  the 
ttisfaction  however  much  I  have  taxed 
rasting  nature,  that  as  an  uncle  and  bro- 
her  1  have  done  my  duty.  But,  ere  I  close 
or  ever  this  interesting  subject,  I  have  to 
ubjoin  as  a  dying  request,  that  you  will 
vrite  to  Dr.  Clinton.  You  require  no  me- 
neoto  upon  what  point — a  man  of  nice  ho- 
nor, who  is  tenaciously  alive  to,  and  scru- 
pulously exacts  what  is  due  to  him,  must 
ID  due  proportion  feel  acutely  his  transgres- 
sion toward  another.  Treat  your  bosom  I 
beseech  you  my  dear  brother,  with  the  self- 
triumph  of  parental  justice,  over  the  little 
unworthy  passions,  which  broke  in  then, 
and  overturned  the  good  government  of  the 
virtues  the  inherent  possessors.  Make  pro- 
posals to  that  most  inestimable  of  men,  for 
the  union  of  your  families,  and  by  this 
truly  noble  alliance,  you  will  render  inse- 


parable,  the  future  interests.  frietiibUp 
honor  and  happiness,  of  the  noble  houietd 
Mountford  and  Clinton." 

The  gtxxl  and  Christian  peer  exhatutti 
sunk  upon  his  pillow.  How  far  and  in 
what  manner,  tlie  wliolesome  truths  6001 
his  lips,  may  be  conceived  to  baveopenMi 
upon  the  conviction  ond  parental  ferlinp 
of  his  brother-in-law,  will  alone  apiwsr  in 
his  future  decision — for  the  present,  tbw 
were  conHned  to  the  proud  but  unvitiiMi 
breast  of  Elssingbani.  With  tbcexcrptioB 
of  legacies  to  his  poor  friends,  provision  for 
his  grey-haired  domestics,  and  donatioot 
toward  the  support  of  the  destitute,  theeaii 
of  Clarenvale  left  the  whole  of  liis  funded 
property  and  personal  estates,  to  his  iiephe« 
Alfred:  but  the  title  and  entail  throiigti 
failure  of  an  heir  of  the  male  line,  became 
extinct.  His  now  immensely  rich  succes- 
sor, while  yet  the  tear  of  inanlv  sorroi 
trembled  in  his  eye,  while  yet  the  sigh  rt 
grateful  affection  swelled  his  bosom,  to<A 
up  his  pen  to  sooth  the  train  of  rnelancliolf 
reflections  excited  by  the  loss  of  this  ines- 
timable uncle,  and  to  gratify  the  sensibili- 
ties of  that  exalted  love,  which  was  the  ali- 
ment of  his  soul.  In  language  adapted  to 
a  sentiment  so  refined,  he  poured  forth  the 


Elisions  of  his  heart.  However  little  va- 
e  he  set  upon  the  adventitious  gifts  of  the 
:lcle  goddess,  he  yet  rejoiced  in  his  acces- 
»n  of  fortune,  in  the  ecstatic  anticipation 
sharing  and  enjoying  it  with  one  dearer 
him  and  a  richer  possession,  than  all  the 
cumulated  treasures  of  the  earth  :  and  in 
e  ineffably  pleasing  idea  of  its  enabling 
m  to  bestow  upon  her  far  more  unlimit- 
lly,  the  means  of  gratifying  the  benevo- 
nce  of  her  heart. — "  Ah  !  ray  beloved,"  he 
id,  "  what  a  scene  of  earthly  felicity,  rises 
I  my  enraptured  view.  In  the  enchanting 
srspective,  I  behold  the  happiness  await- 
ig  me  in  the  possession  of  Euphemia ! 
[and  in  hand  we  cheerly  tread  together 
le  mazy  paths  of  life.  Holding  the  cor- 
ucopiae,  be  ours  the  employ  to  distribute 
s  superabundance,  where  want  and  suf- 
Bring  is  the  sad  lot.  Yes,  I  fancy  I  see 
bee  my  Kuphemia,  with  unspeakable  plea- 
ure  to  yourself,  propping  up  and  rendering 
asy  the  pillow  of  sinking  age ;  leading  vir- 
ile and  talent  from  obscurity  and  misery, 
ato  notice;  giving  notoriety  to  the  merit, 
ncouragement  to  the  author,  and  bestow, 
ng  with  a  gracious  and  ample  hand,  the 
oeed  of  well  deserved  reward.     I  hear  thee 
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^^^H  alted  mind,  driven  by  a 
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JHiltless,  virtuous  Mountford !"  she  ex- 
>  one  day  as  she  walked  alone  lost  in 
ly,    "  under   thy    steady    rectitude,' 
y  will  glide  my  Eupbemia's  barb  ot  ^ 
Itic  felicity,  down  the  stream  of  Iife^  I 
(that  of  her  sister's  is  ingulphed  for  ^ 
in  the  terrific  abyss  of  fatal  remem- 
»!"  A  groan  with  deep  cadence  struck 
her  ear — she  started,  blushed  at  the 

tary  triumph  of  fancy.     The  opere-'  i 
Uage  exhibited  the  Gothic  towers  of  1 
gham  Castle. — "  Proud  edifice!"  shd  j 
*-»h!  why  was  it  my  luihicky  fortuiwf  I 
Bn  inmate  of  thy  halls?    But  for  that  ( 
ricioua  liour  pregnant  with  future  sof-  | 
in  the  peaceful  mansion  of  my   be^  | 
ifether,  delightfully  would  have  glided 
lys  in  uninterrupted   repose." — "O 
exclaimed  a  voice  in  the  accent  of 
■.     Did  she  imagine  it?  no,  from  the 
sag  path,  suddenly  from  an  opening, 
red  in  the  sable  garb  of  the  mourner 
liport !     His  once  roseate  cheek  watf  ^ 
pade,  his  bright  eyes  sparklfd  onlyj 
eeply  excited  contending  emotions!  ' 
1  lips  ashy-white,  quivered  as  they 
^nced  '*  Maryanne !"     Had  a  rattle- 
arisen  in  hex  path  ready  to  spring 
02 
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upon  her,  she  probably  could  not  haven- 
hibited  greater  symptoms  of  tenw.  Bt 
attempted  to  take  her  hand — she  startd 
from  his  touch,  and  unconscious  of  ia 
mode  of  action,  rushed  through  the  bnidi- 
wood  into  another  poth,  but  short  wadhe 
distance  she  made,  when  she  dropped  mfl^ 
out  sense  or  motion.  Bradport  had  tikeo 
her  path  and  on  seeing  her  fall,  flew  to'bo 
succor,  raised  her  in  his  arms  and  preswd 
her  to  his  beating  breast !  She  appnieda 
hfeless  as  if  her  guiltless  spirit,  had  tako 
its  everlasting  departure.  And  had  tbf 
sight  of  Bradport!  alarmed  it  so  as  to  mab 
it  quit  its  beautiful  mansion  ?  he  ask« 
himself.  What  par^s  of  remorse!  wbH 
tender  sen.sations,  what  agonizing  sorre» 
ill  witnessing  thus  Iier  resentment,  wha! 
tiirobbings  of  a  still  ungovernable  ail-su!> 
duing  passion,  assailed  at  the  moment,  tbf 
acutely-feeling,  long-suffering,  lacerated  b* 
,soin  of  Uradport !  He  had  no  desire  to  In- 
trude upon  Dr.  Clinton,  but  this  was  w 
time  for  nice  punctilio.  Luckily  he  vU 
hut  a  few  minutes'  walk  from  the  vicarap. 
and  alarmed  at  the  dcatli-like  appearance  of 
lier  wlio  cold  and  inanimate  as  she  was, 
warmed  every  fibre  of  his  palpitating  heart, 
lie  made  the  best  of  iiis  way  to  the  house, 


id  CTtered  it  at  the  back  from  the  gate  of 
le  lawn.  The  amazement  and  alarm  of 
opfaemia  will  be  easily  conceived,  when 
le  beheld  through  the  glass  door  of  the 
rawing-room,  the  viscount !  with  her  sis- 
•r  in  his  arms,  apparently  lifeless.  Laying 
is  lovely  burden  on  the  couch,  he  kissed 
le  cheek  of  Euphemia,  pressed  her  hand 
■ith  agony,  enquired  for  her  father,  and 
astened  from  the  house.  Bradport  had  too 
luch  honor,  and  feeling,  as  well  as  ])olitic 
rudence,  to  have  clandestinely  sought  an 
pportiuiity  to  steal  upon  the  privacy  of 
farj'anne.  No,  he  was  too  deeply  im- 
ressed  with  the  unbending  rectitude  of  her 
haracter,  to  adopt  a  conduct  so  ill-calcu- 
kted  to  deprecate  her  just  resentment.  De- 
irived  of  the  devoted  and  delightful  solace 
\f  his  brother's  society,  who  was  occupied 
n  legally  taking  possession  of  his  property, 
md  settling  the  affairs  that  had  devolved 
ipon  him  as  heir,  for  the  benefit  of  his 
tiealth,  this  ever  anxious  brother  entreated 
him  to  leave  London,  and  retire  to  the 
oountry,  where  he  hoped  to  be  soon  able  to 
join  him.  Like  tlie  needle  to  its  favorite 
North,  need  we  say  that  the  hearts  of  our 
heroes  invariably  turned  to  the  vicarage. 
Perhaps  then,    its  vicinity  to  t\\e  casX\e, 
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tpwen  of  his  fore^tber^ 
the  branchy  openings  of  t 
trees  that  intervened,  A 
of  the  vicarage!  that  ! 
virtue.  O  memory  j 
were  thy  recolleclioi 
ever  be  blotted  from  -■ 
he  first  knew  there,  ' 
rivettcd  for  ever  by  Mm 
hours  replete  with  i 
terable !  are  ye  Bed  i 
an  agony  of  griefi  ' 
ness  which  ye  have  bora 
more,  to  give  joy  i^ain 
heart  of  Bnulport?"  H* 
castle  two  days,  and  in 
ha;?  ventured  into  the  tl 
tontemplate  n-ithout'j 
ooiitainioff  the  1 


iito  the  thU 
without  ^^1 


,  beheld  the  beauteous  form  of  Mary- 
I^Ae !  it  was  too  transporting !  prudence 
^pip  and  caution  dissipating,  through  the 
.juhy  barrier,  he  sprung  toward  her,  and 
^iDod  tremblingly  agitated,  revealed.  No 
,»oiiderthen,  that  she  lost  the  mastery  of 
erself  in  the  sudden  shock,  when  he  whom 
he  least  expected  to  see  and  had  hoped  to 
void  for  ever  !  thus  stood  before  her,  pale 
—thin — melancholy — altered  !  in  the  dis- 
nal  garb  of  sorrow.  In  the  terror  excited, 
rtill  her  heart  would  have  heaved  a  sigh  to 
badport !  but  memory  retouching  with  her 
most  vivid  pencil  the  scene  in  the  solitary 
apartment — in  all  its  horrors !  it  rushed  on 
her  remembrance ! 

Ere  he  left  the  house,  the  viscount  ex- 
pressing his  intention  of  waiting  upon  the 
vicar,  Euphemia  informed  him  that  he  was 
then  at  Oxford  ;  and  in  giving  him  this  in- 
ft>rmation,  she  trusted  that  he  would  defer 
his  visit,  till  her  father's  return.  But  all 
anxiety  to  learn  whetiier  recovered,  and  if 
possible  to  conciliate  the  forgiveness  of 
Maryanne,  not  without  feai-s  that  the  fiat 
of  interminable  suffering  might  be  pro- 
nounced against  him,  he  called  the  follow- 
ing day,  and  found  our  sisters  in  the  par- 
lor.    Maryanne  hastened  toward  the  docK 
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to  leave  the  room,  but  he  impeded  fatt'i 
the  act,  fell  at  her  feet,  and  grasfHnghB 
hand,  the  word  "  pardon — '  died  en  ik 
faltering  lips.  —  "  Pardon,"  she  repcste4 
"  yes  I  pardon,  who  of  us  sinful  crenlures 
shall  dare  withhold  that,  ftx)m  our  dsj- 
moulded  fellow,  and  look  up  to  the  elenal 
Judge!  with  hope  of  His?  Dutknowlord 
Bradford,  that  though  unftH-tunatdf  wc 
again  met,  we  part  now,  to  cneet  no  raaR." 
— '*  O  Maryanne !  in  mercy  to  the  sortoii 
of  my  soul !  retract  these  cruel  despair- 
dealing  words.  Tliey  are  daggers  to  nij 
heart — tliose  of  the  assassin  would  be  mer- 
ciful compared  to  thine."  She  made  » 
liasty  effort  to  reach  the  door,  but  he  inta- 
veiled.  "  O  God  !  will  not  a  life  of  repent- 
ance atone  for  my  crime?  will  not  a  life  of 
devotion  to  j\Iaryaniie,  entitle  me  to  bei 
hand  ?  that  hand  which  I  so  ardently  sougbt 
and  would  have  preferred  to  the  sceptre  of 
monarchy  ;  that  hand  so  cruelly  torn  from 
me,  and  now  more  cruelly  withheld."— 
"  My  lord,  all  retrospects  of  our  former  ac- 
quaintance are  vain.  Those  days  are  gone 
by  for  ever.  I  have  determined  my  hand 
shall  never  be  thine !  I  feel  for  your  suffer- 
ings from  whatever  cause  they  may  arise, 
sincerely  wish  that  they  may  speedily  ter- 
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and  that  yon  may  be  ultimately 
,*appy.  But  the  bond  of  attachment  which 
nee  subsisted  between  us  and  was  dissol- 
■^ed  by  fate — can  never  be  renewed  !  Nor 
I  I  by  any  subtilty  of  argument  or  fas- 
lion  of  the  heart,  be  induced  to  hazard 
((temporal  happiness,  by  uniting  my  des- 
r  with  tliat  man's  who  most  egregiously 
s  virtue,  leaves  the  security  of  her  sanc- 
tuary, outsteps  the  barriers  that  lie  between 
her  and  vice — and  who  from  his  frequent 
aberrations,  must  lose  in  time  all  inclination 
to  return  to,  and  confine  himself  within  the 
precincts  of  Iier  hallowed  bounds."  Brad- 
port  deeply  colored  !  It  was  now  indeed, 
he  felt  with  bitter  conviction,  that  he  !iad 
lost  the  esteem  of  the  woman  he  adored, 
and  in  losing  her  esteem  he  had  lost  her- 
self. "  Heaven !  what  barbarity !  is  it 
compatible  with  the  christian  tenets  which 
you  were  early  taught  ?  Ah !  Maryanne, 
is  it  consistent  with  the  love  you  once  fos- 
tered for  Bradport?  When  severed  from 
you  by  the  cruel  sacrifice  which  he  was 
compelled  to  make,  did  you  not  vow,  that 
that  hand  since  it  could  not  be  his,  should 
never  be  bestowed  upon  another?" — "  True 
r  lord,  and  let  me  assure  you,  that  that 
O  3 


vow  60  sincerely  made,  will  be 
ly  observed.  In  order  to  justUy  mj 
lution  I  must  be  candid.  I  own  B)3a(i 
because  you  well  knew  it,  that  I  once  cl» 
rished  for  you  the  most  unalterable  ifitfr 
tioi).  T  eaw  then,  only,  the  many  ueilik 
generous  virtues  that  beLan^  to  you.  tkit 
entitle  you  to  admiration,  and  that  hU' 
n«ted  my  heort!  But  till  the  hour  arrind. 
I  knew  not  that  you  «vere  capable  of  tbt 
oppotite  character,  till  clothed  in  those  t» 
rific  passionB,  1  beheld  with  amattroeBl 
con  stern  iition  ami  liisgiist — Bradport  break- 
ing from  llie  control  u/"  reason,  abamiouw^ 
the  virtues  innnfcly  given  him,  trampling 
upuri  every  principle  of  fecliiii,^  Iionor  and 
decency,  suffering  liimself  to  asiuine  the 
hideous  aspect  and  be  actuated  by  tlie  hor- 
rid dictates  of  vice.  O  dreadful  reinem- 
branco '.  would  I  could  obliterate  it  from 
my  memory  for  ever,  but  no,  it  is  too  deep- 
ly iiigralted  there!  Think  you  my  lonL 
that  I  ran  ever  expunge  from  my  recolkft 
tion,  that  sliockingly^memorable  hour 
when  lost  to  virtue  and  yourself,  when  for- 
getting all  that  was  due  to  me,  you  dared 
approach  with  licentious  passion,  the  daugb- 
ter  of  Dr.  Clinton  ?  Did  not  that  pious 
revered  name,  arrest  you  in  the  tumultuous 


peit,  recall  your  reason  and  restore  you 
ourself  ?  no,  and  from  that  hour  of  deep 
i^wembrance — Bradport  lost  the  esteem  of 
„^yanner  Bradport  shuddered  —  and 
urned  deadly  pale.  The  handle  of  the 
ock  was  in  her  hand,  "  Stop  O  stop,"  he 
Tied  in  a  disordered  voice,  and  attempted 
;o  prevent  her  leaving  tiie  room,  but  quick- 
ly opening  the  door,  she  escaped  from  his 
■terception. 

^fen  vain  tiie  viscount  called  repeatedly  in 
Wme  hope  of  seeing  Maryanne ;  Euphemia 
alone  appeared.  This  angelic  creature  en- 
tered too  feelingly  into  his  sufferings,  to 
require  him  to  urge  her  to  plead  for  him. 
In  one  of  those  visits  he  requested  the  ami- 
able advocate  of  his  cause,  to  bear  to  her 
sister,  his  earnest  petition  to  grant  him  an 
interview ;  but  she  returned  with  the  freez- 
ing laconic  answer,  "  Never."  He  wrote  to 
her  twice  but  received  no  reply  to  his  heart- 
speaking  epistles.  He  despatched  a  third, 
still  more  fully  laden  with  the  effusions  of 
his  all-governing  passion,  with  the  agonies 
of  mind  which  her  implacability  occasioned 
him,  and  replete  with  professions  of  the  re- 
pentance of  his  soul,  for  the  momentary  of- 
fence of  disordered  reason  !  To  these  ebul- 
litions of  his  surcharged  heart,  he  received 
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at  hit  in  answer  from   Maryanne,  t  to 
eoU  lines*  requesting  liim  to  desiit  En 
miting  to  ber,  as  she  should  be  Dnt» 
wiUing  to  appear  to  insult  bis  fedin^;^ 
returning  bis  letters  unopened.    Ttei«a 
enough,  the  inference  was  plain,  all  idm 
comnHinioation    and    hope    of  seeing  k 
were  peremptorily  denied  him.    Tbeni 
ens  ptttioDi  of  his  agonized  bosom  Art 
ftr  mastenr.  but  Jealousy    prevailed;  M 
eocgured   up  to  his   disordered   mini  i 
hndsonie  figure,   the  captivating  gt305i 
sir  CbaHes  Thrt^morton,    armed  for  ea 
quest  and  paying   his  idolatry  as  he  h 
seen   him,  to   Marj-anne.      It   was  in  rai 
tlwt    he    attempted     to     banish    bom  H 
thoughts,   the   idea   of   this    fancbd 
having  crested  an  interest  m  her  breuL 
faer  own  dedaralion  to  the  oontranr. 
when  wearing  the  sacred  bonds  of  a 
bond,  his  breast  burned  on  witnessing 
devoted  attentions  of  the  baronet,  bow 
supportable  the  persuasion  that   now 
ed  bim,  that  this  brilliant   competitor, 
the  finally   successful   lover  of  Mary 
Thus,  reason  rejected,  despair  seized  bim: 
its  prey.     His  heart  became  the  seat  of 
row,  his  \i§e  burdeDsooie  beyond  endi 
In  this  Xru\y  i^vtiahU  state  of  mind,  be 


tjrmined  with  desperate  resolution,  to  fly 
■cm  the  fatal  spot  that  nursed  this  uncon- 
uerable,  consuming  passion!  Equipped 
jr  his  journey,  restlessly  ready  an  hour 
^ooner  than  his  travelling  chaise  had  been 
.trderetl  to  the  portico,  to  beguile  that  time 
ind  cruel  reflection,  he  sauntered  out,  and 
lis  steps  with  irresistible  impulse  turning 
:oward  the  vicarage,  he  entered  the  thicket 
whence  he  sought  to  behold  the  mansion 
ince  more,  that  contained  the  being  whose 
iat  had  rendered  him  thus  insufferably  un- 
lappy.  Unconsciously  to  himself,  he  pass- 
ed the  boundary  of  the  thicket,  and  the 
?nchanting  cottage  appeared  to  his  view. 
A  groom  with  horses  waited  at  the  gate, 
when  shortly  after,  sir  Charles  Throginor- 
Lon  issuing  from  the  house,  mounted  his 
liorse,  and  with  a  gay  countenance,  rode 
iway.  So  far,  certainly,  the  viscount  had 
i  rival  in  the  baronet ;  naturally  perse- 
vering, he  had  not  relinquished  the  hope  of 
jbtaining  Anally,  tlie  hand  of  Maryanne: 
and  as  the  nephew  of  their  revered  friend 
Mrs.  Parr,  his  visits  to  the  sisters  could  not 
fail  to  procure  him  polite  reception,  how- 
ever much  in  other  respects,  they  would 
liave  dispensed  with  them,  especially  Ma- 
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ryanne,  to  vrbom  tbey  could  not  poesUy^i 
but  irksome. 

It  was  Qt  this  unlucky  moment  that  ifat 
harrowing  suspicions  which  bad  fasteud 
on  the  mint)  of  Bradport,  were  confinnoi 
His  heart  throbbed,  his  bosom  labored  vlth 
tumultuous  emotions,  reason  bUndid 
spumed  all  restraint,  and  in  this  state  of  de- 
mentation,  he  entered  the  house,  and  nuk- 
ed to  the  drawing-room,  the  door  of  wUd 
ho  found  open.  Robert  had  just  put  ii*i 
the  hand  of  Maryanne,  a  letter  from  herfr 
tlicr.  Tlio  ])]casiire  wliicli  the  si',n)ct  and 
supc-rscTii>tiori  exciteJ,  augmented  tfie  lus- 
tre of  her  eyes,  and  sported  in  a  smile  upon 
her  lips.  Bradport  as  if  his  bosom  had  re- 
ceived as  many  daggers  as  the  murdered 
Cffisar's — marked  the  joy  of  her  counteB- 
ance  and  placed  it  to  tiie  account  of  the  vi- 
sit of  the  baronet.  His  sudden  and  self- 
introduction,  the  wildness  of  his  aspect,  the 
emotions  that  visibly  agitated  him,  striking 
our  sisters  with  no  small  degree  of  alarm. 
Maryanne  unable  to  sustain  the  anticipated 
consequences,  essayed  to  quit  the  room- 
"  Nay,  by  the  holy  God,  you  escape  not 
thus — "  he  cried  in  a  frantic  tone,  "  confeM 
at  once  that  you  have  engaged  your  hand 
to  Throgmorton.     Cruel  implacable  Wary- 
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rnne !  can  I  possibly  believe  even  the 
tiwig  evidence  of  fact?  ie  this  you!  you 
irbom  I  Iiave  been  fated  to  adore  with  a 
Dvb&rously- frustrated,  imperishable  pas- 
km  ?  You  !  for  whom  my  soul  iias  suffer- 
!d  tortures  that  might  have  expiated  the 
fins  of  a  world  !  You  '  who  can  thus  add 
)0  the  magnitude  of  these  Rufferings,  by 
sxtinguishing  in  my  wretched  bosom,  every 
perk  of  hope!  Can  I  endure  it  think 
fou  ?  no  by  heaven,  I  can  never  survive 
lie  hope  of  obtaining  the  himd— can  never 
mtlive  tlie  love — nor  the  erne),  unjiistifi- 
ible  fiat  of  Maryannc — "  Maryanne  with 
I  sort  of  undefinable  tt^ror,  sunk  on  the 
!6uch. — "  Lord  Uradport,"  said  Eupliemia, 
•  pardon  me  for  retorting  upon  you  your  ap- 
jfaUnterrogatory  to  my  sister.  Is  this  you  ! 
who  can  thus  agitate  with  erroneous  suppo- 
Ution,  tmjust  charge  of  cruelty,  and  an 
Impetuosity  to  whicli  she  is  a  stranger,  the 
liosom  of  her  wlio  has  borne  her  full  portion 
rf  the  sorrows,  which  the  attachment  be- 
tween you  has  occasioned?  I  can  fully  es- 
timate the  strong  affection  you  still  retain 
for  my  sister,  but  as  your  sincere  friend, 
iltow  me  to  remind  you,  that  she  has  been 
K)  much  accustomed  to  the  voluntary  and 
free  agency  of   her  affections  and  reasoiv. 
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that  I  am  persuaded  the  first  can  nereiVi 
recovered,  nor  tlie  latter  induced  to  reccA 
from  its  decisions,  by  a  violence,  which,  n 
pains  me  to  recall  to  yon,  laid  the  founda- 
tion  for  the  resolution  that  she  has  non 
formed." 

Bradport  became  mentally  metamoiplw- 
sed,  fell  at  the  feet  of  Maryanne,  and  gBjp- 
ed  her  hands  with  anguish,  "  O  adored  of 
my  soul!"  he  exclaimed  in  a  mournful  tnoe^ 
"  revoke  the  doom  that  you  have  sent  out 
against  me.  If  pity  yet  retains  her  seat  in 
that  bosom,  restore  me  to  the  einiablt 
place  wliicli  1  proudly  held  in  your  esteem 
Give  me  back  your  heart  —  alas!  fatedlj 
faithful,  though  the  barrier  of  my  union  I 
believed  separated  us  for  ever,  mine  perti- 
naciously irrevocable,  has  clung  insepa- 
rably to  the  beloved  imajje  of  Maryanne, 
Yes  I  solemnly  assever  however  differently 
an  adverse  fortune  disposed  of  me,  that  my 
soul  ever  constant  to  its  first  only  impres- 
sion, could  not  possibly  be  weaned  from 
the  object,  who  taught  it  the  all-pervading 
passion,  which  once  held  out  the  prospect 
of  unutterable  happiness!  and  stamped  its 
destiny.  Say  then,  I  implore  you,  what  is 
the  reason  of  this  unnatural  abandonment 
of  the  man   whom  you  once  so  tenderly 


805 

loved  ?^—**  With  pain  and  violation  to  my 
own  feelings,  that  reason  I  gave  you  when 
last  we  met;  and  believe  me,  paramount 
to  the  consideration  of  sparing  my  own,  is 
my  wish  to  spare  yours,  by  avoiding  unne- 
cessary recurrence  to  it" 

••  God  of  Heaven  !**  exclaimed  the  vis- 
count with  anguish,  **  what  avails  my  con- 
trition if  I  am  to  be  denied  the  hope  of  re- 
mission  of  punishment?  Ah!  I  once  in- 
deed,  in  the  moment  of  distraction  madly 
ofiended-^but  for  Bradport  deranged,  lost 
to  reason,  is  there  no  appeal  ?  Oh  my  im- 
petuous soul!  thou  knowest  that  I  knew 
not  then,  what  I  did — and  that  I  worship 
virtue  in  the  angelic  form  of  Maryanne! 
Promise  me  then,  no  I  dare  not  ask — but 
deny  me  not  the  transporting  hope  of  yet 
obtaining  your  hand !  Let  a  life  of  reform, 
dedicated  for  the  future  to  Heaven  and 
thee— expiate  the  offence — of  the  sorrow- 
tried  and  deeply  repentant  Bradport" — **  I 
have  before  said,  viscount,  that  I  forgive 
what  I  believe  to  have  been  unpremeditated 
offence;  and  I  shall  retain  to  my  latest 
breath,  a  deep  feeling  of  concern  for  your 
ultimate  happiness.  But  since  the  period 
wherein  we  became  acquainted,  my  mind 
has  undergone  a  change,  though  I  b 
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nntber  to  the  disoredit  of  my  reason  n 
my  lieurt.  The  death  of  the  snibbAe  t» 
countess — removes  not  the  barrier  between 
us.  I  have  fortoed  the  decided  optnioik 
tliat  ill  the  marriage  state,  we  should  sot 
together  to  the  necessarily  equal  dqn 
enjoy  that  happiness  founded  in  reason.  Ut 
only  principle  upon  which  it  can  posnUy 
be  stable.  I  ocknonledge  I  fear,  that  the 
latitude  which  yon  have  hitherto  alloiwl 
the  ardent  dictates  of  your  dispctsition,  Im 
become  habitual  and  in  a  union  with  you, 
u-oiild  afford  little  prospect  nf  r^tioiuil  UU- 
Uty  to  one  who  from  sex  and  education, 
has  been  taught  to  view  the  line  of  conduct 
she  ought  to  pursue,  through  the  clear  me- 
diums of  religion  and  undeviating  moral 
rectitude.  My  sentiments  on  the  conduct 
of  life,  may  be  obsolete  ;  I  fear  indeed,  that 
they  are  too  nmch  so,  and  that  I  shall  be 
considered  to  betray  ignorance  of  human 
nature,  more  than  that  I  possess  the  power 
to  convey  conviction  that  I  am  right.  The 
infallible  aphorisms  however,  which  I  eariy 
imbibed,  can  never  cease  to  be  with  me, 
the  vital  principles  of  moral  action.  Ac- 
customed to  contemplate  the  transcendent 
virtues  of  my  beloved  father ;  to  view  his 
mind  and   affections  governed   by    reason 
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uid'veligion ;  odmly  happy,  the  mirror  re- 
flecting the  serene  goodness  and  self-com- 
placency of  his  Maker !  I  shudder  at  the 
idea  of  unrestrained  passions !  Such  expo^ 
sition  of  human  frailty  would  therefore 
be  so  monstrous  to  me,  that  terrors  indes- 
cribable would  possess  my  soul,  were  I 
to  be  subject  to  it  only  for  a  day :  how 
much  more  dreadful  then,  must  that  fate 
be,  that  consigns  me  for  life!  to  such  a 
dreaded  species  of  suffering.  We  have 
both  had  reason  to  regret  the  hour  that  we 
ever  met!  That  joyous  peace  that  onoe 
was  mine,  I  despair  of  ever  recovering  again. 
The  enchanting  visions  of  terrestrial  felicity, 
that  delusively  appeared  in  the  sunshine  of 
hope  and  fancy,  are  now  fled !  My  heart 
has  felt  the  bolt  of  fate — my  bosom  the 
pangs  of  sorrow !  Thus  then,  I  turn  to  a 
revered  parent  to  whom  I  have  determined 
to  devote  mv  life,  and  seek  with  him  in 
the  calm  pleasures  of  literature,  in  profit- 
ing from  the  wisdom  of  his  lips,  and  in  a 
being  of  reason  and  religion,  that  consola- 
tion  and  repose,  which  my  wounded  dis- 
appointed breast,  so  much  requires.  And 
DOW  my  lord,  with  your  thousand  virtues ! 
and  fascinations  to  bind  in  spells  the  fe- 
male heart — it  pains  me  to  repeat  that  tb^ 
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charm  is  broken!  my  decision  is  made- 
my  resolution  firm  — my  determinatioB 
fixed — adieu  for  ever  !" 

Maryanne  concluded  in  a  solemn  tout 
and  rose  to  quit  the  room. — "  Yoo  re- 
nounce the  man  devoted  to  you  theif 
cried  the  viscount  in  a  frantic  voiofc— 
"  Positively — "  returned  Maryanne.  **  Yeu 
have  determined  not  to  be  tlic  wife  of 
Bradport  ?" — "  I  have." — "  You  deny  him 
all  hope  of  ever  becoming  your  husbuid?* 
— "  I  do." — "  Will  you  not  think  better  <rf 
it,  will  you  not  retract  this  dreadful  tiatT 
— "  Never." — "  God  of  heaven  .'  what 
means  this  obduracy?  is  there  no  appeal 
from  this  distraction-creating  doom?"— 
"  None."  Springing  from  his  supplicating 
position,  his  frame  convulsively  bore  testi- 
mony of  the  instantaneous  derangement  of 
his  mind;  frenzy  scintillated  from  his  eyes; 
insanity  with  sudden  impetus,  hurled  rea- 
son from  her  heaven-erected  throne  ; — "  Tor- 
ments— tortures — ye  hell  insufferable  end 
— end — "  he  cried,  in  accents  that  pro- 
claimed that  the  offended  Creator,  incensed 
at  such  terrible  apostacy,  deserted  the  apos- 
tate, and  lost  to  the  awful  thought  of  fu- 
turity !  the  unhappy  Bradport  snatching  a 
pistol  from  his  pocket,  raised  it  to  his  head.' 
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fhe  act  wholly  unforeseen,  aflforded  no 
ime  for  expostulation.  Without  a  sound 
ixpressive  of  horror,  Maryanne  fell  lifeless 
in  the  floor.  Thunderstruck  I  in  the  an- 
acipation  of  the  deed  that  she  felt  already 
3one — Euphemia  stood  a  statue  incapable 
af  exertion  of  voice  or  voluntary  motion. 
The  finger  of  the  frenzy-seized  Bradport 
nas  on  the  trigger !  At  this  instantaneous 
n'isis — a  shriek  that  like  the  lark  might 
have  been  heard  at  heaven's  gate,  broke 
iwfuily  on  the  scene  of  silent  horror.  The 
^lass  door  burst  open — its  panes  shivered 
into  a  thousand  pieces,  and  the  vision  of 
tiis  brother — struck  the  fatal  weapon  from 
his  hand  !  Mercifully  dealt  with  O  Brad- 
port  !  surely  to  snatch  thee  from  eternal 
perdition — Omnipotence  delegated  his  guar- 
dian powers,  to  prevent  the  deed  !  Bless- 
ed was  the  hand  that  arrested  thee  from 
rushing  into  the  presence  of  thy  offended 
Maker !  loaded  with  a  crime  for  which,  as 
it  precluded  all  repentance,  there  could  be 
no  hope  of  pardon  !  Yes,  it  was  no  phan- 
tom, but  the  chosen  instrument  of  Heaven  ! 
the  substantial  agitated  form  of  Mountford, 
who  clasped  in  his  arms  and  supported  on 
hi9  fraternal  breast,  his  reason-forsaken  bro- 
ther his  dearer  self!  who  now  in  a  de%tVA\\h.« 
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swoon  was  released  from  coiuplicated  ip 
(lies,  by  the  friendly  petrifying  toudi  i 
insensibility. 


CHAP.  XIL 

Let  it  not  be  supposed   that  tlie  i 
bad  meditated  the  daring  crime  o(  saU^ 
F(H-  such  tremendous  aoi  be  was  not  ■ 
but  as  was  frequently  the  taae  with  te 

when  abimt  to  svt  off  on  a  fmiriiev.  he  had 
slipped  a  pistol  into  his  pocket.  The  stnig- 
ghiig  passions  that  had  driven  him  to  the 
verge  of  destruction,  having  subsided,  hii 
brother  by  the  infallibility  of  reason,  cod- 
vinced  him  how  much  he  had  injured  his 
own  cause.  That  by  giving  way  to  the 
impetuosity  of  his  feelings,  he  had  exhibit- 
ed a  sad  proof,  that  he  had  no  command 
over  them,  and  thereby  strengthened  the 
fearful  objections  and  justified  the  reasons 
of  Maryanne,  for  rejecting  his  hand.  The 
suffering  Bradport  but  too  acutely  felt  the 
painful  truths,  and  that  he  had  now  lost 
without  hope  of  recovery,  the  esteem  and 
affection  of  Maryanne!  The  pang  of  de- 
spair seized  bis  agonized  heart ;  hopelessness 
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led  on  and  threw  her  gloom  over  his 
^Sd;  and  thus  mentally  and  bodily  dig* 
iered,  illness  ensued,  strong  symptoms 
peared.and  a  brain  fever  followed.  Mount- 
d's  distressing  communication,  sjwedily 
3uglit  the  carl,  countess,  and  lady  Eliza- 
tb  though  near  her  confinfcment,  to  the 
3tle.  In  the  paroxysms  of  the  fever,  the 
scotint  promulgated  the  cause  of  his  in- 
sposition ;  constantly  invoking,  accusing 
'  cruelty,  alternately  suing  for  the  forgive- 

,  and  claiming  again  as  rightfully  his 
i  the  heart  of  Maryanne :  while  in  frag- 

9  of  unconnected  sentences,  Gertrude 

;  bequeathed  ring — his  baby  girl — the 
ecklace — escaped  his  burning  lips;  when 

I  Gertrude — was  entreated  to  stretch 

j)d  to  enable  him  to  reach  the  ama- 

lline  bank  on  which  she  so  calmly  re- 

3 !  as  tliorns  only  were  his  sad  portion, 
n  this  painful  side  of  the  gulf  that  lay  be- 
veen  them. 
It  was  now  in  witnessing  the  tortures  of 
ody  and  mind,  that  threatened  to  destroy 
le  mortal  frame  of  his  darling  son,  that  the 
itter  reflection  forced  itself  on  the  mind  of 
■e  earl,  that  so  far  from  having  consulted 
bparent  ought,  the  happiness  of  his  off- 
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tionate  son,  by  depriving  him  of  the' 
who  possessed  his  heart,  and  taking 
tage  of  his  filial  sorrow,  required  him  l> 
wed  one  on  whom  he  had  no  dTedton  U 
bestow.  These  were  no  pleasing  viatagi 
of  conscience ;  and  as  lie  stood  at  bis  cxadi, 
beheld  the  wild  eye,  flushed  chock,  penW 
lips,  heard  the  uicoherent  aberrations  <^  hit 
wounded  mind,  the  groans  of  pain,  andtdt 
the  burning  grasp  of  this  beloved  stai,  be 
was  compelled  to  acknowledge  to  the  M< 
nitor  within  him,  that  he  had  not  onlybn 
the  direct  cause  of  his  infclicitv,  i)iit  ofhi; 
sins — sorrows,  and  present  suiferings.  Fevet 
of  body  and  frenzy  of  mind,  during  a  fon- 
night,  expended  all  their  fury  on  his  suffer- 
ing heir:  but  the  poor  viscount  was  fated 
to  live!  to  fulfil  his  part  in  his  illustrious 
sphere,  but  alas!  only  the  spectre  of  the 
enchanting  Bradport,  survived  ! 

Shortly  after  the  intelligence  of  the  vis- 
count's slow  convalescence,  Maryanne  hap- 
pening to  drink  tea  alone,  and  feeling  an 
oppressive  pensiveness  which  she  couU 
neither  dissipate  by  reading  nor  music, 
strolled  out  and  got  into  tlie  thicket.  It 
was  at  this  period,  the  latter  end  of  July. 
The  effulgent  luminary  was  sinking  ivith 
august  splendor,  into    bis    golden  couch; 
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Be  the  crimsoti  canopy  of  his  own  crea- 
"^in,  was  preparing  to  envelop  his  glorious 
■9ad.     The  air  was  delicioiisly  soft.     Na- 
ire    in   the  multitudinous  shades  of  her 
ively  livery,    smiled    in    every    prospect 
■ound ;  and   in   tlie  variegated   landscape, 
le  growth  of  centuries  stood  majestically 
roud,  amid  the  ephemera  of  this  vegeta- 
,tive    kingdom.       Maryanne    absorbed    in 
staanful  reflection — wandered  into  a  solitary 
oavth.     Except  the  plaintive  song  of  Philo- 
iOela,  all  around  her  was  still  as  the  grave. 
_  Juddenly  the  delicious  accents  of  a  baby  in 
-  narticulate   sounds,   broke  upon    her   ear. 
Surprised,  believing  nothing  human  was 
lear,  she  stopped. — "  My  child — my  soul's 
,2omfort — my  motherless  baby — my  Mary- 
•  anne — "  floated  on  the  breeze  of  eve  from  a 
^voiee  faint,  pathetic,  sweet — and  which  ar- 
frested  the  steps,  shortened  the  respiration 
^and  shook  the  frame  of  Maryanne.     "  Yes 
IT  my  cherub,  thy  mother  pitied,  forgave  thy 
J  unhappy  father — yes  the  amiable  Gertrude 
knowing  tha*  his  errors  were  not  those  of 
a  bad  heart,  pardoned  accordingly  and  bless- 
ed him.     But  Maryanne  has  abandoned  to 
despair,  the  wretched  Bradport!"     A  burst 
of  grief  followed — Maryanne  attempted  to 


fly— 4t  was  impossible !  Through  the  ijmf 
ture  of  the  bushes  she  beheld  encircledii 
the  arm  of  Bradport,  who  was  evidently* 
enfeebled  that  he  was  scarcely  able  to  am 
stain  the  lively  dierub,  a  baby !  beautiU 
US  the  roseate  dawn  of  mom.  In  theli^ 
tcric  feeling  of  intense  anguish,  it  dropptd 
from  his  nerveless  arm,  and  with  a  ay  tU 
indicated  that  it  was  more  frightened  thav 
hurt,  fell  at  hia  feet  O  that  moment! 
Maryanne.  Her  feelings  burst  e^eiy  li| 
ture  that  confined  them.  W'itti  una 
ceivable  promptitude  she  separated  the  in- 
tervening bushes,  rushed  forward,  snatched 
from  the  ground  and  pressed  to  her  palp- 
tating  heart,  this  bud  of  exquisite  beauty.— 
"  Maryanne!  with  my  child  on  her  bo- 
som !"  exclaimed  the  mourner  overwhelm- 
ed with  surprise,  when  falling  back  on  the 
wicker  bench,  he  became  totally  insensible- 
What  language  can  imbody  the  emotiOT* 
of  Maryanne;  her  pitying  eye  dropped  t 
tear.  She  beheld  the  once  radiant  coun- 
tenance of  Bradport,  the  mere  outlines  oi 
its  original  beauty,  and  apparently  over- 
spread with  the  shadow  of  death.  Sup- 
porting on  one  arm  the  playful  babe,  who 
seemed  highly  pleased  with  her  nurse  am) 
the  blue  riband  of  her  bonnet,   with  the 


her  sbe  raised  the  head  of  its  exanimate 
tber.  laid  it  on  her  beating  breast,  and 
mued  his  pale  cheek.  But  it  was  not  love 
this  agonizing  moment,  that  was  pre- 
>minant  in  the  bosom  of  Maryanne;  it 
as  the  pang  of  remorse  I  Bradport  ap- 
Sfired  to  be  in  a  deep  decline — and  she  felt 
erself  his  murderer!  The  celestial  intelli- 
ence  that  had  animated  the  clay  appeared 
ed — and  the  agonized  Maryanne  subdued 
y  terror  and  the  dilemma  of  her  jjosition, 
brieked  involuntarily.  The  faithful  llo- 
lert  with  the  nurse  of  the  child  rushed  to 
be  spot.  In  her  snow-white  dress,  like  an 
ngel  delegated  to  receive  the  parting  spi- 
it,  sat  the  beauteous  Maryanne,  sustaining 
m  her  bosom  the  lifeless  viscount,  and  en- 
ifcling  with  her  arm  his  cherub-babe.  At 
bis  deeply  interesting  moment,  his  bro- 
ker in  anxious  quest  of  him,  hastily  catne 
ip.— "  O  major  Mountford ! "  she  exdaim- 
d,  but  overcome  with  tlie  feeling  of  relief 
o  hopelessly  obtained,  she  could  proceed 
lo  farther. — "Good  God!  what  an  unex- 
pected scene  is  this  !  kindest  of  iidminister- 
[»g  angels,  my  beloved  Maryanne,  you  best 
an  conceive  the  acute  sensations,  the  Com- 
dex nature  of  my  feelings,  on  beholding 
p3 
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^eq^  wognded  brotber — *  Hmjmatn 
fvfiy  oaiy  b\-  tears.  The  iiiiiag  bd 
of  evating  at  length  recBUed  to  the  fl 

MiBTinr-'  cf  b^ng,  the  »ciMelai  1h^ll 
Qk  Mpcning  his  eyes,  be  bebeU  icM 
viihMSK  eiiiblf>matic  of  ber  aouPi  pn 
Mijwiin  •  The  bright  blue  ribvid  oT 
%iHMA  vainly  emulated  the  brigbt«r  n 
of  icr  eyes;  «bUe  on  their  loi^  In 
aialMlirT.  still  trembkd  the  teat  of  ■ 
CCS  fr«fing  for  Bradport !  His  lanpiid 
ennipiurt>j  eye  witli  all  his  heart's  oral 
spoke  to  hers. — "  O  holy  God  !"  he  cr 
■•  !<?ave  me  at  least  the  phantom  of  thi! 
ticity  '  ah  '  Man-anne — "  She  tendf 
him  ber  hand :  he  pressed  it  with  jo; 
his  lips.  The  carriage  was  now  at  the 
trai»ce  otibe  wood.  The  viscount  on  p 
ivg  *ith  a  look  ot'  inexpressible  anguisi 
spoke  volumes  to  the  heart  of  Marj'ar 
Supported  between  his  brother  and  servi 
her  eye  tbliowtxl  the  attenuated  fore 
Hradport.  Where  was  now  that  brilli 
hciuily,  those  beivitching,  subduing  gra 
tliiil  wit  and  vivacity,  which  irradiated 
person  of  Bradport,  she  asked  herself, 
niolatcd  on  the  altar  of  adverse  destiny 
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8  fatal  prepossession,  his  unsubdnable  pas- 
Mi  for  Maryanne! 

The  following  morning  the  vicar  and  his 
tughters  were  pleasingly  surprised  with 
3  usual  visitor.  Robert  entered  hearing 
1  his  arm  the  smiling  Maryanne.  She 
retched  her  arms  toward  her  name  mo- 
ler  as  to  a  well  known  friend,  and  rejoiced 
^idently  in  obtaining  the  place  on  her  ho- 
tm,  which  she  seemed  to  desire.  Tliough 
(Capable  of  speech,  eloquently  did  his 
jarkling  picture  plead  for  Bradport !  The 
icar  taking  the  cherub  in  bis  arms  sur- 
eyed  it  attentively. — "  It  possesses  the 
eauty,  the  heart-winning  smile  of  its  fa- 
ber — thus  then,  fair  as  an  angel  from  the 
land  of  nature,  might  not  this  piece  of  ce- 
estial  clay  become  an  angel  on  earth,  if 
ooulded  by  either  of  my  daughters?"  he 
.sked,  and  kissing  the  laughing  innocent 
[ave  it  to  Euphemia.  Though  not  singly 
lamed,  Maryanne  marked  with  a  secret 
►erspicacity,  and  somewhat  of  surprise — the 
oliloquy  of  her  father.  Scarcely  seated  in 
lis  study  the  same  morning,  when  pale — 
hin — leaning  on  the  arm  of  his  brother, 
ord  Bradport  was  introduced  to  hira. — 
'  Good  God  !  how  altered !"  thouglit  the 
lector  inexpressibly  shocked,  as  UeiQ%e\.c> 
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meet  and  lead  bun  to  a  seat     As  he  siev- 
ed liim  the  benevolent  heart  of  tlw  wortbj  ' 
divine,  forgot  the  past  errors  of  Bradpot  I 
However  great  they  had  been,  the  stverSj  \ 
of  his  fate  and  sufferings   he  considofd, 
veerc  proportioned  to  them.     In  themeolil 
interchaiij^e  and  mutual  confidence  of  enl- 
ted  friendship,  the  soul  feels  no  humiliatian 
in  revealing  its  darkest   spots.      The  liv 
count  in  speaking  of  liis  late  illness  led  oo 
to  the  cause— his  once,  never-to-be  palUiteia 
misconduct!     Among  the  many  beautitt " 
qualities  of  Bradport,  he  possessed  one  so 
bright,  that  it  seemed  to  dazzle  the  reason 
of  his  auditor,  and  make   liis  vices  fly  be- 
fore it  as   he  acknowledged  tJiem  :  it  w» 
the  candor  the  nakedness  of  his  soul.    To 
Dr.  Clinton   he    laid    open    his    heart,  hii 
thouglits,  his  actions,  and   spared  not  liim- 
self  by  any   mental  reservation,   since  last 
they  had  so  memorably  met,  and  he  feared 
then,  lor  the  last  time  !     The  vicar  too  feel- 
ingly interested  in  the  recital,  listened  with 
profound  attention,  and  was   happy  to  find    j 
as  he  said,  that  he  had  far  more  to  approre    j 
tlian  condemn.     "  Have  I  then  my  pardoo    ' 
from    your  lips    my   revered    friend?  ahl    i 
how  this  goes  to  cicatrize  the  wounds  in  the 
bosom  of  Bradport — "  he   cried,   pressing 
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the  reverend  hand  between  his;  ^  ah! 
would  to  God,  I  could  thus  be  reinstated 
in  the  bosom  of  your  angelic  daughter — 
but  no,  hope  is  denied  me,  and  there  lies 
the  sorrow  that  will  consign  me  to  the 
tomb — ah !  sir,  will  not  you  plead  for  me  ?** 
— "  No  my  lord,  you  must  do  that  for  your- 
self. My  daughter's  reason  and  principles 
are  mature,  her  understanding  excellent, 
and  her  judgment  perspicacious ;  I  there- 
tore  leave  her  to  the  exercise  of  the  natural 
and  acquired  means  of  consulting  and  se^ 
curing  her  own  happiness."*  The  vicar  led 
the  way  to  the  parlor.  Our  sisters  were 
leated  on  the  sofa  devouring  alternately  in 
their  tenderness,  the  pleased  Maryanne, 
who  at  the  moment  was  in  the  arms  of  her 
name-mother.  What  were  not  the  delight- 
ed sensations  of  Bradport !  what  were  hers 
when  his  enraptured  eye  fell  upon  her? 
The  doctor  after  introducing  his  visitors 
left  the  room.  Euphemia  congratulated 
the  viscount  on  his  being  able  to  be  out, 
and  expressed  the  pleasure  it  afforded  her 
to  see  him  thus  so  convalescent.  In  vain 
Maiyanne  made  an  attempt  toward  similar 
compliment.  The  little  innocent  still  clung 
to  her  bosom,  courted  her  caresses,  and  ar- 
ticulated "  ma."    The  lovely  cheeks  of  her 
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■nurse  were  dyed  with  blushes — ^her  t 
tions  were  evident.  Her  sister  saw  4 
embarrassmeDt  and  taking  the  child  fna 
her,  asked  the  viscount  its  age,  though  d 
that  she  was  pretty  well  aware.  "  About 
eight  months — 1  believe — "  he  replied,* 
agitated  that  he  scarcely  knew  what  be 
said.  Mountford  marked  the  critical  mo* 
ment — "come  my  dear  Miss  Clinton," U- 
king  her  arm,  "  let  us  repair  with  this 
child  to  your  inviting  parterre  ;  she  ti 
never  so  happy  as  when  in  the  c^d  lir. 
Children  are  catiglit  with  the  beauties  of 
nature,  more  than  of  art:  a  flaming  sun, 
blue  skies,  a  bright  moon,  spangling  stars, 
green  trees,  and  Flora's  colors,  never  fait  to 
please  them." 

Still  more  painful  now,  was  the  position 
of  the  mute  pair.  It  was  unsupportable. 
The  viscount  rose  and  with  agitation,  sat 
down  on  the  coudi  beside  Maryanne.— 
"  This  is  an  irksome  moment  to  yoii— to 
me  a  fearfully  momentous  one.  Yet  when 
the  dreaded  fiat  is  confirmed,  when  hopeii 
excluded  for  ever — I  mean  to  convince  you 
that  Bradport  is  capable  of  resolution,  as 
well  as  Maryanne.  I  have  determined  that 
this  shall  be  the  last  time,  I  shall  seek  to 
molest  her,  with  the  sorrows  of  Bradport  I 
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I  make  then,  one  more  appeal  to  your  heart 
.4f  no  friendly  feeling  pleads  for  me  there 
•and  you  can  consign  to  irremediable  an- 
nish   tiie  man   you  have  loved — 1  shall 
ield  to  the  severity  of  my  destiny  !  but 
i  we  part  hear  the  truth  and  believe  it, 
lat  Bradport  will  not  long  survive  it !" 
liaryanne  turned  pale.     "  To  live  without 
,  to  banish  from  my  breast  this  fated 
tchment,  is  incompatible  with  my  na- 
,  and  defies  the  strongest  efforts  of  rea- 
[  feel  it  mouldering  my  living  frame. 
»pair  has  chilled  the  springs  of  vitality, 
1  frozen  all  the  warm  sympathies,   that 
ffraerly  played  in  delightful  ardor  rcund 
■the  heart  of  Bradport.     Ah  !    have  1  net 
^dt  all  the  agonizing  love  of  Werter,  with 
Khing  less  of  his  soul's  dark  despair  ?  No, 
I  is  not  possible,  1  cannot  live — Bradport 
taust  sink  to  a  premature  tomb !     Vet  I 
nnot  die  in  peace  thus  so  deplorably  fal- 
'len!  in  the  estimation  of  Maryanne.    The 
crime  was  great — but  it  was  his  first  his 
only  one,    committed    against    the    being 
whom  he  adored  with  a  holy  ardor !     1  re- 
fer to  your  own  testimony,  if  ever  before 
that  fatal  moment — in  the  glowing  vehe- 
lence  of  an  unbounded  passion,  I  ceased 
PS 
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to  revere  its  exalted  object !  But»  I  In 
well  know  that  you  fear  and  detest  tht 
man,  wiio  could  even  undesignedly  to  in- 
jure, raise  the  weapon  of  death  to  the  brost 
of  a  brother  and  such  a  brother — O  God! 
in  thy  mercy  obUterate  the  treroendoui 
image — expunge  it  for  ever  from  tny  toe- 
tured  memory — blot  out  my  Crimea—' 
The  heart  of  Bradport  bled  at  every  poie. 
The  remembrance  of  that  deed— made  \m  I 
lose  sight  even  of  the  cause  that  he  w»  ) 
pleading  witii  such  fearful  anxiety,  and 
give  way  to  a  flood  of  tears.  They  were 
indeed,  those  of  tlie  tendercst  contritioD, 
and  not  shed  without  being  repaid  as  they 
fell.  The  bosom  of  Maryanne  was  pierced 
at  the  sight — "  Spare  yourself  my  lord; 
imitate  the  mercy  of  the  eternal  Judge! 
and  let  repented  error  be  forgotten."— 
"  Have  I  still  a  friend  then  in  the  bosom  of 
Maryanne?  Ah  !  could  s/te  not  pour  the 
oil  and  wine  into  his  wounded  heart,  and 
save  the  consuming  Bradport?  May  not 
tlie  task  assigned  her  be,  to  restrain  the  ar- 
dor of  his  heart;  to  keep  steady  the  curb  of 
reason;  to  retain  him  in  the  paths  of  vir- 
tue; to  teach  him  that  there  is  no  felicity 
witiiout  virtue,  and  to  secure  his  worship 
of  it,  by  her  own  bright  example  ?     I  have 
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tried  your^tience  and  exercised  your  hiu 
inanity,  yet  a  few  minutes  and  I  have  done. 
I  owe  to  the  memory  of  my  amiable  Ger* 
trude— to  make  known  to  you  her  last  be- 
quest" He  took  out  his  pocket-book  and 
drew  from  it  the  ring  and  necklace. — **  This 
aacred  hoop  that  united  us,  my  Gertrude 
bequeathed  to  you — "  he  said,  with  a  strug*- 
gling  sigh,  putting  the  testimonial  of  so 
aingular  a  friendship  into  her  hand,  ^  on 
taking  an  eternal  adieu  of  her  babe !  Her 
hand  trembling,  paralytic  with  death— -she 
took  the  ring  from  her  finger,  the  pearls 
from  the  neck  of  her  child,  thus  united 
them  and  clasped  the  necklace  on  the  inno» 
cent,  with  these  words — "  Bear  that  hoop 
to  your  name-mother  with  Gertrude's  bless- 
ing and  love;  and  bring  to  her  remem* 
bnmce  the  ring  which  in  giving  her  drop* 
ped  from  my  hand — was  broken  by  your 
frither— or  rather  fate — and  divided  be* 
tween  us !" 

The  emotions  of  Maryanne  were  too  siii^ 
cere  to  be  concealed.  She  kisaed  the  bai* 
lowed  relic,  watered  it  with  her  tears,  while 
her  blushes  seemed  to  dry  them  up  as  they 
fell.  The  viscount  augured  something  fa* 
vorable  from  the  reception  of  the  ring^— 
^  Assuredly  there  was  fate— in  the  attach* 
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ment  wliich  Glertrude  conceived  for  jtA 
Something  like  the  gift  of  prescience  seeo- 
ed  to  whisper  her,  that  her  premature dniEi 
woutd  he  supplied  to  her  babe,  in  berfind* 
ing  a  mother  in  Maryanne!  Listen  to  bin 
last  words  then,  as  they  respect  you.— "1 
need  not  remind  you  who  love  her  so  muci, 
to  take  special  care  of  tny  baby.  Msrr- 
anne  will  love  her  as  her  own.  Tell  hif 
that  1  committed  my  child  to  her  care; 
that  1  died  happy  in  the  idea  of  her  becoto- 

ing  iier  mother "  Will  you    then  eject 

from  your  bosom,  the  living  bequest?  wili 
you  deny  a  mother's  tenderness  to  the  babe 
of  Gertrude?" — "  Never!  if  you  will  trust 
her  to  my  care,  I  will  bring  her  up  with 
the  affection  which  I  should  feel  for  my 
own,  in  my  father's  house." — "  Ah!  Mary- 
anne— have  pity,  evade  not  thus;  you  can- 
not be  the  mother  of  my  child,  without 
being  the  wife  of  Bradport!  Pronounce 
the  ecstatic  word — say  but  in  the  happy 
monosyllable,  that  you  %vill  be  his — "  Slie 
essayed  to  speak,  but  iier  agitation  denied 
the  power.  He  fell  at  her  feet — clasped 
her  hands  in  his.  The  once  blooming> 
beautiful,  form  of  IJradport,  now  emaciated, 
withering  in  its  prime,  sued  on  his  knee, 
and  her   decision  seemed  anticipated,   as 
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it  which  would  award  death !  or  vivify 
ith  new  being. — "  O  Maryanne!  conceive 
If  you  can  this  moment  of  unutterable  sus* 
pense!  Think  O  tliiiik,  how  easily,  how 
instantly,  you  could  release  Bradport  from 
tbe  tortures  that  consume  him.  Will  you 
'tiien,  yet  snatch  liiin  from  the  tomb — pour 
tiie  balm  of  returning  love  into  his  lacerat- 
ed heart — cicatrize  its  deep  wound — restore 
Joy  to  his  wretched  bosom,  and  save  his 
floul  from  the  visitations  of  despair?  Ah  ! 
fob  us  not  of  the  inexpressibly  happy  con- 
iffition  yet  in  our  power,  the  exquisite  hap- 
|»ness  which  love  nnd  virtue,  the  union  of 
■outs,  conjugal  delight,  and  the  dear  pledges 
of  our  tenderness,  bestow.  Felicitous,  O 
thrice  felicitous  state',  to  arrive  at  thee! 
Bradport  would  resign  crowns,  the  laurels 
(^victory,  the  triumphs  of  glory!  Seal 
my  fate — I  can  hut  die — will  you  be  the 
wife  of  Bradport  ?"  Still  at  her  feet,  over- 
come with  his  strong  emotions,  his  debili- 
tated body  seemed  about  to  be  forsaken  by 
the  soul  that  inhabited  it.  Impelled  to  the 
action  by  the  irresistible  impulse  of  the 
heart — Maryanne  threw  her  arms  round 
his  neck — "  yes — live — O  live — "  bhe  cried 
with  convulsive  feeling  which  found  relief 
in  a  flood  of  tears.     Bradport  was  regcne- 
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rated.     He  encircled  in  his  arms  with  fnHf   i 
tic  joy  and  pressed   with  rapture  to  liis  tu- 
multuoiis  breast,  the  bosom  awakened  to 
all  its  former  tenderness  —  the  throbbing 
bosom  of  Maryanne  !  i 

Scarcely  had  the  countess  returned  lut 
devout  thanks  to  the  Almighty !  for  the  , 
preservation  of  her  beloved  son,  whenlsdy 
Elizabeth  was  taken  in  labor.  With  thr»  I 
fold  interest,  the  countess  anxiously  awutol  | 
the  issue  of  an  event,  on  tvhich  hung  tin  ! 
life  of  tills  incslimablc  relative,  \vlio;e  i:n- 
remittin£f  attentions  to  her  suffering  son. 
had  accelerated  the  critical  hour.  But  all 
was  well— lady  Elizabeth  brought  into  tlie 
world  a  noble  boy !  fair  as  the  rosy -fingered 
offspring  of  dawn,  bright  as  Apollo,  fra- 
grant as  Cupid  ainon<,'  roses,  worthy  <^ 
Clarendel !  Let  the  feelings  of  the  general, 
the  delicious  sensations  that  played  over  his 
heart,  be  imagined,  as  he  hung  over  the 
pillow  of  his  Elizabeth,  and  pressed  his  lips 
to  hers,  and  those  of  his  cherub  soji.  When 
her  ladyship  first  beheld  her  lovely  babe, 
strange  as  may  appear  the  vagary  of  rne- 
mory,  she  thought  of  Hester  Wild — and 
however  little  respect  her  reason  paid  to  the 
prophecy,  her  heart  with  an  undefinable 
feeling,  sent  up  a  prayer  for  the  comfort  of 
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the  itinerant  sibyL  Short,  often,  is  the  in* 
terregnum  between  our  joys  and  sorrows. 
The  castle  still  vibrated  with  the  recovery 
of  its  heir  and  welcome  event  of  the  little 
stranger,  when  suddenly  a  dark  cloud  hung 
over  it.  The  earl  was  seized  with  spasms 
in  his  stomach;  all  now  was  a  scene  of 
alarm ;  Dr.  James  for  a  considerable  time 
hung  over  his  illustrious  patient,  hopeless 
of  being  able  to  save,  as  all  he  had  admi* 
nistered  baffled  his  physical  efforts,  while 
the  earl  apparently  reduced  to  the  last  ex^ 
tremity — was  struggling  with  death.  The 
countess  wrung  her  hands  in  unutterable 
anguish — the  viscount,  agonized  beyond 
strength  to  suffer,  was  nearly  annihilated 
ind  Mountford  with  profound  concern^ 
supplicated  of  Heaven,  the  life  of  his  fiu 
ther.  The  prompt  and  scientifically  skilful 
James,  administered  at  length  a  powerful 
dose,  but  of  what,  his  .£sculapian  prudence 
chose  to  reserve  to  himself  Shortly  after 
swallowing  it,  the  earl  received  relief  and 
exhausted  with  pain,  dropped  into  an  easy 
slumber.  Having  slept  profoundly  through 
the  night,  he  awoke  in  the  morning  as  from 
only  a  dream  of  pain.  His  body  easy,  his 
mind  clear  and  collected,  he  reflected,  that 
be  had  been  only  qmred  perbi^  to  settle 
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finally  his  mundane  affairs,  to  sum  op  bii 
last  account — and  to  make  his  peace  with 
his  inevitable  but  merciful  Judge  I    It  was 
now  that  the  unvarnished  truths  of  thedjf- 
ing  earl  of  Clarenvale,  recurred  to  him, 
fi^m  the  lips  again  of  the   worthy 
He  remembered  the  counsel  ihatbegai 
the  request  tliat  he  made,  and  death  now 
prospect — urged  on   by  the  friendly  mi 
tor  within  liim,  and  stimulated  by  paiei 
remorse,  he  came  to  the  decision  with 
self,  to  perform  what  his  noble  relittire 
enjoined:  and  summoning  his  countess 
officiate  as  his  amanuensis,  he  dictated 
following  Unes. 

"  My  reverend  friend,  perhaps  it  would 
have  been  more  to  my  credit,  that  I  ttad 
not  delayed  to  make  the  concessions  impe- 
ratively due  to  you  from  me,  till  the  pro- 
spect of  death  compelled  me  to  them.  Never- 
theless the  breast  of  Klssingham  the  seatd 
justice  and  honor— has  never  ceased  to  re- 
mind him  of  his  unjustifiable  conduct,  to- 
ward the  irreproachable  and  incomparable 
daughters  of  Dr.  Clinton.  Were  1  not 
convinced  of  it,  you  would  teach  meat 
missionary  of  the  Most  High,  that  the  diH 
bious  moments  of  cay  existcnoe,  might 
employed   better,    than   wasted  iji  diffuse' 
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apologj-  for  acknowledged  offence.  With 
a  mind  so  pious  and  exalted  as  Dr.  Clin- 
ton's, there  is  no  necessity  for  mine  being 
wounded  by  entering  upon  a  detail  of  what 
is  past — nor  of  that  which  it  has  suffered, 
from  the  conviction  of  having  indefensibly 
transgressed.  I  have  deserved  your  con- 
tempt— I  solicit  your  forgiveness.  The  al- 
liance I  once  insultingly  opposed,  I  now 
sue  for:  nor  do  I  forget  my  truly  dignified 
B^end,  that  possibly  inspirited  with  a  pro- 
lietic  feeling  or  wisdom  equivalent  to  it, 
ou  bid  me  mark  that  I  should  sue  for  an 
piance  with  you,  and  solicit  the  hands  of 
lur  incomparable  daughters,  ere  tliey  be 
rined  to  those  of  my  sons.  Were  it  neces- 
■ry  to  strengthen  the  acknowledgments  I 
fftve  made,  I  would  declare  that  but  to  Or. 
linton — the  man  breathes  not  to  whom  earl 
isingham  would  stoop,  to  court  an  alli- 
pce!  Presuming  upon  the  excellence  of 
tour  religious  character,  I  am  persuaded  1 
Kd  but  express  my  ardent  desire,  to  see 
you  at  my  sick  couch ;  that  being  the  ease, 
will  be  sufficient  inducement  to  the  chris- 
tian Dr.  Clinton,  to  forget  the  past — wave 
all  unfriendly  ceremony,  and  hasten  his 
visit  to  a  man  who  for  aught  he  knows  to 
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the  contrary,  may  be  lingering  on  tbeTOf 
of  this  transitory  life !" 

This  indeed,  truly  christian  divine; » 
quiring  no  more,  repairc?d  to  the  castle,  «■ 
conducted  by  tlie  countess  to  thcoouchof; 
her  lord,  who  pressing  the  hsnd  of  hit  baft 
ficiary,  expressed  both  in  words  and  loak( 
the  gratification  which  his  visit  affonW 
him  !  After  the  usual  campliments  and  in- 
quiries on  both  sides,  the  interesting  sub- 
ject of  the  alliance,  followed.  On  tbeif- 
plication  of  the  earl  for  it.  Dr.  Clinton  gtw 
his  free  consent  to  the  double  union,  and 
frankly  owned  that  that  event,  would  gra- 
tify botli  his  parental  and  cliristian  feelings. 
as  he  believed  that  upon  it,  depended  tbe 
mental  health  and  bosotn-happiness  of  tlieii 
offspring.  The  eari  appeared  overjoyed. 
and  was  eased  of  a  burden,  that  had  long 
lain  on  his  mind  with  oppressive  weight 
But  what  were  not  the  joyful  feelings  of  a 
mother !  who  now  liad  the  prospect  of  hav- 
ing realized,  the  supreme  wish  of  her  mater- 
nal heart!  Thus  sat  the  countess,  her 
bosom  filled  with  delightful  enootions,  as 
she  witnessed  the  long-desired  reconcilia- 
tion! Upon  quitting  the  earl,  she  led  the 
vicar  to  the  chamber  of  lady  Elizabeth. 
Here  was  another  scene  of  felicity.     The 
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beautiful  eyes  of  the  general's  lady,  smiled 
with  ineffable  delight,  as  they  fell  upon  the 
aacred  form  of  her  beloved  vicar :  who  kiss- 
ing her  hand  with  the  tenderest  regard,  and 
pressing  to  his  breast  her  fragrant  cherub, 
uttered  his  benediction  over  it,  and  dedi- 
cated it  to  Heaven  as  its  own  best  blessing. 
Next  turning  to  the  general  who  sat  silently 
a  happy  spectator,  he  congratulated  him  on 
the  acquisition  of  his  promising  boy,  the 
pledge  of  a  love,  so  exalted,  that  it  did  ho- 
nor to  the  sentiment,  and  to  human  nature. 
It  will  shrewdly  be  anticipated  that  our 
abters  accompanied  by  Miss  Verney,  lost 
not  another  day,  in  affording  themselves 
the  delightful  treat  of  beholding  their  be- 
loved friend,  in  her  character  of  mother. 
But  what  were  not  the  commingling  feeU 
ings  of  the  happy  present !  and  painful  past 
*— when  the  retrospect  reminded  them,  that 
they  were  again  in  that  room,  where  their 
unimpeachable  rectitude  had  been  impeach- 
ed, their  feminine  delicacy  deeply  shocked, 
their  hopes  of  happiness  destroyed — and 
whence  they  had  been  carried  by  their  ines- 
timable friend,  never  more  they  believed, 
to  enter  it  again !  And  what  were  not  the 
emotions  of  the  countess,  when  she  again 
beheld  them  within  that  mansion,  which 
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she  now  hoped  they  would  preside  over,  ffi 
the  progression  of  time.  She  clasped  tbcm 
to  her  bosom,  and  their  tears  mingled  ^ 
ahe  locked  them  in  her  tender  embrace; 
while  tlie  delighted  Penelope  was  received 
by  her,  with  no  less  demonstration  ufaSw- 
tion: — *'  Ah!"  she  thought.  "  why  have 
not  I,  a  third  son  ?"  At  the  bedside  ofthdr 
mother,  alternately  inclosed  in  her  gentle 
but  ardent  embrace,  the  three  stnave  wbo 
should  contribute  most,  to  ber  annihilating 
Her  sleeping  Cupid  was  dragged  frum  ber 
side  to  be  compressed  to  the  bosoms  and 
stifled  by  the  balmy  kisses  of  the  Graces! 
was  ever  mortal  doomed  to  such  a  death? 
yet  the  little  ingrate,  grumbling  through  his 
slumbers,  was  wholly  insensible  of  the  deli- 
cious mode  they  were  practising  to  destroy 
him. 

To  return  to  the  heroes  of  our  tale:  it 
may  be  no  difficult  conception  the  ecstatic 
sensations,  that  now  filled  their  bosoms,  in 
the  prospect  of  reaching  the  goal  of  their 
once  hopeless  and  long-pa  nted-for  happi- 
ness. A  few  days  after  the  amicable  inter- 
view of  the  earl  and  vicar,  our  brothers 
without  ceremony,  entered  the  study  of  the 
latter,  as  this  excellent  minister  was  about 
the  conclusion  of  a  sermon.     His  noble  vi« 
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sitors.  even  the  invalid,  seemed  all  alive, 
undefinably  happy.     The  doctor  would  not 
see  it  or  wilfully  placing  it   but   to  one 
cause,    congratulated   them   nti    the    good 
tidings  of  the  earl's  convalescence,  which, 
atlguring  from  their  felicitous  aspects,  he 
ooncltided,  must  be  the  case. — "  True  dear 
sir,  but  there  are  other  causes  contributing 
to  our  joy,  and  one  thing  wanting  to  ren- 
us   stitl    more  joyful — "  feelingly  re- 
1  Mountford,  "  we  are  corae  for  your 
nsent!" — "  Consent  to  what?"  with  an 
jcted   Ttonchalance  rejoined   the  doctor 
ning  over  the  leaves  of  liis  sermon. — 
*0  heaven   sir,"  exclaimed   the  viscount, 
I  agitated,    so  happy — that   his  material 
"ength  seemed  unable  to  bear  up  against 
s  influx  of  joy,  "  surely  you  won't  deny 
,  now  ?" — "  Deny   what  ?"   dryly  asked 
•  doctor. — "  The  hands  of  your  adored 
^ughters — O    why    dear  sir,    thus    sport 
rtth   our  dearest    feelings?"    impatiently 
fcied  the  viscount. — "  To  teach  you  not  to 
oil  them  by  too  much  indulgence:"  re- 
lied the  doctor. — "  O  for  Heaven's  sake 
y,  let  us  hear  it,    that  you  give  your 
nsent  to  our  carrying  oflF  your  treasures." 
— "  What  a  simpleton  must  that  man  be, 
who  voluntarily  agrees  to  be   robbed — " 
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with  somewhat  of  a   betraying  ^ 
pUed  the  doctor.     The  visow*  « 
the  vicar  smiled,  the  mnjor  in  pitv»» 
former,  took  up   the  queatioo.— "  ft^ 
consent  then,  dear  doctor,  to  <w  i^» 
ing  your  angelic   daughtere?"   be  • 
with  more  of  passion,  than  the . 
Zeno,  authorized.—"  1  fear  I  '»"'';^ 
The  triumph   of  joy   was  now  wf" 
The  vivifying  goddess  electrified  wiA* 
existence,  the  languid  frame  rf  B*^ 
and  flushed  the  fair  countenance of» 
ford.— "Yes— the   la<v  of  nrtint.  " 
and  my  own  inclination,  compel  w ' 
cord  with  your  wishes ;"  resumeii  tb 
in  a  solemn  tone;  "  but  my  valutdS 
in  the  exuberance  of  your  own  ft* 
feelings,  forget  not  tlie  tender  K^ 
parent,  about  to  give  up  the  <""- 
his    heart— the    proud    possessioiK « 
soul !     The  obligation  that  boooil  • 
them  as  their  natural  protector,  ••• 
be  superseded.    To  you,  1  niBJt  k#' 
empire.     Consider  then,    that  J"*  t 
will  be  my  loss !     You  are  too  renii*" 
selfishness,  not  to  enter  into  the 
feelings  of  a  fatlier,  on  the  eve 
deprived  of  those  domestic  ' 
der,  soul-sootliing,  caro-dis; 
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tentions,  which  so  indissolubly  endeared 
tbe  pledges  of  his  sacred  love !  and  that 
iaWe  sovereignty,  which  the  rights  of 
>Uood  and  affection  gave  him  over  the  dear 
snbjects  of  his  natural  reign,  must  now  be 
ceded  to  yon.  Thus,  then,  it  is  no  light 
impost  levied  on  his  heart,  to  yield  up  at 
once,  the  two  fair  blossoms  that  have 
bloomed  so  prosperously  on  his  paternal 
It,  for  twenty  years.  Bear  in  mind 
that  he  loses  his  charming,  highly 
iified  intellectual  companions !  Can 
possibly  indemnify  him  for  such  a  loss? 
is  but  one  way :  love,  cherish,  re- 
tlieir  virtues,  principles,  understand- 
:,  richly  stored  minds,  consult  the  in- 
isable  congenial  means,  and  render 
>py  through  life — my  beloved  daughters  I 
shall  then  bless  the  auspicious  hour 
lerein  I  committed  them,  to  the  tender 
irdianship  of  the  amiable  sons  of  earl 
ingham." 

Our  illustrious  lovers  were  deeply  affec- 

One  impulse  seemed  to  bring  them 

tbe  knees  of  this  excellent  man. — "  Bless 

my   sons — "    he    piously    ejaculated, 

'nwy  the  beneficent  Ruler  approving  the 

Mcred  bonds  about  to  unite   you  to  my 

diQdren,  shed  upon  you  his  benediction  in 


i 
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ly  lovers  assumed  new  phases;  robi 
t)i  apparently,   invigorated  the  lately- 
pishing  frame  of  the  viscount ;  restored 
^  his  own  radiant  form,  and  all  past 

s  were  lethed  in  his  approaching 

while  instead  of  reason  soberly  tei 

Ig,  the  passion  of  joy  evidently  inebri- 

the  disciple  of  Zeno,  The  sacred 
iwere  to  be  performed  at  the  castle !  in 
jlhamber  of  the  earl!  on  the  following 
fting! 


aat        _ 


CHAP.  XIII. 


■the  evening  preceding,  a  letter  ar- 
summoning  Dr.  Clinton  and  his 
^hters  to  an  everlasting  adieu  of  their 
itive,  the  honorable  Mr.  Clinton.  This 
)d  man,  long  worn  down  by  in6rmities 
^tracted  under  an  Indian  sun,  was  ar- 
1^  at  the  last  stage  of  his  journey  of  life. 
Uiad  travelled  slowly  from  Bath  to  Lon- 
jt  on  the  forlorn  design,  of  consulting 
■eminent  medical  practitioners.  The 
Lwas  much  disconcerted!  the  brothers 
Bpportably    disappointed — but  the  call 
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was  imperative,  and  with  the  dawning  a 
the   eniuing   morning,   the   vicar  and 
daughters  set  ofT  for  London.     AniTed) 
the  horse,  tliey  were  happy   to  find 
the  ei      of  Aveline.  who  had  returned 
the  coi  itne,   to  behold  a^n, 

his  fr  ind    these  illustnoot 

brothe  choly  satistactioD,  rf 

meeti""  or  the  last  time,  it 

a  >  disunite  them  ft 

ever.         i  ive    bis   brothen  It 

know,  that  they  Si  i  in  his  will,  as  bt 
liad  ever  dettTmined,  unaltered.  Calling 
for  his  nieces  Enphemia  and  Marvanre,  be 
expressed  tlic  satisfaction  whicli  tlieir  ap- 
proaching unions  afforded  l}im  ;  iusislcdoa 
it,  that  his  death  slioidd  cause  no  procns- 
tiiiatlon  of  their  solemnization  ;  made  then 
promise  lliat  they  should  not  during  thw 
honey-moon,  clothe  themselves  in  the  sabb 
<^arb  of  nionniing;  and  added  that  tlieteS 
he  had  left  behind  liim  would  prove,  bo» 
highly  deserving  he  had  conceived  th® 
how  much  he  had  esteemed  his  helova! 
nieces:  then  clasping  them  to  liis  dyinj 
breast,  lie  tenderly  bestowed  upon  tbeC 
liis  benediction,  besought  the  blessing  o'. 
Heaven  for  them,  and  bade  them  an  et«' 
iial  fareuell  I  and  the  following  week  tli;> 
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u    excellent  man,  expired  in  the  arms  of  hb 
.    lamenting  brothers.     His  will  bequeathed 
fifty  thousand  pounds  to  the  earl,  but  not 
.    a  shilling  to  one  of  his  family !      To  his  be- 
loved nieces,  he  left  apiece,  one  hundred 
thousand  pounds.     To  the  orphan  Alfred, 
the  clew  designed  by  Providence  he  eonA> 
dered,  to  lead  to  the  preservation  of  Eu- 
phemia  and  the  exposure  of  her  infamoas 
.  relative,  he  gave  ten  thousand  pounds :  and 
because  their  father  had  been  a  good  man 
and  fought  gallantly  for  his  countrj',  be 
bequeathed  five  thousand  pounds  each,  to 
the  pupils  of  his  nieces,  the  little  daughten 
of  Mrs.  Beverley.     To  the  woman  who  uo- 
fortunately  had  legally  a  claim  to  his  bo- 
norable  name,  he  left  ten  thousand  pounds 
with  his  house  and  furniture  in  Bath :  and 
what  remained  of  his  property,  was  divided 
into  legacies  and  annuities,  among  the  nnany 
.of  his   valued  and  needy  friends  and  in 
provision  for  his  servants,  and  those  whom 
his  humanity  suffered  not  to  escape  his  re- 
membrance. 

This  solemn  event  over,  our  pensive 
sisters  were  now  joined  by  their  devoted 
admirers,  at  the  house  of  Mr.  Verney.  The 
earl  so  much  restored  as  to  have  been  en- 

Q2 


■         the  drawing-room  , 

■ng  his  son  Alfred. 

-"  Karl  of  Claren 

burst  from  the  lip, 

\              "r  was  quite  satisl 

stood  amaaidly   n\a 

1              nance  of  the  visconn 

rusbmg  toward  hi,  bi 

to  his  bosom   in   a  i 

•vould  have  been  the 

«own  to  Alfred   «„ 

tins  proof  of  his    bro 

'nuling  in  reply   to  tt 

the  party,  he  turned  1, 

on  Ins  knee,  kissed  the 

expressed  his  gratitu^ 

that  he  had  made  M 

■      oought  him  to  impfl 
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supreme  prerogative,  to  invest  his  son  AU, 
fted  with  the  title  of  his  maternal  ances- 
tors: and  represent,  that  he  had  been  left 
the  estates  with  the  requisition,  that  he 
should  take  and  bear  the  name  and  arms, 
of  his  defunct  uncle,  the  last  male  branch 
€si  the  house  of  Brunton.  The  earl  failed 
not  on  the  demise  of  his  brother,  to  make 
the  application,  and  the  grant  had  brought 
the  overjoyed  peer  to  town.  Truth  propels 
us  to  allow  that  this  circumstance,  highly 
gratified  the  parental  pride  of  lord  Elssing- 
bam;  but  it  happened  in  the  propitious 
Mason  when  his  mind  was  all  attuned  to 
the  consciousness  and  pleasing  disposition 
of  paternal  duty ;  it  afforded  him  therefore, 
no  less  genuine  gratification,  as  it  respected 
the  exalted  fortunes  of  his  son.  The  earl 
politely  congratulated  Dr.  Clinton,  on  his 
fiiture  son-in-law*s  acquisition  of  title,  as 
rendering  him  more  deserving  of  his  peer- 
less daughter !  and  the  latter  gave  the  peer 
to  know,  that  his  daughters  were  now  en- 
abled to  present  their  bridegrooms  each, 
with  a  hundred  thousand  pounds! — "  And 
yet  my  lord,"  jocosely  added  the  doctor, 
''  I  am  afraid  that  we  shall  not  be  able  to 
persuade  these  ingrates  on  either  side,  so 
exclusively  are  they  devoted  to  the  service 
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of  Cupid,  that,  on  tbat  account,  theyoughi 
to  be  dearer  to  one  another,  or  have  re- 
ceived one  charm,  or  added  a  cubit  to  tlior 
height,  from  the  gifts  of  title  and  fortune. 
No  my  Inrd,"  assuming  a  serious  toiw, 
*'  they  are  in  the  right  of  it.  and  I  (nisi  in 
the  road  to  happiness,  whicli  is  unqucslion- 
ably  the  fortune  of  the  wise.  A&  it  respertJ 
themseU'es,  I  am  persuaded  that  they  wi" 
receive  no  additional  happiness  from  tbe* 
adventitious  gifts,  but  ironn  the  felicity  il 
distribulinj;  their  wealth,  and  exertino:  the 
influence  whicli  their  rank  ^tvcs  tlieni,  tor 
the  amelioration,  and  preservation  of  tliat 
distressed,  suffering  rellow-crcatiircs:  in  tliii 
consists  the  real  happiness  and  renders  en- 
viable, the  possessions  of  affluence  and 
power."  Tlie  peer  bowed  respectfully  i" 
acquiescence,  but  though  avarice  was  no 
component  part  in  his  composition,  te 
pride  had  its  food  in  the  gratifying  ida 
that  along  with  their  every  other  pK- 
eminent  possession,  his  daugliters-in-!a* 
brought  their  dowry  of  one  hundred  thou- 
sand potnids ! 

The  approaching  nuptials  it  was  agreed 
to  by  all  parties,  should  take  place  in) 
month  from  the  death  of  Mr.  Clinton.  In 
the  mean  time  every  propitious  star  roseoo 


i  horizon  to  hail  the  day,  and  render  it 
,  that  it  should  know  no  deficiency  nor 
loy  of  joy  !  A  couple  of  carriages  stopped 
J  door. — "  Ha!  who  do  I  see?"  with 
[itation  exclaimed  lord  Bradport,  who 
1  in  the  window  with  Maryanne:  when 
drawing-room  door  opening,  to  the  in- 
l>le  joy  of  the  inmates  ofVerney  House, 
'  countess  Angeiiani  made  her  entree, 
»mpanied  by  sir  James  Moreland,  Mrs. 
tayton,  lady  Moreland,  the  countess  and 
1  of  Glanmore,  and  Mr.  Clayton.  Poor 
tdeed  would  be  the  most  successful  efforts 
■  language,  to  do  justice  to  the  gratified 
selings,  various  emotions,  renewing  of  re- 
idlections — and  rekindling  of  the  sacred 
'  of  friendship,  that  glowed  in  the  bo- 
i  of  all.  Exclamations  of  joy  echoed 
ogh  the  apartment ;  llie  tenderest  em- 
res  united  couple  after  couple;  ques- 
9  were  repeated  before  answers  could  be 
tturned ;  and  all  was  a  chorus  of  eitrap- 
ired  expressions,  a  confusion  of  intellect 
nl  happiness.  Yet  amid  this  happy  scene, 
t  pangs  of  shame!  O  Bradport!  flush- 
I  not  thy  cheek,  when  the  recoiling  eye  of 
dy  Moreland,  encountered  thine  !  True, 
i  had  expiated  as  far  as  man  could  do; 
Lot  such  is  the  special  eflicacy  of  conscience, 
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that  even  in  the  most  repentant  bosom,  d 
its  latest  hour — its  just  animadversions  w31 
be  felt! — "  Lord  Brad  port,  preserver  of  mj 
life — do  I  see  you  well  ?"  cried  sir  Jame* 
advancing  toward  him,  when  the  benero- 
lent  breast  of  the  baronet  pressed  him  toil, 
with  a  truly  paternal  embrace!  This  happy  i 
meeting,  had  hardly  sobered  from  theilh 
tosicating  draught,  which  friendshipsoffr 
dprocally  adtniiiistcrc-d,  when  the  deliciow 
cup  was  again  tilled.  Again  the  hnspiubk 
door  of  Mr.  Verney  was  besieged  with  (»• 
riages,  and  the  light  form  of  Gleiicamie, 
sprung  to  his  arms.  Next,  the  countess  of 
Aberairdcr  flew  toward  him  and  ftll  at  his 
feet.  Indivisible  indeed,  was  tlie  point  of 
time,  wherein  .stie  was  suffered  to  remain 
there;  he  caught  her  with  joy  to  his  bene- 
volent heart,  and  embraced  her  truly  with 
a  parent's  afl'eetion.  All  was  now  a  fresh 
scene  of  augmented  felicity.  Dr.  CUnton 
at  this  moment  entering,  was  locked  in  the 
arms  of  his  devoted  Giencarnie.  The  earl 
of  Aberairdcr  like  another  Hector,  stood  in 
the  group  with  his  baby-boy,  till  dispw- 
sessed  of  it  by  Maryanne  who  snatclied 
from  him,  the  wondering  delighted  infant. 
The  countess  with  heartfelt  affection,  has- 
tened to  the  bosoms  of  the  sisters;  "  but 
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O"  ibe exclaimed  lookinganxiously  around, 
•  where  is  my  friend,  my  sisfer,  my  bene- 
ICtress — my  beloved   Miss  V'eriiey?"  with 
ivere  disappointment,  she  learned  that  she 
in  Devonshire.     Uut  what   were  not 
lie  emotions  of  Knphemia,   when   Locli- 
?ira  congratulated   her  on  her  approach- 
5  happiness?  pleasure  mingled  with  pain 
—joy   was  checked   by  sorrow:  the  lip  of 
Blencarnie  as  he  uttered  orisons  for  the  fe- 
nty  of  her  future  life,  turned  ashy  pale! 
'All!   my  beloved  friend,  preserver- 
dear  savior  of  my  father's   life!  think  how 
nuch  that  h.ippineis  will  be  alloyed  in  the 
unful  reflection,  that  sorrow  corrodes  the 
nerous   breast    of  Lochmoira — "  she  re- 
,  as  tears  filled   lier  eyes.     "  Nay  by 
taven,  that  will  not  do — "  exclaimed  the 
ble  enthusiast,  "  1  must  have  you,  must 
know,  must  see  thiit  you  are  perfectly  hap- 
py.    Glencarnie  then,  will   have  a  potent 
stimulant  to  sustain  the  load — to  fight  the 
battle,  to  gain  the  victory — a  joy-animating 
reflection  to  render  life  yet  desirable."     Ap* 
prized  by  letter  from  Moimtford  whom  we 
roust  now  style  earl  of  Clarenvale,  of  the 
happy  turn  of  utfiiirs,  and  the  time  appoint- 
ed for  the  celebration  of  the  nuptials,   this 
hero  in  goodness  determined  lo  wit^ 
■  Q3 
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deed,  that  was  to  give   the  possesion  of 
happiness  to  her  dearer  to  him  than  life! 

Lady  Elizabeth  now  enabled  to  ntsUin 
the  journey,  sccompanied  by  the  countra 
and  escorted  by  the  general,  arrived  in 
London.  Can  the  florid  pen  of  sensilnliU 
perform  the  task  ?  will  it  undertake  to 
paint  adequately,  the  tender  affectiom  of 
the  heart,  exquisite  emotions  of  the  «wl. 
delightful  recollections,  fond  rememlnwKei.  | 
that  agitated  the  bosoms  of  the  countesMi  , 
Aiigcliaiii  and  Elssinjjham,  when  after  an 
interregnum  of  more  than  twenty  yearsthev 
belield  one  anotlier?  Clasped  in  eacii  others 
arms.  Ihey  wept  with  a  pleasing  sorroiv, 
to  the  memory  of  participated  joys  gone  by 
for  ever !  and  the  pleasures  of  a  long  and 
undiminished  friendship,  were  awakened 
with  renewed  delight.  And  now  Mr.Ver- 
ney  received  a  letter  from  his  daughter, 
communicating  the  wished-for  intelligence, 
that  her  aunt  on  whom  she  had  been  at- 
tending, was  so  much  better,  that  she  coulJ 
not  think  of  detaining  her  longer,  from 
those  de;u'  friends,  whose  nuptials  she  was 
so  anxiously  expected  to  attend.  "  I  must 
go  for  my  girl  myself  1  believe,"  said  Mr. 
Verney,  "  she  is  the  most  precious  jewel  in 
my  casket,  and  I   must  be  careful  of  not 
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bein§^  robbed  of  it.**— ••  Nay  by  heaven  my 

-paternal  friend,  thou  shalt  not  deprive  me 
of  my  right  as  a  brother — "  cried  the  glow- 
ing Lochmoira,  *'  that  duty  is,  that  pleasure 
shall  be  mine."  Arrived  at  Verney  Lodge, 
the  pleased  Zango  was  hastening  to  ac- 
quaint his  young  lady  of  the  arrival  of  the 
earl,  but  learning  that  she  was  in  the  gar- 

•den,  her  noble  friend  flew  thither  himself. 

•From  an  arbor  embraced  by  the  odoriferous 
woodbine,  he  heard  her  dulcet  voice.      He 

.  stopped— could  not  enter  the  bower — some- 

•  thing  agitated  him — Lochmoira  could  not 
define  it  to  himself  He  attempted  to 
withdraw,  but  in  spite  of  every  purified, 
honorable  feeling,  that  animated  him,  he 

•was  rivetted  to  the  spot  "  Why  do  I 
blush?  O  mighty  loveT  in  pensive  ca- 
dence exclaimed  Penelope,  **  hast  thou  not 
done  me  the  highest  honor  in  inspiring  me 
with  a  sacred  afiection,  for  the  most  ami- 
able and  exalted  of  men  ?  Noble  and  vir- 
tuous being !  to  thee  then,  I  consecrate  my 
heart.     Yet  however  my  soul  feels  elevated 

•  by  my  idolatry  of  thee !  cruel  is  that  desti- 
ny which  has  fated  me  to  love  from  earliest 
years,  with  hopelessness  and  secret  sorrow. 

•  Ah !  what  have  I  not  endured  to  conceal 
from  even  a  beloved  father,  the  all-perva- 
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hit  feelings ;  **  O  destiny  against  which  he 
has  so  often  murmured,  how  highly  hast 
thou   not  favored  Glencamie  !      Yet,  ill- 
starred  mortal,  why  has  he  not  a  thousand 
hearts,  to  give  in  return  for  the  precious 
possession  of    Penelope's  ?      Grudge  not 
then,  though  in  the  nicety  of  thy  immacu- 
late bosom  so  closely  hid — that  that  escaped 
you,  which  at  once  enraptures  and  tortures 
his  soul.    And  was  it  for  the  unconscious 
Liochmoira,  that  his  beauteous  friend  the 
sister  of  his  boyhood,  the  all-accomplished 
daughter  of  his  father's  dearest  friend,  suf* 
fered  thus  ?  for  I^iochmoira  so  fatedly  devo- 
ted to  another — that  the  halcyon  peace  of 
her  bosom  was  undermined  ?     Did  he  sad- 
den thy  bright  dawn  of  life,  dim  these  fair 
eyes  with  tears,  and  cause  the  withering 
sigh  of  secret  sorrow,  to  pass  over  thy  un* 
folding  sweets  ?     O  destiny  in  love,  give 
me  back  my  boyish  heart.     Let  me  try  if  I 
cannot  untwine  from  its  fibres,  the  image  of 
Euphemia  !     I  will  then  from  all  fair  wo- 
mankind select  thee!    But  no,  my  angelic 
friend,  the  work  of  fate  is  fixed,  beyond  the 
power  of  man.    Dare  I  then,  all  goodness, 
all-charming  as  thou  art,  offer  a  hand  with* 
out  that  which  only  could  render  it  worthy 
of  thee,  the  heart  of  Lochmoira  ?    O  would 
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the  study  of  my  life  shall  be  to  constitute 
thy  happiness  !**  The  lovely  form  of  Pene- 
lope trembled  and  could  hardly  sustain  it- 
self. The  earl  caught  her  to  his  generous 
breast.  Thus  sustained  by  the  tenderness 
<^  him  who  had  been  so  hopelessly  her  se- 
cret idol — "  Take  it,**  she  cried,  "  and  ac- 
cept most  noble  and  amiable  of  men,  my 
devoted  heart — and  while  the  aspiring  soul 
animates  me,  that  taught  me  to  the  exclu- 
sion of  all  others  to  elect  Lochmoira — the 
business  of  my  life  shall  be,  to  balm  the  ir- 
remediable sorrows  of  his  bosom,  to  merit 
his  tenderness,  and  to  render  myself  wor- 
thy of  the  enviable  possession  of  his  esteem  P 
The  earl  fell  at  her  feet,  and  the  sacred 
compact  was  sealed  between  them,  that  was 
to  mingle  the  future  destinies  of  this  ad- 
mirable pair. 

The  apostrophized  miniature  in  the  hand 
of  Miss  Verney,  doubtless  the  reader  con- 
cluded, was  that  of  the  earl.  He  sat  for  it 
at  Florence,  designed  it  for  his  father,  and 
happily  the  likeness  was  striking.  This 
invaluable  gifl,  from  the  hour  of  its  receipt, 
was  suspended  round  the  neck  and  rested 
on  the  breast  of  the  earl,  till  life  no  longer 
heaved  the  enchanting  resemblance  of  his 
Oscar.    It  was  then  unclasped  by  the  discon- 
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ncBB,  let  me  live  to  see  it  acoomplished,  lei 
me  witness  the  happy  deed!  O  Glencar* 
nie !  dear  friend  of  my  boyhood  of  my  life, 
raise  thy  illustrious  head  from  the  slumbers 
of  the  tomb — and  behold  with  resuscitating 
joy,  what  we  both  so  ardently  though  si*« 
lently  desired,  the  union  of  our  children!" 

It  was  the  special  wish  of  the  earl,  that 
the  nuptial  hour  of  Euphemia  and  Mary* 
anne,  should  be  that  also  of  his  Penelope : 
and  the  blushing  Penelope  was  snatched 
with  joy  to  the  bosoms  and  received  the 
firiidtations  of  her  sister-Graces,  her  devoted 
lady  Aberaider,  her  beloved  lady  Elizabeth, 
and  her  admiring  friends  the  countesses  An* 
geliani  and  Elssingham.  But  the  fates,  as 
if  they  had  had  an  unusual  pressure  of 
business  and  wished  to  get  a  good  deal  out 
of  band  at  once,  stopped  not  here.  Cupid 
and  Hymen  also  in  uncomvum  conjunction, 
bent  upon  a  rare  celebration,  confederated 
to  mingle  their  chains  and  bind  for  life,  a 
choice  band  of  their  most  zealous  votaries. 
From  the  moment  destiny  presented  them 
to  each  other,  the  Hebe  charms  of  Eliza- 
beth the  lovely  daughter  of  general  Moli- 
neaux,  captivated  the  youthful  heart  of  Os- 
wald Clayton.  Could  she  whose  juvenile 
bosom  glowed  with  nature's  tenderest  sym* 


dred  flame?    ndjl 

ceased  to  laugh,   n- 

concenled,    till    j,,jr 

•rated    that    l,er  be 

b'e!    Though  cire 

for  most  of  the  tim^ 

could  not  sever  the 

•upplicdbyenchantii 

cd  more  warmly  ,nd 

jng,  fresh  f„el,    fpon, 

loveliness  of  one  anot 

caught  the  blushing 

her  daughter,    while 

eyes,  fell  on  the  glitter 

at  her  knee.—"  Thert 

heart— O  memory!  ca 

lesson?"  she  thought;  • 

">i  the  amiable  ladyB 

to  jiroDiate  thar  4ihM 


S55 

ral  Molineaux  though  he  rated  his  daugh- 
ter worth  a  ducal  coronet,  hesitated  not» 
and  accorded  her  hand:  adding  with  the 
nncerity  and  urbanity  inseparable  from  his 
exalted  character,  **  to  be  allied  to  sir  James 
Moreland,  is  the  supreme  desire  of  my  am- 
bition and  parental  pride. **  The  negotia- 
tion was  concluded  to  the  perfect  satisfac- 
tion of  both  gentlemen ;  and  all  other  mat- 
ters relative  to  the  happy  pair,  remained 
with  lady  Elizabeth,  who  determined  that 
the  same  day  which  united  her  loved  Graces, 
•hould  give  to  Oswald,  the  dear  child  of 
ber  departed  Mary. 

And  now  the  cheek  of  Bradport  had  re* 
gained  its  deep-colored  rose,  his  dark  eyes 
sparkled  with  their  wonted  brilliancy,  and 
his  form  appeared  again  in  all  its  former  ra- 
diance. One  week  anly^  he  rapturously 
dwelt  upon,  and  he  should  be  the  most  feli- 
citous of  men !  The  thought  was  nearly 
too  much,  it  was  ecstacy,  reason  blushing 
for  the  impassioned  man,  left  him  to  the 
enchantments  of  fancy,  and  fancy  failing 
not  to  conjure  up  her  most  bewitching  and 
intoxicating  images,  filled  his  bosom  wholly 
with  love  and  joy.  At  this  moment  of  high 
and  happy  excitement,  sir  Aubrey  Vava- 
sour entered    his    dressing-room.—*'   For 


857 

(•could  alleviate  your  grief  whateverit  be." 
rt'orc  he  narrates  his  tale,  as  lie  must  have 
ppeared  to  the  reader,  in  an  interesting 
ght,  in  a  memorable  scene  of  our  drama, 
i  trust  it  will  be  no  unpardonable  digres- 
ion,  to  give  some  account  of  the  amiable 
onet.     Sir  Aubrey  was  of  an  anciently- 
reditary  family.     His  father  major  V^ava- 
ur  fell  in  battle,  in  one  of  the  early  cam- 
ns  of  the  peninsula.     It  was  his  fate  to 
9  the  second-born  of  two  sons,  and  to  pre- 
marrying  the  lady  whom  he  tenderly 
ved,  and  who  had  every  amiable  quality, 
b  a  rich  heiress  destitute  of  any.     The  ira- 
able  parent  then,  sent  him  five  thou- 
nd  pounds,  accompanied  by  the  anathema 
Ut  from  his  parental  regard   he  cast  him 
ever.      He    was  strengthened    in    this 
unnatural  determination  by  the  evil  spirit 
of  his  heir,  who  from  having  been  once  con- 
futed by  his  brother  in  a  matter  of  little 
more  than  plain  syllogism,  vowed  to  hate 
him  most  cordially  for  the  rest  of  his  life. 
The  gay  generous  son  of  Mars,  fond  of  com- 
pany and  his  hand  ever  open  to  them  who 
asked,  soon  run  through  his  patrimony,  and 
lefl  his  beloved  partner  to  her  [lemion,  and 
his  boy  to  poverty.    He  bad  been  placed  at 
KtoQ  school  previous  to  his  fiithei's  death. 
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Btisidered  the  proposed  patronage  of  the 
Dung  viscount,  a  beautiful  portrait  of  the 
uman  mind  ere  it  became  sophisticated ; 
Hit  her  prudence  would  not  suffer  her  to 
est  in  the  realization  of  the  generous  as- 
urances  of  the  noble  boy.  Having  heard 
Bucli  of  the  transcendent  goodness  of  the 
untess,  she  waited  upon  her  and  put  the 
Btter  into  her  hand. — "  My  boy,  my  noble 
liopeful  boy !"  she  exclaimed,  "  beautiful 
t  thou  in  the  blossoming  of  thy  beneva- 
mce,  and  thy  compassionate  heart  in  the 
^sent  case,  shall  have  its  reward."  The 
Duntess  engaged,  that  all  her  son  had  taken 
ion  hira  to  do  for  his  dear  Aubrey,  should 
t  in  the  progress  of  time  fulfilled  :  adding 
that  she  herself  would  be  to  him  another 
tnother.  Tears  of  gratitude  to  Heaven ! 
the  heavenly  countess,  fell  from  the 
ine  eyes  of  Mrs.  Vavasour.  Her  maternal 
were  now  dispelled ;  but  alas !  she 
was  not  destined  to  witness  the  huppy  ac- 
nplishment  of  so  promising  a  fortune ; 
I  a  deep  decline  then,  she  died  the  follow. 
ig  year.  On  the  final  return  of  our  heroes 
^^rom  the  toils  of  war,  inexpressible  was  the 
gratitication  of  the  viscount,  to  find  his 
dear  Aubrey,  all  that  his  generous  friend- 
hip  could  have  desired,  and  his  partial  af- 
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himself,  overwhelmed  with  his  domestic 
losses,  and  liaunted  by  the  tormenting 
imnges  of  his  injured  brother  and  disowned 
nephew,  in  the  hour  of  death  was  visited 
with  the  scorpion  stings  of  self-reproach, 
and  descended  unlamented  to  his  splendid 
mausoleum.  The  baronetage  and  a  fine 
estate  of  eight  thousand  per  annum,  now 
became  the  inheritance  of  Aubrey,  to  which 
he  succeeded  a  few  months  after  the  mar- 
riage of  the  viscount. 

"  Yes  my  friend,"  resumed   the  baronet, 

"  to  my  affliction  my  pktegmalic  heart,  has 

indeed,  become  tributary   to  the  tyrannic 

Igod.     Shortly  after  your  departure  for  Na- 

,  I  was  travelling  through  Sussex.    My 

rae  took  fright  and  I  was  thrown  with 

>at  violence,  on  the  rising  bank.     I  was 

nsible  of  no  more.      When  recalled  to 

nsciousness,  a  benign-looking  clergyman 

1  his  wife,  hung  over  me  with  counte- 

knces  exprcssiveof  the  tenderest  solicitude. 

lut  that  was  nut  all ;  a  daughter  beautiful 

b  an  angel — stood  witli  the  restorative  cup. 

Mountford,  I   behold  at  this  moment, 

^  lovely  vision  as  it  then  appeared.     I 

!  her  mild  dark  eyes — feel  their  look  that 

stole  over  my  soul,  as  they  were  modestly 

_  .    VOL.  IV. 
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bent  upon   me  in    Christian  cfatri^.  ( 
the  rose  of  beauty    that   blushed  ok 
chaste  cheek — the  smile  on  her  coral  b- 
tlie  movement  ofthe  light  fonn.(btfiR5 
cd    shaped   from    t!ie    vapours  thai  ff 
through    the  ether.        Why   was  ■?  • 
visited  with  love?   friendship  is  a  far 
noble  and  diffusive  passion.     To  von.  &* 
port,  I  -would  have   been  satisfied  toi* 
cate  the  homage  of  my  heart     Wht 
was  I  not  suffered   to  remain  iii  nra* 
able  insensibility  ?      Was  it  the  ocnii«" 
of  fate  in  a  human  incident  that  cwnei* 
to  the  vicarage,  or  casualty  only,  ti* 
traduced  me  to  the  object,  who  h»» 
stroyed  my  repose?     lU.^ted  maid's-' 
I  still  love  thee?     O  why  did  I  em' 
Maria?"    The  brush   with  which  hi  "J 
giving  a  satin-gloss  to  his  raven  lo««*[ 
from  the  hand  of  the  viscount 

"  I  had  received  a  t-ontusion  oothel 
and    was  otherwise    much    bruised, 
kept  me  for  some  time   under  the 
the  village  surgeon.      The  attenlioK . 
me  by  the  worthy   pair,  exceeded  (be 
most  dictates    of    humanity.     My 
dally   mended;  but    alas!  while! 
covering  sanity  of   body     X  WM 
t^cough  the  intoxicated  sensei^  th; 
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that  was  to  destroy  the  soundness  of  my 
mind.  Every  time  I  beheld  the  blushing 
Maria,  my  bosom  throbbed  with  a  tumult 
of  emotions.  I  perceived  her  lovely  cheek 
frequently  pale,  and  that  a  deep  sorrow 
from  day  to  day,  became  more  manifest. 
I  congratulated  myself  on  these  being 
happy  omens  of  having  inspired  her  with 
the  passion  with  which  I  glowed. — *  This 
emblem  of  purity— type  of  lovely  modes- 
ty, loves  me,"  I  exultingly  said,  ''  her 
bhishes,  sighs  and  secret  sorrow — all  pro- 
claim it,  and  my  heart  is  and  my  hand 
shall  be  Maria's.  I  had  been  with  the  ami* 
able  family  two  months,  and  I  determined 
to  secure  my  happiness  ere  I  took  leave. 
Seeking  the  study  of  the  vicar,  I  declared 
the  affection  with  which  his  daughter  had 
inapired  me,  offered  my  hand  and  entreated 
that  hers  should  speedily  be  inseparable 
from  the  fortunes  of  sir  Aubrey  Vavasour. 
What  was  not  my  surprise,  when  the  pious 
man  grew  deadly  pale — and  left  the  room. 
About  an  hour  after  the  servant  entered 
and  put  a  note  from  his  master  into  my 
hand.  It  signified  that  himself  and  family 
fiom  a  sudden  necessity,  were  compelled 
to  kave  home ;  but  requested  that  I  would 
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ter  of  Dr.  Barlow !  into  his  hand.  That 
he  was  the  injured  parent  in  this  affair, 
Bradport  was  but  too  painfully  prepared  : 
and  he  had  now  to  add  to  the  consequences 
ctf  his  crime,  that  of  having  destroyed  the 
happiness  of  the  being,  whom  from  boy- 
hood he  had  tenderly  loved.  Frequently 
getting  up,  with  evident  emotion,  he  got 
through  the  conscience-smiting  letter.  Dr. 
Barlow  not  only  expatiated  with  parental 
aorrow  on  the  vice,  but  on  the  virtues  of 
the  destroyer  of  his  domestic  happiness ; 
and  from  gratitude  as  well  as  christian  prin- 
^ple,  concealed  his  name  and  rank.  With 
ample  acknowledgments  for  the  honor 
which  sir  Aubrey  had  done  him,  he  con- 
cluded by  saying,  were  it  possible  that  the 
generosity  of  his  attachment,  should  render 
him  so  much  forgetful  of  what  was  due  to 
himself  that  he  would  still  desire  to  make 
good  his  proposals  to  his  unfortunate 
daughter,  ke  should  never  be  induced  to 
give  his  consent,  that  she  should  hazard  her 
future  comfort,  by  resigning  herself  in  mar- 
riage :  too  sadly  aware  that  however  gene* 
reus  that  husband  might  be,  he  would  have 
it  in  his  power  in  some  moment  of  human 
littleness,  to  wound  her  to  the  quick,  by 
sinking  her  in  the  remembrance  of  her  for* 
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away ;  she  seemed  to  lose  the  oontamina- 
tion  which  he  with  horror  affixed  to  her,  as 
the  victim  of  another.  Thus  then,  the 
scrupulous  feelings  of  sir  Aubrey,  capitula- 
ting to  the  leagued  powers  of  friendship 
and  love,  determined  him  even  in  the  in- 
stantaneous operation  of  his  agitated  mind, 
to  take  to  his  bosom  the  more  unfortunate 
tiian  guilty  Maria. — **  If  so — *'  cried  Brad- 
port,  **  thy  conscience-goaded  friend,  though 
the  hour  of  bliss  fast  approaches  and  the 
cup  of  felicity  nearly  touches  his  lip,  yet  he 
will  not  taste  the  delicious  draught!  till 
Vavasour^s  happiness  is  efifected,  takes  its 
date  and  mingles  with  his  own.''  Sir  Au- 
brey threw  himself  on  the  breast  of  his  be- 
k>ved  friend,  and  tears  of  oblation  to  a 
friendship  so  tender,  were  shed  by  both. 
Whatever  it  should  cost  his  feelings,  the 
viscount  came  to  the  resolution  of  making 
his  way  to  the  presence  of  Dr.  Barlow ! 
Accompanied  by  the  baronet  then,  he  set 
off  instantly  for  Sussex.  Aware  that  this 
injured  parent  most  probably,  would  spare 
himself  the  sight  of  the  man  who  had 
blighted  so  irreparably  his  fondest  hopes, 
the  name  of  sir  Aubrey  alone  was  announ- 
ced to  hioDu  What  language  then,  can 
paint  the  surprise !  the  contending  emotions 
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the  sight  of  Heaven,  and  conformably  to 
the  holy  tenets  I  profess  to  teach,  I  forgive 
the  injury  you  have  done  me!"*  These 
healing  words,  sunk  indeed  like  the  balm 
of  Gilead,  upon  the  seared  conscience  of 
Bradport.  Thus,  having  gained  what  was 
so  essential  to  the  repose  of  his  own  breast, 
he  turned  to  the  concerns  of  his  beloved 
Aubrey,  whose  proposals  were  renewed. 
Dr.  Barlow  adhered  to  his  formerly-avowed 
disapprobation  of  his  daughter's  marrying ; 
maintaining  inflexibly  the  position  that  her 
misfortune— excluded  her  from  the  proba- 
Inlity  of  unimbittered  happiness  in  that 
state.  The  viscount  expatiated  so  feelingly 
on  the  characteristic  virtues  of  the  amiable 
baronet,  that  overwhelmed  with  the  per- 
suasive oratory  of  the  powerful  pleader, 
and  unable  to  superinduce  any  re-enforce- 
.ment  of  reasonable  argument.  Dr.  Barlow 
became  mute.  It  would  be  doing  little 
justice  to  his  judgment  and  penetration, 
not  to  say,  that  he  had  formed  the  highest 
notion  of  sir  Aubrey.  From  the  hour  that 
threw  him  on  their  humanity,  he  became 
an  object  of  solicitude  to  himself  and  Mrs. 
Barlow;  and  in  the  farther  development 
of  his  character,  every  amiaUe  quality  un« 

b8 
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union  was  ngreed  upon,  and  joy  !  once  more 
difiVised  itself  through  tins  virtuous  family. 

he  conscience  of  the  viscount   felt  now 

iglitened  of  a  load;    lus  dear  Aubrey  too, 

s  on  the  eve  of  his  wishes;  but  one  ago. 

izing  effort  remained   to  be  sustained  by 

radport,  he  had  not  vet  seen  his  victim ! 
Aubrey  was  desirous   he  should,  and 

lew  him  into  the  presence  of  Maria.  Con- 
BBOUS  obliquity  has  a  language  of  its  own : 
^  spoke  to  Bradport  in  the  trembling  fonn, 

nbarrassed  manner,  burning  blush,  that 
^Stained  tlie  cheek  of  hts  victim — while  she 
beheld  in  the  desertion  of  the  rose,  pallid- 
ness that  succeeded,  agitation  that  seized 
htm,  the  remorse  of  the  seducer!  Thus, 
each  felt  involved  in  the  shadow  of  that  act, 
which  no  repentance  could  remove  from 
them.  The  sunbeam  however,  that  falls  on 
the  soul  of  the  contrite,  bestowed  its  cheer- 
ing influence  to  sustain  them  in  the  acute 
moment  of  self-reproach!  and  that  self- 
complacency  derived  from  the  consciousness 
of  having  returned  to  the  straight  path,  and 
that  their  error  would  be  buried  henceforth, 
in  the  tender  bosoms  that  alone  knew  it, 
assuaged  tlie  pangs  of  reflection.  At  the 
.earnest  entreaty   of  the  viscount,  it   vpvi 
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bis  master,  sat  laughing  at  the  abstractions 
of  his  brother.  And  now  the  nrrival  and 
bunder  of  carriages  were  heard.  General 
r  Charles  Molineiiux,  lady  Klizabeth,  their 
laughter,  and  her  grandfather  and  grand- 
botlier  sir  Benjamin  and  lady  Kent,  made 
fceir  appearance.  Sir  James  and  lady 
Horeland  accompanied  by  the  countess 
Ingeliani ;  Mrs.  Clayton,  her  son,  her  son- 
l-law  and  daughter  the  eart  and  countess 
f  Glanmore,  f<tllo\ved  next.  The  honorable 
ttjor  Mountmorice  and  his  lady,  now  en- 
The  earl  and  countess  of  Abcruirder, 
I  earl  of  Lochmoira  accompanied  by  sir 
ubrey  Vavasour,  wliile  the  carriage  of  the 
■onet  contained  Dr.  Barlow  his  lady  and 
hughter,  were  proclaimed  in  succession. 
At.  Parr  and  his  lady  ;  Mr.  Vemey  seated 
between  his  daughter  and  Miss  James, 
alighted  next  at  the  theatre  of  Hymen. 
The  carriage  of  the  earl  of  Aveline  closed 
the  series,  when  his  lordship  and  Dr,  Clin- 
ton descending  from  it  handed  out  our  ra- 
diant sisters.  V\'hat  were  not  the  ecstacies 
of  our  brothers,  when  splendid  in  their  at- 
tire, dazzling  with  beauty — they  entered 
the  saloon :  lord  Elssingham  flushed  purple 
with  gratified  pride! 
'  Tbe  company  were  all  assembled,  tbe 
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two  vicar  <  waiting  to  begin.  The  vlscouot 
restless  ^  th  joy,  all  activity,  was  suffered 
to  arrange  as  he  pleased.  Consulting  the 
compliment  due  to  lord  Loehnioira,  bi 
whispered  him.  that  he  first  was  to  swi 


fralty,  to  the 

unparallele<3 

motion, 

the  belovea 

vicar  be 

his  blu 

tended  at  ner  siu 


%  god.  With  tbe 
marked  bis  every 
:hed  and  bowed  ti 
f  his  youth.  ThB 
Ir.  Verney  led  Of 
ler  sister-Graces  at> 
•  rich  while  satin 


robe,  formed  a  striking  contrast  with  tliu 
raven  locks,  whicli  fell  upon  her  snony 
neck.  A  magnificent  coronet  the  gift  nl 
the  earl,  glittered  upon  her  truly  noble 
head  ;  while  the  dear  miniature  the  coinpii- 
nion  of  her  sorrow  and  to  which  she  o«ed 
so  mucli — rested  on  her  bosom.  The  earl 
beheld  her  with  a  sort  of  sacred  sentiment, 
a  chastened  joy  !  The  ceremony  commen- 
ced. As  it  proceeded  the  soul  of  LochmoJra 
was  elevated  to  its  sublimest  heights.  His 
whole  mind  was  wrapped  in  the  solemn  sa- 
crament. The  fire  in  holy  ardor  scintillated 
from  his  eyes.  He  was  now  the  husband 
of  Penelope — he  felt  the  importance  the 
sacredness  of  the  bond  that  bound  him  to 
her,  and  he   vowed  in   communion  with 
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bimfelf,  to  constitute  a  happiness  for  hel; 
to  which  she  should  ever  turn  for  support 
in  her  journey  through  life.  Sir  Aubrey 
Vavasour  next,  was  led  up  by  the  viscount 
Dr.  Clinton  with  a  father^s  feelings  in  this 
case,  resigned  the  holy  office  to  Dr.  Barlow. 
The  earl  graciously  performing  the  part  of 
Either,  conducted  to  her  happy  fate,  the 
deeply  blushing  Maria.  Ah !  the  viscount 
feaied  to  look  that  way — tJiere  lay  remorse ! 
Arrayed  in  white  sarsnet  richly  trimmed. 
Miss  Barlow  appeared  the  retreating  sylph 
of  modest  beauty.  But  alas !  surrounded 
as  she  was  by  women  of  the  chastest  prin- 
ciples, none  but  herself  knew  the  sting,  the 
debasement  she  felt,  in  the  self-comparison. 
Her  large  dark  eyes  with  their  sable  cur- 
tains falling  on  her  transparent  face,  dared 
hardly  look  up;  but  she  encountered  the 
tender  encouraging  glance  of  her  bride^ 
groom,  and  it  failed  not  to  afford  her  the 
wanted  support.  The  rites  concluded-^ 
and  the  lately  sorrowing  Maria,  was  the 
honored  bride  of  sir  Aubrey  Vavasour! 
The  viscount  whispering  sir  James  More- 
land  that  Mr.  Clayton  was  next  in  requisi- 
tion^  the  baronet  led  him  up  to  the  conse- 
crated spot  This  movement  was  followed 
by  general  Mdineaux  conducting  to  her 
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destii  his  parental  treasure.  A  wb'itt 
gauze  1  ■ock  ridily  flowered  and  with  i 
deep  border  at  the  bottom  worn  over  white 
satin,  diitinguished  Elizabeth.  Diamonds 
emitted  tlieir  lustre  amidst  her  fair  h^. 
Encompassei  a   miniature  of  her 

departe      i  ?d  her  bosom.   The 

transpare  "g  gave  a  charaettr 

of  simpV  hful  form.   Decked 

by  natu:       1  3e4ike  loveliness  of 

seventeen,  t  the  blushes  of  ber 

bridegroom,  a  aet  ush  was  retaliated 
upon  her,  as  putting  upon  her  finger  tbe 
ring — he  pronounced  the  solemn  vows 
Determined  that  every  one  should  be  se- 
cured in  liis  liappiness  before  himself,  i! 
was  the  request  of  the  viscount  that  lii' 
brother  should  precede  him.  Conformabk 
then,  the  earl  of  Elssingham  with  no  mo- 
derate feeling  of  parental  pride,  accompa- 
nied to  the  ceremony  the  earl  of  CIaren%'ale- 
We  hope  that  he  will  not  sink  in  the  esti- 
mation of  the  tolerant  reader,  if  propelled 
by  truth  we  divulge,  that  forgetting  for 
once  the  aphorisms  of  Zeno,  his  elegant 
person  was  with  studious  nicety,  imhellish- 
ed  with  all  the  taste  of  fashion  and  splendor 
of  dress.  The  earl  of  Aveline  led  up  his 
tremulous  niece.     She  met  the  benign  eye 
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of  her  father,  as  he  approached  to  perform 
the  rites.  It  inspired  her  with  firmness. 
Her  finely-turned  form  of  Grecian  symme- 
try  though  rather  under  the  height  of  me- 
diocrity, was  invested  in  a  robe  of  rich 
white  satin,  that  in  graceful  elegance,  mo- 
derately trailed  the  ground.  Her  dark 
auburn  hair,  dressed  in  the  highest  style  of 
taste,  supported  a  magnificent  coronet  of 
peari.  Several  diamonds  of  the  first  water, 
sent  forth  their  coruscations  through  the 
dustering  curls  among  which  they  were 
interspersed;  and  from  her  snowy  neck 
was  suspended  the  miniature  of  her  sainted 
mother.  The  ceremony  began.  Raising 
her  eyes  they  met  Alfred's — wide  and  wider 
spread  the  rose,  deep  and  deeper  it  dyed 
her  cheek,  till  the  orient  blush  diffused  to 
her  bosom,  as  she  marked  his  fixed  admi- 
ration, his  glance  of  love !  Euphemia  now 
stood  countess  of  Clarenvale.  And  now 
fiite  presented  Bradport  with  that  felicity, 
which  had  been  procrastinated  till  its  ap- 
pointed time:  and  its  delay  probably,  in 
the  Divine  economy,  was  to  render  him 
more  worthy  of  it  His  devoted  brother 
taking  his  hand,  now  finished  what  he  had 
early  in  life  began,  to  conduct  him  to  hap- 
piness !    The  eari  of  Aveline  placed  beside 
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bim  the  chaste  being,  destined  to  prevent 
all  future  wanderings.  Her  lovely  ey» 
raising  their  long  brown  silken  fringes,  ntet 
bis  rapturous  gaze !  Her  di^ess  in  every 
respect  was  the  same  as  her  sister's;  bet 
bridal  attend 
James.  1  ; 
viscount  t 
ryanne  sigi  (1< 
made  an  >  ai 

not — the  lucid  dr 
formed  his  office,  t 


voted  friend  Mi« 
proceeded.  The 
jeatbed  rinj;— M* 
id  trembled— I 
the  tear  but  coM 
er  bridegroom 
HI  the  ring  of  G9 
trude !  and  the  glowing  cheek  of  Bradport 
turned  pale,  as  he  spared  one  thouglit  from 
his  engrossing  happiness — to  the  remem- 
brance of  Ills  Gertrude  mouldering  in  the 
tomb ! 

It  had  been  agreed  that  the  whole  of  the 
newly-crowned  votaries  of  Hymen,  sliould 
proceed  to  the  patrimonial  seat  of  sir  Au- 
brey Vavasour,  near  Windsor,  to  spend 
part  of  their  honey-moon:  whence  they 
were  to  repair  to  Gloucestershire,  to  tlie 
fine  estate  of  Clarcnvale,  to  pass  the  re- 
mainder of  that  happy  season.  Our  bride- 
grooms had  prohibited  their  brides,  any 
change  of  dress.  In  all  their  nuptial  splen- 
dor then,  they  were  to  enter  their  carriages. 
The  relatives  and  friends  assembled  were 
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to  aooompany  them  the  first  five  miles. 
After  partaking  of  a  superb  collation,  they 
took  their  places  in  the  pageant  The  earl 
who  had  hitherto  given  up  every  thing  to 
his  son,  was  suffered  in  his  turn  to  regu* 
late.  Accordingly  then,  to  his  disposition, 
in  a  superb  post-chariot  drawn  by  six  fine 
grey  horses,  preceded  the  heir  of  the  noUe 
house  of  Mountford  the  viscount  Bradport 
and  viscountess.  In  an  equipage  precisely 
the  same  in  every  respect  save  its  livery  ainl 
armorial  bearings,  succeeded  the  earl  and 
countess  of  Clarenvale.  In  a  magnificent  new 
travelling  chariot  and  sis,  followed  the  eaol 
and  countess  of  Lochmoira.  Then  came  in 
succession  the  splendid  carriage  of  sir  Au- 
brey Vavasour,  in  which  were  himself  and 
lady.  Lastly  of  the  Hymeneal  pairs,  in  a 
richly-adorned  post-chariot  and  six,  came 
Mr.  Clayton  and  his  smiling  bride.  A 
coach  and  four  belonging  to  the  countess  of 
Elssingham,  containing  the  female  personal 
attendants  of  the  brides,  closed  the  rear  of 
the  nuptial  party.  In  the  train  of  the  pa- 
geantry, first  followed  the  earl  and  countess 
€^  Elssingham.  Next  the  earl  of  Aveline 
and  Dr.  Clinton  in  his  lordship's  carriage : 
immediately  followed  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Parr,  and  Miss  James.    In  theur  elegant 
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I  driven  by  captain  De  Courtlaml  •     A 
tiel  chance  stationed  tlicse  six  worthies  so, 
At  they  could  neither  retreat  nor  advance, 
nearly  contiguous  to  tiie  bridal  carri- 
fes  the  windows  of  which  were  all  down, 
iey  were  doomed  to  behold  as  tiie  vehicles 
xessively    passed,    tlie  blaze  of  beauty, 
wellery,  finery,  visible  happiness  of  the 
^des,  smiles  of  joy  of  the  bridegrooms, 
I  to  hear  the  exclamations  of  admiration, 
bich  burst  from  the  crowd.     But  what 
IDguage  can    convey    the  emotions  that 
limed  in  the  breast  of  Miss  Walton,  when 
beheld   the    countess   of  Aberairder ! 
let  golden  Imir  glittered  in  the  rays  that 
netrated  the  chariot.     A  forest  of  white 
umage  played  over  ber  fair  countenance; 
phile  her  cheeks  and  eyes  received  addi- 
mal   beauty,  from  the  blush  and  smile 
duced  seemingly,  by  a  compliment  from 
Ar.  Verney,  who  was  at  the  critical  mo- 
lent  in  the  act  of  kissing  her  hand.     Her 
vant  Stanley!     "O  madness!"  writhed 
Miss  Walton,  elevated  in  her  magnificent 
car.     The  ingenious  reader  will  have  a  live- 
ly conception  o(  the  gnawings  that  tortured 
De  Courtland,  when  he  beheld  in  all  the 
splendor  of  his  condition,  his  countenance 
^  joy,  in   possession   of  the  woman  he 
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adored !  in  his  magnificent  equipage,  the 
immensely  rich,  the  noble  earl  of  Claren- 
vale!  For  spnrt  to  his  own  feelings,  the 
earl  was  throtving  out  liandfuls  of  money 
to  the  poor  of  tlie  cro\vd.  who  gazed  with 
astonishment  from  h  carringe  wlwdt 
This  mercurial  sul  ve   produces  sur- 

prising effects.  istantly  known— 

"  Long  live  iri  Clarcnvalt-  and 

his  beautifi        ide-  (ted  the  delighted    , 

collectors  of  ►    **  the  carl  and 

countess  of  Clarenvale  ip  ever  !  huxuT 
The  dire  scow!  of  Miss  \\"altoit  ni  tin.-  mo- 
ment, met  ttie  smiling  eyo  of  the  countess! 
De  Courtland  was  compelled  to  view  the 
countenance  of  the  earl !  convidsed  with 
laugliter,  as  the  source  of  another  scramble 
fell  from  liis  liberal  liand.  The  malignant 
souls  of  tlie  pair,  burned  and  twisted  with 
tortures  known  only  to  such — paying  no 
respect  to  their  sufferings  however,  the 
splendid  cavalcade  moved  on. 

While  our  bridal  party  are  in  the  full 
enjoyment  of  all  the  felicities  of  their  con- 
dition, we  will  siiift  the  present  to  the  fu- 
ture, and  introduce  to  our  readers  for  the 
last  time,  those  characters  in  our  drama 
who  have  so  little  contributed  to  its  em* 
bellishment     The  noble  sisters  of  the  house 
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of  Clinton,  unscfught,  to  this  hour,  remain 
^  in  single  blessedness.**  The  vicious  incli- 
nations of  the  lady  Cleopatra,  lilie  her  royal 
namesake  of  Egyptian  memory,  were  nei- 
ther to  be  subdued  nor  restricted  by  moral 
or  religious  creeds :  and  her  profligate  con* 
dact  became  so  unquestionable,  that  shock- 
ed and  disgraced  her  worthy  father  threat- 
ened in  the  imperative  necessity,  to  expel 
her  his  protection  and  house.  This  was 
not  the  only  source  of  shame  and  sorrow  to 
this  virtuous  nobleman.  About  two  years 
after  the  unions  of  our  brothers  and  sisters, 
they  happened  to  meet  his  son  shortly  after 
his  return  to  England,  in  a  numerous  as- 
aembly.  Belmondly  had  lost  his  right 
arm!  At  the  court  of  V— i  appeared 
the  handsome  princess  of  .     She  was 

gay,  fond  of  admiration,  pleased  with  gal- 
lantry. Belmondly  was  just  the  man !  the 
aunshine  of  her  smiles  was  sufficient  en- 
couragement. With  unparalleled  daunt- 
lessness  he  commenced  the  siege.  The  per- 
aonal  attractions,  graces,  and  bold  manoeu« 
vring  of  the  besieger,  were  too  powerful 
engines  to  be  withstood  by  the  weak  for- 
tress against  which  they  were  dureeted; 
and  an  easy  surrender  added  to  the  nuow- 
vena  Tictories^  aebieved  by  this  espmenoedr 
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general  in  the  art  of  seduction.  But  fbi  I 
this  he  was  doomed  to  pay  a  serious  price.  \ 
The  prince  one  evening,  unexpectedly  en- 
tering the  private  apartment  of  his  guilty 
princess,  surprised  her  with  Belmondly. 
The  enraged  husband  rushing  upon  him, 
the  sword  of  the  injured  pierced  the  right 
arm  of  the  offender.  The  justly  incurred 
vengeance  of  the  prince  however,  had  its 
limits  in  his  honor.  The  wretch  who  had 
invaded  an  engagement  so  sacred,  wasiM 
his  mercy,  unarmed — the  noble  GermUf^ 
called  in  iiis  attendants  and  ordered  the 
honorable  secretary  to  he  carried  home.  A 
violent  inflammation  in  the  arm  took  place, 
and  indications  of  niortificatioii  appearing, 
rendered  it  necessary  to  amputate  the  limb. 
Surely  wc  may  ])ronounce  with  just  judg- 
ment, that  witli  every  man  of  honor  and 
character,  and  with  every  virtuous  woman, 
Iklmondly  will  remain  an  execrable  monu- 
ment of  vice  and  crime! 

About  this  period,  fortune  favored  the 
ardent  desires  of  De  Courtland,  and  drove 
every  cloud  from  tlie  horizon  of  his  pros- 
pects. In  the  vigor  of  healtli  and  man- 
hood, the  heir  of  his  uncle  the  earl,  was 
attacked  with  a  malignant  fever  and  car- 
ried off.     The  hour  &o  fatal  to  the  discon- 
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solate  parent,  De  Courtland  hailed  with 
joy !  On  the  demise  of  his  uncle,  the  earl- 
dom next  becoming  his,  he  calculated  now 
to  a  certainty  upon  possessing  the  plums 
of  the  heiress.  Sir  Christopher  began  to 
mistrust  that  even  the  transporting  bait! 
did  not  ensure  the  coronet  so  ardently  de- 
sired. De  Courtland  had  made  it  his  study 
to  insinuate  himself  into  the  good  graces 
of  the  easily-adulated  knight  On  making 
his  proposals  the  pretensions  of  the  suitor, 
were  deliberately  weighed  and  duly  esti- 
mated. The  crimson  fluid  that  circulated 
through  his  veins,  had  flowed  to  him  from 
the  fountain  of  nobility : — ^  Beside  he  will 
soon  be  an  earlf  exclaimed  sir  Christo- 
pher. Nor  was  it  a  matter  of  more  diffi- 
culty with  the  prosperous  De  Courtland, 
to  obtain  the  consent  of  the  heiress.  She 
did  not  overlook  that  his  person  was  light 
and  elegant,  his  countenance  fair  as  an 
angel's,  his  smile  insinuating.  She  felt 
that  he  was  necessary  to  Aer  happiness. 
With  him,  she  was  perfectly  at  ease ;  un* 
der  no  necessity  of  checking  her  malig- 
nant passions;  nor  of  wearing  the  sem- 
blance of  a  virtue  which  she  neither  pos- 
sessed nor  understood:  and  thus  unveiled 
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to  each  :her,  these  dark  spirits  ever  didt. 
ed  in  their  intercourse,  something  still  ma* 
intelhgibiy  attractive  of  that  sympathelie 
evil,  which  drew  them  toward  each  otba. 
Their  union  took  place.  Sir  Cliristoplw 
gave  with  his  da  po  plums!    Scan^ 

ly  had  the  hoi  rassed  away,  when 

De  Courtlanc  nto  all  the  nmfJi* 

tude  of  the  g:  That  morhtd  incu- 

rable infatuatic  i        le  concomitaot  of 

the  vice,  the  iwing   the   winna 

6nal]y,  excitea  mm  i  ly  and  bunyed  him 
up  in  the  prospect,  of  another  pUim.  For 
some  time  forttme  inflamed  the  paision,  by 
stimulating  it  with  success.  But  gradually 
she  changed  her  phasis.  Thousands  were 
betted  and  lost.  The  mercury  of  whetted 
desire  to  recover,  rose  with  the  bad  lucL 
Tens  of  thousands  followed  and  were  swal- 
lowed up  likewise  in  the  abyss  of  destruc- 
tion— and  one  plum  of  the  portion  of  the 
heiress  was  gone  !  In  the  meantime  Mn. 
Dc  Courtland  absorbed  in  the  exalted  cha- 
racter of  countess !  which  she  expected  so 
soon  to  be  called  upon  to  perform,  employ- 
ed her  mind  not  only  in  the  rehearsal,  but 
aiite-assumption  of  her  part.  Her  mansion, 
entertainments,  equipage,  personal  appear- 
ance, were  all  in  the  first  style  and  so  uii- 


paralleled  for  splendor,  that  all  the  coun- 
tesses were  thrown  into  the  shade,  who  had 
the  temerity  to  attempt  to  vie  with  her. 
The  earl,  disgusted,  shocked,  with  the  cri- 
minal  conduct  of  his  nephew,  was  led  into 
soliloquy. — "  Shall  wealth  rank  and  influ- 
ence, descend  to  the  inheritance  of  a  wretch, 
who  lost  to  the  performance  of  every  moral 
and  religious  duty,  would  only  employ 
them  to  the  destruction  of  his  fellow  crea- 
tures, and  wlio  would  in  no  one  instance 
appropriate  them  to  the  purposes  for  which 
they  were  lent  him  ?  it  shall  not  be."  The 
eerl  long  a  widower,  married  !  a  young  lady 
of  no  fortune  but  great  virtue,  and  who 
brought  him  an  heir  a  twelvemonth  after 
their  union.  Cut  off  from  every  probable 
hope  of  possessing  the  earldom,  his  sunny 
prospects  overcast,  the  maddened  De  Court- 
land  plunged  deeper  than  ever  into  his  dar- 
ling vice.  A  young  nobleman  who  had 
succeeded  to  his  title  on  the  demise  of  his 
fether,  had  a  brother  to  whom  he  was  ten- 
derly attaclied.  His  father  had  left  him 
twenty  tliousand  pounds.  Open,  thought- 
less, inexperienced,  here  was  easy  prey  for 
De  Courtland.  He  drew  him  within  the 
&tal  spell — once  in,  to  his  sad  experience, 
S2 
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the  unfor  jnate  youth  found  how  diflkuU 
it  was  to  I  ;et  out.  Ten  of  his  twenty  thou- 
sand were  soon  gone,  and  nearly  to  tbe 
amount  ol  the  remainder,  stood  against  bim 
in  debts  of  honor.  The  incensed  nobleman 
in  a  la      '   pa  ?d   Z>e  Courtland 

with  his  c  ion  of  his  broths. 

De  Courtlai  Idier!  it    was  tbe 

only  cha       er  upport:  Win  honor 

therefore  com  to  suffer  no  man   | 

to  call  him,  what  ihed  not  to  be,  % 

villain!    He  ch  he  accuser.    They 

met — fired — and  tlie  bullet  of  his  honorable 
^intagoiiist,  entered  the  breast  of  the  guilty 
De  Courtland  !  The  wound  was  mortal — 
but  he  might  live  for  lioiirs  even  days.  In 
the  rajfe  of  fever  and  far  more  insufferable 
af^OTiics  of  a  biu'ning  conscience,  lie  called 
repeatedly  on  Bradport.  All  feeling,  he 
npaiied  to  him  immediately,  on  being  in- 
formed of  his  situation. — "  I  am  here  De 
Courtland,  and  will  gladly  do  aught  in  my 
power  to  assuage  your  sufferings."' — "  O 
you  will. — tlien  pray  drive  from  niy  pillow 
your  old  favourite  rosy  Pi'ggy. — how  pro- 
vokingly  happy  she  appears — see  you  not 
her  spruce  bridegroom  her  dearly-beloved 
William?  but  Iia!  they  have  fled — no — 
there  they  are  O  frightful— pale — in  their 


dead  garments  rising  from  their  graves— 
Bradport  save  me — they  are  coining — they 
will  deliver  me  into  the  hands  of  the  evil 
one — who  will  rescue  me?  1  dare  not 
pray,  wliere  shall  I  fly?  perdition  is  before 
roe — O  that  terrible  eternity — will  it  ever 
end?  Bradport  shield  me — the  Almighty 
collects  his  vengeance — empties  the  phial  of 
bis  consuming  wrath  upon  my  accursed 
bead — a  thousand  crimes  weigh  me  down 
till  I  sink  in  the  endless  abyss — endlessly 
Sinking  and  for  ever." — The  unhappy  man 
gave  a  loud  shriek  and  fell  into  convulsions. 
Yes  rosy  Peggy !  the  awful  hour  was  come, 
when  the  remembrance  of  thee!  was  to 
visit  with  pangs  unutCentble!  the  accusing 
conscience  of  thy  destroyer.  From  this 
paroxysm  he  sunk  into  rest,  but  it  was  of 
short  duration.  The  activity  of  mental  mi- 
sery soon  aroused  him  to  all  the  horrors  of 
despair.  Grasping  the  hand  of  Bradport, 
with  a  sort  of  demoniac  candor  he  declared, 
that  the  darfing  study  of  his  life  for  the  last 
ten  years,  had  been  to  accomplish  the  death 
of  Alfred  Mountford — and  to  render  that 
death  acute  to  him,  his  vengeance  had 
doomed  that  he  should  die  by  tlie  bund  of 
his  brother!  Bradport  was  transfixed  with 
horror.    To  this  confession  he  added  a  dis- 
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closure  of  the  whole  transaction  at  the 
castle,  and  that  ke  liad  forged  the  hand- 
writing of  Miss  Clinton,  in  the  defamatory 
letter:  and  that  to  liim  she  was  also  indebt- 
ed when  in  Italy,  for  being  so  securely 
lodged  in  the  castle  of  Manfrido,  and  put 
into  the  hands  of  the  principal,  Belmorid- 
]y !  In  these  affuirs,  he  confessed  ttrat  be 
had  double  incentives  to  action,  that  of 
a  large  bribe  from  lady  Walton  and  her 
daughter,  but  paraniountly  toward  Alfred 
Mountford  —  his  ever-restless  revenge  ! 
Bradport  sickened  at  the  inexplicable  evil  I 
existent  in  the  man.  "  O  liradport !  the 
hundreds  tliat  I  liave  ruined  by  mv  gam- 
bling and  reduced  to  beggary,  stand  up  in 
damning  catalogue  against  me.  Where  can 
I  fly?  must  1  suffer  througti   all  eternity? 

0  horror  of  horrors !  I  have  never  address- 
ed God,  since  I  came  to  tlie  years  of  man- 
hood, 1  dare  not  now — He  would  criisli  me 
with  the  tliuiiderbolt  of  his  wrath  for  my 
presumption.  O  that  my  soul  could  be  an- 
nihilated with  this  agonized  body — or  llial 

1  could  slumber  in  the  grave  forever!  For 
me  there  is  no  mercy — no  pardon — no  sal- 
vation— "  lie  sunk  on  his  pillow  with  pangs 
ineffable!  "  O  yes  I)e  Courtland,  there  is 
pardon  and  salvation  for  you.     Take  com* 
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fort,  the  dawn  of  repentance  is  opening  on 
your  soul — "  said  his  commiserattng  fHend 
in  the  kindest  accents  of  christian  pity, 
"  pray  then  I  beseech  you ;  pray  with  all 
your  strength,  with  all  your  soul,  while  you 
yet  live,  and  your  merciful  Creator  will  not 
reject  your  repentant  prayers :  he  will  hear 
your  petition  for  mercy  and  redemption — 
he  will  not  abandon  you!" — "  What!  there 
is  hope  for  me!  O  Bradport  my  only 
friend,  pour  into  my  seared  conscience,  my 
desponding  soul  the  hope  of  mercy — make 
me  believe  if  you  can  that  a  wretcii  of  my 
cast — can  ever  obtain  pardon  !"— "  Would 
to  the  Almighty  !  that  it  were  in  my 
power,  to  infuse  into  your  mind  the  com- 
fort of  which  it  so  much  stands  in  need. 
But  I  will  bring  to  you  my  pious  father 
in-law,  he  will  teach  you  to  obtain  salva- 
tion !" — "  Obtain  salvation !"  exclaimed  the 
unhappy  man,  the  hope  of  it  was  too  much 
— preceded  by  a  yell  a  fit  of  convulsions 
followed,  and  spared  him  while  it  conti- 
nued the  agony  of  thought.  Dr.  Clinton 
at  this  period  happened  to  be  in  I^ondon. 
Perhaps  in  no  case  of  his  holy  calling,  had 
he  ever  been  necessitated  to  labor  so  hard 
for  the  repose  of  a  mind,  in  the  hour  of 
death  !     Possessed  with  despair,  the  self- 
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victim  still  raved  against  the  possils^! 
being  saved.  Dr.  Clinton  adverted  :ri 
comfort  contained  in  the  scnjtc 
"  Scriptures !"  he  exclaimed  with  «iio 
fright,  "  O  there  is  none  there— I  op* 
them  about  a  week  ago,  not  knowing  J 
book  it  was,  when  these  dreadful  « 
met  my  eye — *  And  when  ye  spread  fc 
your  hands,  I  will  hide  mine  ejes  i 
you  :  yea,  when  ye  make  many  pnjt 
will  not  hear:  your  hands  are  full  of  bl 

"  But  had  you  continued  reading  «B 

farther,"  returned  the  vicar.  "  y«i  ' 
have  found  these  comforting  words— 'C 
now,  and  let  us  reason  together,  wA 
Lord  :  though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet, 
shall  be  as  white  as  snow  :  though  th( 
red  like  crimson,  they  shall  be  as  i 
And  again  we  have  these  encouraging 
sages  in  the  jjrophet  Jeremiah.—'  Only 
knowledge  thine  iniquity,  that  thoa 
transgressed  against  the  Lord  Uiy  f 
and  I  will  not  cause  mine  anger  w 
upon  you :  for  I  am  merciful,  tutit 
I^ord,  and  I  will  not  keep  anger  for 
And  1  will  cleanse  them  from  all  t" 
quity.  whereby  they  have  sinned  I 
me ;  and  I  will  pardon  all  thdr  v^' 
whereby  they  have    sinned. 


ve  transgressed  against  me.'  More- 
over, apply  to  your  soul  the  supporting  con- 
solation, as  it  fell  from  the  lips  of  the  blessed 
Redeemer. — '  1  say  unto  yon,  that  likewise 
joy  shall  be  in  heaven  over  one  sinner  that 
repentcth,  more  than  over  ninety-and-nine 
just  persons,  which  need  no  repentance." 
Thus,  the  pious  man  selected  the  most 
comforting  passages,  and  applied  them  as 
unction  to  liis  desponding  soul.  He  pray* 
ed  fervently  for  hitn,  encouraged  him  to 
pray  by  the  supporting  assurance,  that  the 
prayers  of  the  truly  repentant  sinner  how- 
ever vast  his  sins,  never  yet  rose  in  vain  to 
the  throne  of  Mercy.  Yes,  De  Courtland 
prayed !  Something  at  length  like  the 
calm  of  hope,  opiated  the  tortures  of  guilt. 
He  implored  Dr.  Clinton  not  to  leave  him 
while  he  yet  lived.  "  Bradport  my  friend 
— "  in  a  hollow  tone  he  cried,  "  you  never 
abandoned  mc  in  trouble,  quit  me  not  I 
beseech  you,  in  the  awful  hour  of  dissolu- 
tion— " — "  I  will  not  leave  you  De  Court- 
land  :  take  rest,  be  at  peace,  comfort  your 
soul,  trust  in  your  merciful  heavenly  Fa- 
ther, in  the  mediation  of  your  Redeemer !" 
His  mother  and  sister  still  abroad,  were 
saved  Uie  anguish  of  witnessing  bb  mental 
sS 
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and  bodily  sufferings.  His  father  i 
ther-in-law,  with  too  much  reason 
deserted  him  in  his  utmost  need.  His*i 
— entered  his  chamber  once  !  Death  & 
made  rapid  advances  toward  his  vices 
The  dying  eyes  of  De  Courttand  fisuw- 
on  the  vicar  and  his  early  only  friend  1  B- 
saw  no  one  else,  and  seemed  to  din^  - 
them  as  the  only  refuge  from  his  still  t- 
gering  terrors,  as  the  only  props  of  hif  tw 
of  salvation.  De  Courttand  could  fpokv 
more — but  his  glazed  eyes  were  still  fi» 
on  the  christian  supporters  of  bis  jouL' 
its  awful  separation  fronrj  its  mortal  fraf'' 
He  retained  a  hand  of  each  in  liii  coai», 
sive  grasp — till  the  last  heavy  «gb  tni 
ced  that  De  Courtland  no  longer  I 
but  even  in  deatli — with  a  strong  das 
still  detained  the  hands  of  the  true 
wlio  had  mitigated  the  terrors  and 
of  his  wretched  death-bed  I  He  hid 
two  years  with  the  maligooDt 
who^e  punishment  was  awarded  h 
behig  his  wife.  In  that  short  perio 
run  through  her  two  plums!  the  li 
dent  sir  Christopher  having  postpcnrd 
mand  for  the  settlement  of  her  joininA 


she  should  be  countess  \ 


He  wMiw*<| 


dec  ihe  necessity  of  taking  into  bit  p 


tion,  his  baugtity  but  somewhat  humbled 
daughter:  without  a  coronet  and  her  im- 
mense dowry,  which   had  been  dissipated 
nong  sharpers  and  gamblers. 


CHAP.  XV. 


I  bridftl  party  after  a  month  of  supreme 
liappiness !  broke  up.  Sir  Aubrey  and  lady 
Vavasour  departed  for  Sussex,  where  tliey 
were  impatiently  expected.  The  eoun- 
tesses,  viscountess  and  Mrs.  Clayton,  with 
an  accumulated  portion  of  filial  love,  set 
off  with  tlieir  spouses  fur  Elssingham  Castle. 
As  the  several  carriages  drove  up  the  long 
winding  avenue,  through  the  lofty  trees 
now  shaking  off  their  withered  foliage,  our 
party  descried  the  noble  owner  accompa- 
nied by  the  vicar,  sir  Charles  Molineaux, 
Mr.  Verney,  and  the  earl  of  Aberairder,  all 
in  happy  laughter  and  talk.  Exclama- 
tions of  filial  tenderness  burst  from  the  fair 
travellers,  and  disengaging  themselves  from 
the  s[)ortive  detention  of  their  lords,  they 
sprung  from  their  carriages  to  the  beloved 
bosomSf  hallowed  by  the  piety  and  fidelity 
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itheir  wine  with  the  ladies,  the  gentlemen 
proposed  a  ramble.  The  weather  was  un- 
eommonly  fine.  The  earl.  Dr.  Clinton,  sir 
Chiirles  Moltneaux,  Mr.  Veniey,  and  the 
learned  Dr.  James,  first  got  deep  into  pro- 
found  topics,  then  suddenly  were  carried 
■lofl  by  sueh  fll^^hts  of  genius,  wit  and  hu- 

I-  mor,  that  tliey  seemed  neither  to  see,  hear 
nor  remember  the  rest  of  their  party.— 

I  ••  Never  heed  them,"  cried  the  viscount, 
whose  ardent  heart  was  ;dl  on  fire,  "  leave 
them  to  the  dignity  of  their  wisdom,  the 
sublimity  of  their  intellectual  researches, 
and  the  felicity  of  their  cool  pleasures  and 
r(^/a/i>ig' reason ;  meanwhile  be  ours  the 
felicity  to  sport  it  with  the  fairies  here." 
These  words  spoken  by  the  sport- disposed 
lord,  were  the  prelude  to  the  play.  Kiss- 
ing his  mother  he  deserted  her  arm  and 
made  a  sudden  spring  at  his  viscountess, 
who  shrieking  with  a  playful  terror,  fled, 
while  like  another  Apdllo  he  pursued,  and 
more  fortunate  than  the  god,  caught  his 
Daphne,  who  struggled  in  vain  to  prevent 
liim  imprinting  on  her  rosy  lips,  an  ardent 
kiss.  Seizing  the  inviting  opportunity  of 
its  being  untied,  the  roguish  Aberairder 
ran  off  with  the  bonnet  of  Oswald's  lovely 
wife:  but  better  had  he  kept  guard  by  the 
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iss  for  it,  and  snatching  her  up  in  his  arms, 
Q^ran  off  with  her  to  the  no  small  merriment 
t^jof  all  on  the  spot.     But  the  laughing  wife 
^of  Oswald,  bent  as  much  on  frolic  as  she 
p^was  full   of  gratitude,   followed  with  the 
^swiftness  of  the  antelope,  and  applied  her 
l^feir  fingers  to  the  easy -titillated  sides  of  the 
■  viecount,  when  from  lier  elevation,   he  in- 
^  stantly  set  down  again  upon  teTTa  Jtrma, 
.    the  suddenly  translated  countess. 
^       At  this  moment  of  frolic,  a  spectre  ap- 
peared  among  them.     The   happy   group 
^  were  suddenly  arrested. — "Heavens!  look 
there!  behold   the  sad  contrast  of  human 
condition — "  cried  the  viscount  in  a   tone 
that  told  the  benevolence  of  his  heart  was 
now  uppermost. — "  Bless  me!"  exclaimed 
lady  Elizabeth,  "  look  at  her  my  Graces,  is 
not  that  wretched   withered   form.   Ester 
Wild's?" — "  Ay,  lady — and  is  a  poor  vaga- 
bond such  as  she,  destitute  of  family,  com- 
fort, a  place  on  eartli  to  lay  her  head — re- 
membered by  tliee?" — "  Yes  Ester,  and  I 
forget  not  too,  that  it  is  my  duty  to  find 
you  comfort ;  abandon  then,  your  wander- 
ing ways;  turn  into  the  open  patlis  of  ho- 
nesty and  rectitude  ;  seek  your  Maker  and 
the  blessed   comforts   of  His  mercy,  and 
iadjr  JCiizabetb   MoUneaux.  WS\  \iftj|«w_ 
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fiiend :  bat  how  comes  it  that  you  \ock  so 
ill?"*  The  sibyl  wept,  and  sUted  to  the 
listening  group,  that  she  had  lost  tier  bus- 
band  who  had  always  been  chief  of  the 
gang;  her  son  also,  ten  months  after,  « 
clever  8  youth  as  ever  broke  bread;  and 
lastly  her  only  comfort  a  .daughter,  a  few 
months  back:  and  added  that  the  infirmi- 
ties of  age  and  affliction  of  rheumatism,  hid 
so  disabled  her  that  she  was  considered  i 
burden  by  the  company,  and  having  noone 
to  espouse  hcv  ciusc.  tlicy  had  takoii  even 
advantage  of  her,  and  finally  abandoned  by 
them  to  want  and  misery,  she  was  wander- 
ing about,  faint  hungry  and  tliirstv,  for  i 
morsel  of  bread.—"  God  of  Heaven  !"  ex- 
claimed Bradport,  "  go  to  that  castle  an  i 
there,  all  your  wants  will  be  supplied— 
tears  rushed  to  his  radiant  eyes. — "  Nav 
but  Ned,"  cried  the  lady  Elizabeth,  "  I 
must  first  have  my  joke.  How  happened 
it  Mrs  Wild,  that  in  your  prophecies  you 
were  so  much  outf  neither  I  nor  these 
young  folks  have  got  the  husbands  that 
you  predicted  us." — "  Nay  lady,  you  are 
too  good  and  godly  to  sport  with  trutli: 
your  noble  husband  is  among  this  lordly 
coniipaw;j,  a.\\^  *Ofte  ■j<i\iw^'^v  t^t;  Uiese  babes, 
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approaching  with  the  smiling  Maiyanne  of 
the  viscount,  and  lady  Elizabeth's  more 
baby-boy.  The  prophetic  talents  of  the 
poor  sibyl  being  fully  attested  by  the  lady 
Elizabeth,  and  highly  marveled  at  by  the 
elder  gentlemen,  remuneration  for  such  li- 
beral  distribution  of  good  fortune,  was  una- 
nimously considered  due  to  Mrs.  Ester 
Wild. — "  Surely,**  cried  the  noble  lord  of 
the  domain  with  something  of  sarcasm  in 
his  smile,  **  she  who  so  handsomely  dealt 
out  to  others,  is  entitled  to  a  cottage  at 
least,  for  herself."—**  And  a  cottage  she  shall 
have — ^  cried  the  ever-feeling  heir ;  "  and 
every  comfort  with  it — "  in  one  voice  re* 
aponded  the  Graces,  who  too  heartfettly 
pleased  for  the  fulfilment  of  the  fortunes 
which  she  had  indeed  so  truly  predicted, 
emptied  their  purses  into  her  ragged  apron : 
when  with  reiterated  supplications  to  Hea- 
ven to  shed  its  blessings  upon  their  noble 
heads,  overwhelmed  with  gratitude  and  the 
prospect  of  ending  her  days  in  rest  and  com* 
fort,  the  faint  and  weary  palmister  bent  her 
steps  to  the  castle,  where  she  remained  till 
placed  in  her  neat  cot,  where  she  had  every 
thing  she  could  desire,  and  nothing  to  do 
but  praise  her  God !  and  enjoy  his  blessings. 
And  now  Jet  us  state  ere  vie  mudi  >x^  ^^x 


he  felt,  that  its  early  devotion  to  her  could 
never  be  impaired  !  Here  among  the  Aro- 
quhar  hills  and  those  of  Ben  Lomond,  they 
»pent  nearly  the  summer  raontlis,  amid  the 
enchantments  of  highland  hospitality,  cap- 
tivated hy  the  frankness,  affection-creating 
manners,  erudition,  and  independent  spirit 
of  the  highland  chiefs :  while  the  awful 
grandeur  and  sublimity  in  which  nature 
clothed  herself  all  around,  raised  their  more 
exalted  reason  and  devotion  of  soul,  to  the 
contemplation  of  the  most  stupendous  and 
exquisite  scenery,  that  can  possibly  exem- 
plify the  wondrous  works  of  the  Almighty 
Architect 

Under  the  influence  of  such  bewilcliing 
orcumstanccft,  time  stole  away  unperceived. 
till  the  situation  of  our  sisters,  awoke  the 
anxiety  of  their  father  and  that  of  their 
lords,  to  the  prudence  of  immediately  con- 
veying them  home.  With  much  regret, 
mutually  reluctant,  they  prepared  for  the 
parting  hour;  when  the  countess  and  vis- 
countess committing  their  beloved  sister- 
Grace  who  stood  precisely  in  their  own 
case,  to  the  care  of  her  devoted  friend  lady 
Aberairder,  our  returning  party  tore  them- 
selves away  ;  leaving  Mr.  Verney  at  Loch- 
moira  castle,  where  be  determined  to  remain 
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ing,  in  superaddition  to  their  laurels,  were 
to  increase  still  more,  the  hereditary  splen- 
dour which  distinguished  the  noble  house 
of  Mountford ! 

Declamation  is  the  field  for  the  display 
of  rhetorical  talents;  liberty  and  their  rights 
the  topics  which  interest  all  mankind.  It 
was  now  that  our  illustrious  brothers  in 
their  public  capacity,  had  called  into  exer- 
cise the  qualities  of  their  hearts,  the  powers 
of  their  reason,  and  the  discrepant  yet  ever 
assimilating  energies  of  their  characters. 
The  celebrated  Gracchii,  appeared  to  ani- 
mate our  modem  senators.  While  the 
mildness  of  look,  composure  of  behaviour, 
modesty  of  action  which  distinguished  Ti- 
berius, were  remarkable  in  Alfred,  the  ve- 
hemence, fire,  impassioned  gesture  of  Ca- 
ius,  were  strikingly  exhibited  in  the  de- 
meanour of  Edward.  While  listening 
members  were  charmed  into  the  per- 
suasion of  truth,  the  soundness  of  his 
reasoning,  the  propriety  of  his  motion, 
its  political  justice  and  tendency  to  na- 
tional good,  by  the  harmonious  eloquence 
of  Clarenvale,  the  brilliant  impetuous  ora- 
tory of  Bradport,  like  a  strong  tide  every 
succeeding  wave  of  which  more  forcible 
and  ascendant  than  the  preceding,  bore 
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placency  of  soul,  arising  from  a  life  of  use- 
fulness and  conscious  rectitude.  Reason 
admitted  to  her  supreme  command,  estab- 
lished her  control  over  the  rebel-passions  : 
taught  tliem  to  know  the  limits  of  their  ac- 
tion and  subjected  them  to  her  steady  in- 
fallible reign.  Under  her  brightening  sway, 
the  darkening  clouds  of  error  fled,  and  the 
virtues  of  Bradport  rose  on  their  horizon, 
in  all  their  native  lustre  and  loveliness. 
His  benevolent  heart  was  amply  recom- 
pensed in  the  grateful  task  of  providing  for 
the  friendless  and  unfortunate.  The  orphan 
boy,  to  whose  brave  father  when  expiring 
on  the  Beld,  he  engaged  to  fulfil  the  part  of 
a  parent,  was  one  of  the  instances  of  his 
charitable  philanthropy  :  and  the  child  now 
old  enough  to  feel  his  unbounded  goodness, 
besought  the  Almighty !  in  daily  orisons, 
to  shower  down  blessings  on  his  beloved 
protector.  Thus,  fully  employed  in  his 
public  avocations,  and  in  all  the  relative  and 
religious  duties  of  a  christian,  Bradport 
found  from  the  demonstration  of  experi- 
ence, that  independent  of  the  conviction  of 
the  moral  evil  of  sin,  life  was  too  short,  to 
spare  one  moment  to  the  indulgence  of 
vicious  appetite.  Escaped  the  tremendous 
predpice  on  the  brink  of  wliich  he  had  so 


perilously  stood — lie  now  looked  down  with 
horror  on  tlie  fatal  gulph  in  whicli  vice  ever 
insidious,  prepared  to  plunge  him.  He 
saw  himself  wavering,  weak,  thoughtless, 
infatuated,  in  the  career  of  vice  after  vice, 
of  sin  after  sin — heedless  of  the  final  conse^. 
quences  till  their  dreadful  arrival !  When 
he  beheld  himself  sinking  in  the  eternal 
abyss!  deep  and  deeper — till  a  brother  a 
beloved  brother  determined  on  his  salva- 
tion, rushed  af^er  him  and  borne  up  amid 
the  frightful  billows  by  the  Almighty 
Power  who  sustained  him,  lie  rescued  from 
the  dark,  overwhelming  waves  of  sin— the 
beloved  brother  of  his  soul ! 


THE  END. 
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